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1h  ft  rormer  pt«Gk«,  tay  obligatioiu  to  AkeDsldc  were  ao- 
hnowledged,  with  etpecial  rcrerence  to  the  "Hiinn  to  Ihc 
Penuteai'l  the  earlieit  of  my  "  Inicriptions  "  also  origiiiBlcd  In 
the  plescani  iritli  which  I  perused  those  of  this  favorile  nuthoT. 
Ochera  of  ft  later  date  bear  ft  iiearer  racnibliince  to  ths  general 
cbftncter  of  CblabreriL'i  epitnplu^  Those  wliich  ralute  to  tha 
Panlniulor  war  are  part  of  ft  Kries  which  1  once  hoped  to 
havo  complated-  The  epitaph  for  Bishop  Butler  was  onginnllj 
oomposed  in  tha  lapidar;  style,  (o  suit  the  monument  in  ilri*- 
tol  Cathedral:  it  hit)  been  remodelled  here,  thiit  1  might  eiprau 
mjseir  more  at  length,  and  in  a  style  more  nccoriiutit  with  my 
own  Judgment. 

One  thing  remuns  to  be  explaioed,  and  I  shiill  then  have 
taid  alt  thnt  it  tiecames  ms  to  aay  concerning  these  Minor 

It  was  stated  in  some  of  the  newspapem,  thnt  Wiiller  Scott 
and  myself  became  competitor*  for  the  poet-laureiitcship  upon 
the  death  of  S(r.  Pye;  that  we  met  accidentally  at  llie  princ* 
regent's  levee,  each  in  pursuit  of  hla  pretensiom;  and  that 
(ome  words,  which  were  not  OTer-conrteous  on  oilber  siile, 
passed  between  ua  on  the  occasion.  To  such  impudent  fabri- 
cations will  those  pereoni  resort  who  make  it  their  butiiieu 
to  pander  for  public  curiosity.  The  circumstances  relating  to 
Uiftl  appointment  have  been  mads  known  In  Mr.  Lockhart'i 
"Life"  of  Sir  Walter.  Hit  conduet  was,  aa  it  always  wa* 
chaneteristlcally  generous,  and  in  the  highest  degree  friendly. 
Indeed,  it  was  neither  in  hla  nature  nor  in  mine  to  place  our- 
aelTM  in  competition  with  any  one,  or  even  to  regard  a  coD' 
temporary  oi  a  rival.  The  world  was  wide  enough  for  na 
all. 


PIIEFACE. 


Upon  hit  declining  Uia  office,  nnil  ming  1ii!>  inniieiice,  wjtti- 
ant  aiy  linnwloilgfl,  to  olilaiii  it  I'or  me.  tils  titop-nplisr  uyt, 
"  Mr.  SiiuUiey  wm  InviWil  to  luccpt  Uic  vncruit  Inurcl  j  nnd  to 
tliu  iionor  o(  tli«  prince  reeciit,  wlion  tic  sigiiifleil  Uiot  hit 
ncocputics  mutt  dcpenil  on  die  nffice  being  thi!nuerurt}i  ■> 
modiAed  aa  to  ilBmnnrl  nana  ur  the  oltl  fonnni  oiI«>,  leiiTing  U 
to  the  poef-lnurv-nto  u  cbiXHO  hi»  own  llrao  for  celoliriiWng  uij 
peat  pnUlic  eTcnt  tlutt  migbt  ucaar,  liis  rojtl  lt!gliD«n  hwl 
tlic  grxxl  sBn«g  onil  giMil  Cnste  at  ones  To  ncqnicsce  in  tli*  pro- 
priety ar  tbla  utTerntion.  Tlia  ofllcfl  M-fia  thus  relieveil  froni  Ilia 
burden  of  riilionla  wliicli  biul,  in  «p1t«  of  bo  auin^  illiuliloaa 
DnmeB,  lulhBrod  to  It."  Tlu  altcnition,  howoTor,  wns  not 
brought  nbnut  exiiotly  in  tbia  nuiuiar.  . 

I  wiu  oil  tliB  rny  to  Lon'lon  vriisa  Ilia  wjirospotnloiice  Upon 
tiiii  car>;«ct  b<!tv^en  Sir  Wnltor  Scott  unci  Mr.  Cmksr  took 
pinco:  AlDti«rlVom Scott foltowed mo Uiltbcr;  iinil,nu  mynrri- 
to]  III  tuwii,  I  was  InGMmeil  of  wliat  liad  been  ilane.  No  wtab 
fur  the  Uunmttsiiip  iiail  pnuad  lurou  my  mlnil,  nor  lind  I  erW 
dreamt  thit  it  would  be  propo««d  to  mo.  My  <ir*i  linpulie  wm 
tadeellnoil;  uot  l!n>m  any  raarorrii1ieu]c,ni1l  IdM of  obloqay, 
but  beCBUM  I  bull  ceuai]  Hit  eeveml  yeun  to  wrilB  duGmlODtl 
vena:  the  inclltintiou  had  iWpiknccI:  nnrl,  tboagh  willing mb 
bBB  to  worJc  fVom  mora  till  night  in  collocting  honey,  I  bad  a 
greiil  dlatlke  to  ipliiiilng  Ilka  a,  ipMcr.  Otlicr  coiisi.luriitlona 
ovflrcnuis  Ihii  relntttanoo,  and  made  it  my  iluly  to  Hoi>apl  tha 
Btipoiiilineiit,  I  then  «Kpressed  %  wl^  to  Mr.  Crolior  tlnit  It 
Bight  ha  ptacul  upm  ■  footing  nhicli  would  cxnct  from  iba 
Mder  nothlne  like  a  Khoiilboy'a  cnak,  but  leave  him  iit  lilMriy 
Id  writa  whan,  iinJ  in  whitt  mnnner,  ha  thought  b»l,  and  thni 
reader  the  olHce  m  honorftbto  a*  it  wot  orlginBliy  designed  to 
ba.  Upon  thli,  Mr.  Crakar,  wIiohb  rrleiidllnnu  to  me  upoii 
a*ary  Oi'ciulua  I  glmlly  tidta  tlil*  opportunity  of  nckiiowleilging, 
obwrvod  thot  It  w«s  not  for  ns  to  mnke  tonus  with  the  iirinoe 
regent.  "  Go  y»n,"  aaid  he,  "  lutd  writs  yoat  Ode  (or  the 
Mbw  Yeiil :  yuu  rhu  iiav«r  ImTfl  Hbotternibject  than  rba  |ir«- 
•onl  atiite  if  the  wnr  nlTord^  yon."  He  lulded,  ibal  romn  At 
time  might  be  (oiind  Ibr  rcproienting  the  mattor  to  tbo  pdnoe 
^1  ita  jiroper  liKhl. 


Sly  nppointmejit  hn'l  no  gooner  been  made  knnwn  than  1 
received  a  note,  ivitli  Sir  William  Parsons'!  complinmnls,  r»- 
qnealing  that  I  would  lot  him  have  tlie  ode  as  soon  HS  possible, 
Mr.  Pja  having  nlwaya  [irovided  him  wilU  it  six  week)  before 
Ihe  New  Venr's  Djiy.  I  viaf  not  wnntiii);  in  pimclnnllty :  neveT> 
thelcM,  it  was  a  grent  trouble  to  Sir  William,  that  the  ofGoe 
should  have  been  cunfeired  upon  u  poet  who  did  not  walk  iti 
tlio  ways  of  hi*  predecessor,  and  do  according  to  all  tliinpn 
that  he  had  done ;  for  Mr.  Pye  hnd  writti'ii  his  odes  alwavo  in 
regular  stanzas  and  in  rhyme.  Poor  Sir  William,  though  he 
had  not  rallen  upon  evil  tongues  and  evil  times,  thought  he  had 
fallen  upon  evil  ears  when  he  wus  to  set  verses  like  mine  to 

Bat  Ibe  labor  irhii:)i  the  chief  musician  bestowed  upon  the 
verses  of  the  chief  poet  was  so  much  labor  lost.  The  pei^ 
formance  of  the  ntinual  odes  had  been  suspeuded  from  the 
time  of  the  king's  JIlneAA,  in  ISIO.  Under  tlie  circamstancei 
of  his  raalaily,  uny  festal  celebration  of  the  birthday  would 
hnve  been  a  violation  of  nnluml  feeling  and  public  propriety. 
On  those  occasions,  it  was  certain  that  nothing  wonld  be  ex- 
pected from  me  during  the  life  of  George  III.  But  tlio  Nevr 
Vear's  performance  might  perhaps  be  called  forj  and  for  that, 
therefore,  1  always  prepared.  Upon  the  accessiou  of  George 
IV.,  I  made  ready  an  ode  for  St.  George's  Day,  which  Mr. 
Shield,  who  was  mucli  better  satisfied  with  his  yoke-fellow 
than  Sir  Williiim  had  been,  thought  happily  suited  for  his  par- 
pose.  It  was,  indeed,  well  suited  for  us  both.  All  my  other 
odes  related  to  the  circumstances  of  the  passing  times,  and 
could  have  been  nppropriuloly  performed  only  when  they  were 
composed:  but  this  was  n  standing  subject;  and,  till  this  should 
be  called  for,  it  was  needless  to  provide  any  thing  else.  The 
annual  performance  had,  however,  by  this  time  fallen  com- 
pletely into  disuse;  and  thus  terminated  a  custom  which  may 
truly  be  said  to  have  been  more  honored  In  the  breach  than  In 


KnwiDE,  Dm.  la,  us;. 
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ENGLISH  ECLOGUES. 


Tub  tbUowing  Eologii«>,  I  b«1I«*«,  b«ar  no  resemblance  to 
any  poenu  io  oar  laogange.  Thia  apeciei  of  composition  bu 
become  popular  in  Oermany;  uid  I  trs  indaced  to  attempt  it 
by  what  was  (old  me  of  the  German  Idyta  by  my  Erieod  Mr. 
William  Taylor,  of  Korwicb.  So  fiir,  therefore,  tltete  piecei 
ma;  be  deemed  imitationi,  thongb  I  am  not  acqaainted  with 
the  German  language  at  preaeat,  and  have  never  seen  uiy 
tnuslations  or  ipeciiiieiia  in  this  kind. 

With  bad  Eclogaai  I  am  lafflcienlly  acquainted,  from  Tlty- 
nta  and  Corydon  down  to  onr  English  Strephon 
No  kiad  of  poetry  can  boaat  of  more  illiutrii 
more  distinguished  by  the  aerrile  dulness  of  imitated  n< 
PMloral  writers, "  more  >lUy  than  their  ehoep,"  have,  like  thdr 
■heap,  gone  on  in  the  same  track  one  afler  another.  Gay 
itraok  into  a  new  path.  His  Eclogaei  were  tiiB  only  onM 
which  iutereated  me  when  I  waa  a  boy,  and  did  not  know 
they  were  bnrlesqne.  The  antyect  would  ftamish  matter  for 
ftneuay;  bnt  this  t*  not  the  place  (br  It. 

ITW. 


THE  OLD  MANSION-HOUSE. 


Old  friend  I  why,  70U  Beem  bent  on  pariah-duty, 
Breaking  the  highway  stones  ;  and  'Lis  a  task 
Somewhat  too  hard,  methinks,  for  age  like  yours. 


6  southey's  poems. 

OLD  MAN. 

Why,  yes,  for  one  with  such  a  weight  of  years 
Upon  his  back !     Tve  lived  here,  man  and  boy, 
In  this  same  parish,  well  nigh  the  full  age 
Of  man,  being  hard  upon  threescore  and  ten. 
I  can  remember,  sixty  years  ago, 
The  beautifying  of  this  mansion  here. 
When  my  late  lady's  father,  the  old  squire, 
Came  to  the  estate. 

STRANOBB. 

Why,  then  you  have  outlasted 
All  his  improvements ;  for  you  see  they're  making 
Great  alterations  here. 

OLD  MAN. 

Ay,  great  indeed ! 
And,  if  my  poor  old  lady  could  rise  up,  — 
God  rest  her  soul !  —  'twould  grieve  her  to  behold 
What  wicked  work  is  here. 

STRANOER. 

They've  set  about  it 
In  right  good  earnest.     All  the  front  is  gone ; 
Here's  to  be  turf,  they  tell  me,  and  a  road 
Round  to  the  door.   There  were  son^  yew-trees,  too, 
Stood  in  the  court  — 

OLD  MAN. 

Ay,  master,  fine  old  trees  I 
Lord  bless  us !  I  have  heard  my  father  say 


ENGLISH   ECL0G0E8.  I 

His  grandrather  could  just  remember  back 
When  tbey  were  planted  there.     It  was  my  lask 
To  keep  them  trimmed,  and  'twas  a  pleasure  to  me ; 
All  straight  and  smooth,  and  like  a  great  green  walll 
My  poor  old  lady  many  a  time  would  come, 
And  tell  roe  where  to  clip ;  for  she  had  played 
In  childhood  under  them,  and  'twas  her  pride 
To  keep  them  in  their  beauty.     Plague,  I  say, 
On  their  new-fangled  wbimseys !  we  shall  have 
A  modern  shrubbery  here  stuck  fuU  of  firs 
And  your  pert  poplar-trees.     I  could  as  soon 
Have  ploughed  my  father's  grave  as  cut  them  down. 


But  'twill  be  lighter  and  more  cheerful  now, — 
A  fine  smooth  turf,  and  with  a  carriage-road 
That  sweeps  conveniently  from  gate  to  gate. 
I  like  a  shrubbery  too,  for  it  looks  fresh  ; 
And  then  there's  some  variety  about  it. 
In  spring,  the  lilac,  and  the  snowball  flower, 
And  the  laburnum  with  its  golden  strings 
Waving  in  the  wind;  and,  when  the  autumn  comes, 
The  bright-red  berries  of  the  mountain-ash, 
With  pines  enough  in  winter  to  look  green, 
And  show  that  something  lives.     Sure  this  is  better 
Than  a  great  hedge  of  yew,  making  it  look 
All  the  year  round  like  winter,  and  for  ever 
Dropping   its   poisonous   leaves   from    the    under 

Withered  and  bare. 
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Ay,  so  the  new  sqiiiif^  thiukB; 
And  prettj'  work  be  makes  of  it!     Wh-Al  'tis 
To  liave  &  Elranger  come  to  an  old  house  [ 


No,  sir,  not  L 
They  toll  me  be's  expected  daily  now ; 
But  in  my  lady's  time  he  Dover  uame 
But  onue,  for  they  were  very  distant  kin. 
If  he  hod  played  about  here  when  a  trliild 
In  lliat  fore  court,  und  cnl  tlie  yew'berries. 
And  sate  in  the  por(!li,  threading  the  jessamine 

flowers. 
Which  fell  so  thick,  he  had  not  had  the  heart 
To  mar  nil  thus ! 


Those  old  dark  wmdows  — 


They're  demolished  too, 
As  if  he  could  not  see  through  casemonl  gla^  I 
riie  very  redbreasts,  llial  so  regular 
Cnine  to  my  lady  for  her  morning  cruras, 
Won't  know  the  windows  now  I 
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Nay,  they  were  small, 
And  then  bo  darkened  round  with  jessamine, 
Harboring  the  vermin ;  yet  I  could  have  wished 
That  jessamine  had  been  saved,  which  canopied 
And  bowered  and  lined  the  porch. 


It  did  one  good 
To  pass  within  ten  yards,  when  'twas  in  blossom. 
There  was  a  sweet-brier,  too,  that  grew  beside. 
My  lady  loved  at  evening  to  sit  there 
And  knit;  and  her  old  dog  lay  at  her  feet. 
And  slept  in  the  sun :  'twas  an  old  favorite  dog, — 
She  did  not  love  him  less  that  he  was  old 
And  feeble,  and  he  always  had  a  place 
By  the  fireside ;  and,  when  he  died  at  last, 
She  made  me  dig  a  grave  in  the  garden  for  him. 
For  she  was  good  to  all :  a  woful  day 
'Twas  for  the  poor  when  to  her  grave  she  went. 


They  l<«t  a  friend,  then  ? 


You're  a  stranger  here, 
Oryoa  wouldn't  ask  that  question.  Were  they  sick? 
She  had  rare  cordial  waters,  and  for  herbs 
She  could  have  taught  the  doctors.    Then  at  winter, 
Wben  weekly  she  distributed  the  bread 
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In  tliu  poor  old  ptirvb,  to  see  her  and  to  bear 
Tlie  blessings  on  her!  and  I  warrant  tbem 
Tlie/  were  a,  blessing  la  Iter,  wliun  her  wealtb 
Had  been  no  comfort  else.     At  Cbrislmas,  ttir. 
It  would  bftve  Tvjirined  your  heart  if  you  bad  seen 
Her  Christmas  kitdien ;  how  llie  bUxiiig  lire 
Made  her  line  pewter  shine,  and  holly  boughs 
So  cheerful  red;  u:id  as  for  mislluloe, 
The  finest  bush  that  grew  in  the  country  round 
Was  marked  for  madam.     Then  bcr  old  ule  wen' 
So  buuntiful  about !  —  a  Cbridtmiu  t^v^k. 
And  'twill  :i  noble  one     God  help  me,  sir ! 
But  I  shall  never  see  such  days  again. 


Things  may  be  better  yet  than  yuu  suppose, 
And  you  should  hope  the  best. 


It  don't  luok  well,  — 
These  alterations,  sir.     I'm  an  old  man, 
And  lo\  e  the  good  old  fashions :  wo  (lon'l  find 
Old  bounty  in  new  liouses.     They've  destroyed 
All  lliat  my  lady  loved ;  her  favorite  walk 
Grubbed  up.  —  and  ibey  do  say  llial  the  great  row 
Of  elios  bt-hind  tJie  hou^e,  whiuh  meet  atop. 
They  must  lull  too.     Well,  welU  I  did  not  ibiiik 
Tu  live  to  $ee  all  thu;,  and  'tis  perhaps 
A  comfort  I  aban't  live  to  ace  it  long. 
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But  sure  all  changes  are  not  needs  fur  the  worse, 
Mj  friend  ? 

Miijhap  they  mayn't,  eir :  for  all  that, 
I  like  what  I've  been  used  to.     I  reiiiuinlwr 
All  this  from  a  child  up  ;  and  now  lo  lose  it, 
'Tis  lo.^ing  an  old  friend.     There's  nolhing  left 
As  'iwus.     I  go  abroad,  and  only  meet      , 
With  men  ivhose  fathers  I  remember  bojs  ; 
The  brook  that  used  lo  run  before  my  door, 
That'd  gone  to  the  great  pond;  the  trees  I  learnt 
To  climb  are  down  ;  and  I  see  nothing  now 
That  iclU  me  of  old  times,  exeept  the  stuiie^ 
In  the  ehurchjard.    You  are  young,  sir,  and  1  hope 
Have  many  years  in  store;  but  pnty  lo  God 
Tou  mayn't  be  left  the  lost  of  all  your  friends. 


Well,  well !   you've  one  friend  more  than  you're 

aware  of. 
If  the  sc]uiru's  taste  don't  suit  with  3'ours,  I  warrant 
That's  all  you'll  <|uari-i'I  with:  walk  in,  and  taste 
llis  beer,  old  friend  !  and  see  if  your  old  lady 
E'er  broached  a  better  cask.  You  did  not  know  me. 
But  we're  acquainted  now.     'Twould  not  be  easy 
To  make  you  like  the  outside ;  but  within, 
That  is  not  changed,  my  friend  I  you'll  always  find 
The  same  old  bounty  and  old  welcome  there. 
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n. 
THE  GRANDMOTHER'S  TALE. 

JAXE. 

Harry  !  Tm  tired  of  playing.     "We'll  draw  round 
The  fire,  and  Grandmamma  perhaps  will  tell  us 
One  of  her  stories. 

HARRY. 

Ajf  dear  Grandmamma! 
A  pretty  story !  something  dismal  now ; 
A  bloody  murder. 

JAITK. 

Or  about  a  ghost 

ORA2n>MOTIIER. 

Nay,  nay :  I  should  but  frighten  ye.     You  know, 
The  other  night,  when  I  was  telling  ye 
About  the  light  in  the  churchyard,  how  you  trembled 
Because  the  screech-owl  hooted  at  the  window. 
And  would  not  go  to  bed. 

JANE. 

Why,  Grandmamma, 
Tou  said  yourself  you  did  not  like  to  hear  him. 
Pray,  now  I  —  we  won't  be  frightened. 

ORANDMOTUER. 

"Well,  well,  children  1 
But  you've  heard  all  my  stories.  —  Let  me  see : 
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Did  I  never  tell  you  bow  the  smuggler  mnrdered 
The  woman  down  at  Fill? 


:  never,  never  I 


Not  how  he  cut  her  head  off  in  the  stable  ? 


Ob,  now  1  do  tell  us  that. 


You  must  have  beard 
Tour  mother,  children  1  often  tell  of  her. 
She  used  to  weed  in  the  garden  here,  and  worm 
Tour  uncle's  dogs,"  and  ser^-e  the  house  with  coal; 
And  glad  enough  she  was  in  winter  time 
To  drive  her  asses  here.     It  was  cold  work 
To  follow  the  slow  beasts  through  sleet  and  snow; 
And  here  she  found  a  comfortable  meal, 
And  a  brave  fire  to  thaw  her ;  for  poor  Moll 
Was  always  welcome. 


Oh !  'twas  biear-eyed  Moll, 

*  I  IcDOW  not  whelticr  thii  crasl  and  shipid  cngtom  la  com- 
mon In  othir  pnrti  of  Englnnd.  It  is  lupposed  to  prsTOnt  tha 
dog>  from  doing  uij  miichief,  iliould  tliey  aftenrards  beoom* 
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The  collier-woman,  —  a  great,  ugly  woman, 
I've  heard  of  her. 

GRANDMOTHER. 

Ugly  enough,  poor  soul  I 
At  ten  yards'  distance,  you  could  hardly  tell 
If  it  were  man  or  woman ;  for  her  voice 
Was  rough  as  our  old  mastiff's,  and  she  wore 
A  man's  old  coat  and  hat ;  —  and  then  her  face  I 
There  was  a  merry  story  told  of  her, 
How,  when  the  press-gjing  came  to  take  her  husband, 
As  they  were  both  in  bed,  she  heard  them  coming 
Dressed  John  up  in  her  night-cap,  and  herself 
Put  on  his  clothes,  and  went  before  the  captain. 

JANE. 

And  so  they  pressed  a  woman ! 

ORANDMOTIIEB. 

'Twas  a  trick 
She  dearly  loved  to  tell ;  and  all  the  country 
Soon  knew  the  jest,  for  she  was  used  to  travel 
For  miles  around.     All  weathei-s  and  all  hours 
She  crossed  the  hill,  as  hardy  as  her  beasts, 
Bearing  the  wind  and  rain  and  drifting  snow ; 
And,  if  she  did  not  reach  her  home  at  night, 
She  laid  her  down  in  the  stable  with  her  asses^ 
And  slept  as  sound  as  they  did. 

HARRT. 

With  her  asses! 
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I'es ;  and  $he  lored  her  beaata.     For  though,  poor 

wretch ! 
She  was  a  terrible  reprobate,  and  swore 
Like  anr  trooper,  she  waa  always  good 
To  the  damb  creatares ;  never  loaded  ibem 
BcTond  their  strength ;  and  tather,  I  believe. 
Would  »int  herself  than  let  the  poor  beasts  want, 
B«caa^  fhe  said,  ther  coold  not  ask  for  food- 
I  never  saw  her  slick  fall  heavier  oa  them 
Than  just  with  m  own  weight.     She  little  tboagfat 
This  tender-heartedne^  woold  caiue  her  deaih ! 
There  was  a  fellow  who  had  ofientiines. 
As  tf  be  took  delight  in  cnwltr, 
ni  used  her  beasts-     He  was  a  mas  who  lired 
Br  smoggling ;  and  —  for  she  had  often  met  hio 
Crowing  the  down  at  njght  —  f  he  threatened  him. 
If  ever  be  abated  them  laon.  to  iDform 
Of  his  nnlawfal  wavs.     Well.  —  to  it  was. — 
Twas  what  ther  both  were  bom  to  '•  he  provoked 

faer: 
She  bid  aa  infoimaiion ;  and  one  momiDg 
Tbev  bond  her  in  tb«  stable,  her  throat  cni 
From  ear  to  ear,  till  the  head  ontr  hong 
JoM  br  a  Lit  of  skin. 

(^dear!  oh  dear! 

I  IwfK  ihcj  himg  ibe  man. 


They  look  him  upi 
There  was  no  proof;  no  one  hiwl  seen  ihe  deed  j 
And  he  was  set  al  liberty.    But  God, 
Whose  eye  Iwhohlelh  al!  things,  lie  hftd  seen 
The  murder;  and  Ihe  murderer  knew  that  God 
"Wna  witness  to  his  crime.     He  fled  the  place; 
But  nowlicre  could  he  fly  the  avenging  hand 
Of  Ileiiveu,— but  novrherecould  the  murderer  rest: 
A  guilty  couBcienee  haunted  him ;  by  day. 
By  night,  in  company,  in  eolilude. 
Restless  and  wretcbed,  did  he  bear  upon  him 
The  weight  of  blood.     Her  cries  were  in  bis  eara ; 
Her  stifled  groans,  as  when  be  knelt  upon  her, 
Always  he  heard ;  always  be  saw  her  stand 
Before  hia  eyes;  even  in  ihe  dead  uf  night, 
Dbtinc'tly  seen  as  though  in  the  broad  sun. 
She  stooii  beside  the  murderer's  bed,  and  yawned 
Her  ghastly  wound ;  till  life  itself  became  . 
A  punishment  at  last  be  could  not  bear. 
And  be  confessed  it  all,  and  gave  himself 
To  death ;  so  terrible,  1 
To  have  a  guilty 


Wjis  he  bung,  then? 


Hung  and  anatomized.     Poor,  wretched  mi 
Tour  uncles  went  to  see  him  on  his  trial : 
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He  vss  «o  pale,  so  ilun.  so  iMDow-eved. 

And  meh  a  borrOT  id  bi^  meazre  Cw^, 

Tber  Bwd  be  kxikcd  like  one  vbo  iKrer  slepc 

He  be«ed  tbe  pnjers  of  all  who  »w  hh  md. 

And  mel  his  deaUi  wiih  fears  thai  weU  migfal  wan 

From  guilt,  tboogfa  not  wiiboat  a  bope  in  Oirisi. 


HA  SNA  H. 

PaSSISO  ncros  s  green  «ad  lonelr  lane, 

A  ibaenl  met  oar  view.    It  w»s  not  bere 

A  agbx  of  eTCTT  dar,  a=  in  the  ^treeu 

Of  some  ^real  dtr;  and  we  flopped,  and  afked 

Wbon  tber  were  bearinv  lo  the  grave.      A  giri, 

TTier  answered,  of  the  Tillage,  who  had  pined 

Throngbibe  longeoorseof  eighleo)  painful  monthi, 

Wiih  t^eb  <;low  waiting  ihai  Uie  boor  of  deaib 

Cune  wel«Hne  lo  her.     We  parsned  our  waj 

To  tbe  boDK  of  mirih,  and,  with  ihai  idle  talk 

Wbidi  pa£>e7  o'er  the  mind  and  i=  forgot. 

We  wore  awaj  tbe  time.      Bui  it  was  eve 

Wben  homewardlv  I  went,  and  in  the  atr 

Wis  ibai  cool  fresbnes s,  thai  discoloring  shade 

Wludi  make?  the  eve  turn  inward:  keariog  then 

Over  tbe  vale  tbe  Leavv  toll  of  dtiath 

Sonnd  iJow.  it  nude  me  think  upon  the  dead ; 

I  qoet^ioDed  iBore.  and  learol  her  mouniful  tale. 
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She  bore  unhusbanded  a  motlier's  pwna  ,- 
And  be  who  should  hare  cherubed  her,  far  off 
Saitod  on  the  eea^.     Left  thus  a  wrotcfaod  ODO, 
Scorn  made  a  mock  of  her,  and  evil  tongues 
Were  l>u;y  with  her  name.     She  bad  to  bear 
The  ibai^r  sorrow  of  neglect  from  him 
Wtioni  ehe  bitd  loved  lou  dearly.     Once  be  wrote : 
Dut  only  once  lliat  drop  of  comfort  came 
To  mingle  with  ber  cup  of  wretchedneas ; 
And,  when  bis  parents  had  some  tidings  from  bim. 
There  was  no  mention  of  poor  Hannah  ibei-c. 
Or  'twas  the  cold  inquiry,  more  unkind 
Than  nileiicc.     So  sbo  pined  and  pined  away, 
And  fur  herself  and  baby  twled  and  toiled ; 
Nor  did  she,  even  on  ber  deathbed,  rest 
From  labor,  knitting  there  with  lit>od  arms, 
TiU  she  sunk  with  ycry  weakiiens.    Her  old  mother 
Omitted  no  kind  ofllco,  woi-king  for  her, 
Albeit  her  hardisst  labor  bai'ely  earned 
Enough  to  keep  life  struggling,  and  prolong 
The  pains  of  grief  anil  sickness.     Thus  she  lay 
On  the  sick  bud  of  poverty,  ^vom  oiit 
Widi  her  long  suffering  and  those  painful  lliougbu 
Wliich  al  her  heart  were  rankling,  and  so  weak 
That  sbo  could  make  no  effort  to  express 
AiTeclioo  far  ber  infant ;  and  the  child, 
Wboee  lisping  love  perhaps  liad  solaced  ber, 
Shunned  her  a>i  one  inditferunL     But  i>he,  too, 
Had  grown  inilitforent  to  all  things  of  earth. 
Finding  her  only  comfort  in  the  tbo<i::ht 
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Of  ihat  cold  bed  wherein  the  wrelclied  rest. 
There  hnd  she  now,  in  that  Insl  home,  heen  laid, 
And  all  was  over  now, —  sickness  and  grief, 
Her  shame,  her  suffering,  and  her  penitence, — 
Their  work  was  done.    The  schoolboys,  as  they  sport 
lu  llie  churchyard,  for  awiiile  might  turn  away 
From  the  fresh  grave  till  grass  should  cover  it ; 
Nature  would  do  thut  office  soon ;  and  none 
Who  trod  upon  the  senseless  turf  would  think 
or  what  ft  world  of  woes  laj  buried  there. 
BuBTOx,  near  Clirlat  Chorch,  ITBT. 


THE  SAILOR'S  MOTHER. 


Silt,  for  the  love  of  God,  t 
To  a  poor  woman  1 


Whither  are  you  bound  ? 
Tis  a  late  hour  to  travel  o'er  these  downs, 
Xo  house  for  miles  around  us,  and  ilie  way 
Dreary  and  wild.  The  evening  wind  already 
flakes  one's  teeth  chatter ;  and  the  very  aun, 
Setting  so  pain  behind  those  thin  white  clouds, 
Looks  cold.     'Twill  be  a.  bitter  night ! 


Ay, 

Tis  culling  keen !     I  smart  at  every  breath, 


Ay,  eir. 
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Heaven  knows  bow  I  shiiU  reach  my  journey's  end's 
For  the  way  U  ling  before  roe,  and  my  fuel, 
God  help  me  I  sore  wirh  (ravelling.  1  would  gladly. 
If  it  pkased  God,  at  once  lie  down  and  die. 


Nay,  nay,  cheer  up !  a  little  foml  and  rest 
Will  comfort  you  ;  and  llien  your  journey's  end 
May  make  amend*  for  all.     You  Blioke  your  beat 
And  weep.     Is  it  eome  motirnl'ul  business,  then, 
That  leads  yon  from  your  home  ? 

To  see  ray  son  at  Plymouth,  sadly  hurt 
In  the  late  action,  and  in  the  hospital 
Dying,  I  fear  me,  now. 


Perhaps  your  fears 
Make  evil  worse.  Even  if  a  limb  be  lost, 
There  may  be  still  enough  for  comfort  left: 
An  arm  or  leg  shot  off,  there'^  yet  the  heart 
To  keep  life  warm  ;  ftnd  he  may  live  to  talk 
With  pleasure  of  iht'  glorious  fight  thai  maimed  him, 
Prciud  of  bis  loss.  Old  Engknd's  gratitude 
Alakes  the  maimed  sailor  happy. 


'Tis  not  thai,  — 
luld  have  borne  wiih  that. 
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It  was  no  ball,  sir,  but  some  cursed  thing 
■  Which  bursts*  and  buma,  that  hurt  liim.     Si 
thing,  sir, 
The^  do  not  use  on  board  our  English  ships. 
It  is  so  wicked ! 

Rascals !  n  mean  art 
or  cruel  conordice,  jet  all  in  Tain  I 


Yes,  sir ;  and  they  should  show  no  mercy  to  them 

For  making  use  of  such  unchristian  arms. 

I  bad  a  letter  from  the  hospital ; 

He  got  some  friend  to  write  it ;  and  he  tells  me 

That  my  poor  boy  has  lost  his  precious  eyes, 

Burnt  out.     Alas  that  I  should  ever  live 

To  see  tikis  wretched  day !     They  tell  me,  sir, 

There  is  no  cure  for  wounds  like  his.     Indeed, 

Tis  a  hard  journey  tliat  1  go  upon 

To  such  a  dismal  end  I 


He  yet  may  live. 

*  Tha  atlnk-pou  and  on  board  the  French  sliipi.  In  tlis 
ODgngeniont  between  the  "  Slars  "  nnil  "  L'llerculc,"  somo  of 
our  uilun  wore  ebockingly  mnngled  by  them:  oiia  in  poitku- 
lir,  M  dewribeJ  in  the  Kclogue,  lost  Liutli  his  eyes.  It  wonli] 
b*  right  and  humaiio  to  employ  manns  of  ileslmction,  coulil 
they  be  discovered,  powerful  enough  to  dcHtrcy  fleets  and 
utaies;  but  to  we  any  tiling  lliat  only  inlliclR  od.i.tiousl  loT> 
>vo  upon  tha  sulTaren  In  wnr,  is  Altogether  wickeil. 
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But  if  the  worst  should  chance,  why,  you  must  bear 
The  will  of  Heaven  with  j)atience.     Were  it  not 
Some  comfort  to  reflect  your  sou  has  fallen 
Fighting  his  country's  cause  ?  and  for  yourself, 
You  will  not  in  unpitied  poverty 
Be  left  to  mourn  his  loss.     Your  grateful  country, 
Amid  the  triumpli  of  her  victory,     • 
Remembers  those  who  paid  its  price  of  blood. 
And  with  a  noble  charity  relieves 
The  widow  and  the  orphan. 

WOMAV. 

God  reward  them  1 
God  bless  them !     It  will  help  me  in  my  age ; 
But,  sir,  it  will  not  pay  me  for  my  child ! 

TltAVELLER. 

Was  he  your  only  child  ? 

WOMAN. 

My  only  one. 
The  stay  and  comfort  of  my  widowhooil,  — 
A  dear,  good  boy  1     When  iirst  he  went  to  sea, 
I  felt  what  it  would  come  to,  —  something  told  me 
I  should  be  childless  soon.     But  tell  me,  sir. 
If  it  be  true  tiiat  for  a  hurt  like  his 
There  is  no  cure.     Please  God  to  spare  liis  life, 
Though  he  be  blind,  yet  I  should  be  so  thankful  I 
I  can  remembtir  there  was  a  blind  mtm 
Lived  in  our  village,  one  from  his  youth  up 
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Quite  dark,  and  yet  he  was  a  merry  man  ; 
And  he  had  none  to  tend  oa  liim  so  well 
As  I  would  tend  my  boy. 

Of  this  be  sure, — 
His  hurls  are  looked  to  well,  and  the  best  help 
The  land  afforHs,  as  rightly  is  bis  due, 
Ever  at  hand.     How  happened  it  he  left  you? 
Was  a  seafaring  Lfe  his  enriy  choice  ? 

No,  sir  :  poor  fellow !  be  was  wise  enough 
'To  be  content  at  home ;  and  'twas  a  home 
Ab  comfortable,  sir,  even  though  I  say  it. 
As  any  in  the  country.     He  was  left 
A  Utile  boy  when  his  poor  father  died, 
Just  old  enough  to  toiler  by  himself, 
And  call  his  mother's  name.     We  two  were  all : 
And,  as  we  were  not  left  quite  destitute. 
We  Ixtre  up  wclL     In  the  summer  time  I  worked 
Sometimes  afield.    Then  I  wa<i  famed  for  knitting, 
And  in  long  winter  nights  my  spinning-wheel 
Seldom  stood  stilt.     We  had  kind  neiglibors  too. 
And  never  felt  distress.     So  be  grew  up 
A  comely  lud,  and  wondrous  well  disposed. 
I  taught  him  well:  (lierc  was  not  in  the  parish 
A  child  who  said  his  prayers  more  regular. 
Or  answered  readier  through  his  Catechism. 
If  I  had  foreseen  this  1  but  'tis  a  blessing 
We  don't  know  what  we're  bom  to ' 
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He  chose  to  be  a  sailor  ? 


You  aliull  hear,  sir. 
Aa  be  gi'evv  up,  he  used  to  walch  the  binla 
lu  lbs  corn.  —  child's  work,  you  know,  aad  easily 

done. 
Tis  an  iUlit  sort  of  lask :  so  he  buili  up 
A  liulo  hut  of  wicker-work  and  clay 
Under  th«  hedge,  lo  shelter  liim  in  rain  ; 
And  iben  Le  took,  for  very  idleness, 
To  making  Irups  to  cateb  the  plunderers ; 
All  sorts  of  cunning  traps  that  boys  can  make,^ 
Propping  a  stone  to  fall  and  shut  them  in, 
Or  crush  ihcm  with  its  weight,  or  else  a  springe 
Swung  on  a  l>ough.     He  made  them  cleverly  • 
And  I,  poor  foolish  womun  !  I  was  pleased 
To  see  the  boy  so  handy.     You  may  guess 
What  fbllowed,  sir,  from  this  unlucky  skilL 
lie  did  what  he  should  not  wlien  lie  was  older: 
I  warned  bim  ot)  enough ;  but  he  vras  ciuight 
In  wiring  bares  at  lost,  and  had  ids  choice, 
The  prison  or  the  ship. 


The  choice  at  least 
Was  kindly  left  bim  ;  and  for  broken  laws, 
This  HBa,  methinks,  no  heavy  punishment. 
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So  I  was  told,  sir ;  and  I  tried  to  think  so : 
But  'twag  a  sad  blow  to  me !     I  was  used 
To  sleep  at  nigbts  as  sweetly  as  a  child ; 
Now,  if  the  wind  blew  rough,  it  made  me  start, 
And  think  of  my  poor  boy  tossing  about 
TTpoD  the  roaring  seas.     And  then  I  seemed 
To  feel  that  it  was  hard  to  take  him  from  me 
For  such  a  little  fault.     But  he  was  wrong, 
Oh,  very  wrong !     A  murrain  on  his  traps  1 
See  what  they've  brought  him  to ! 


Well,  well!  take  comfort; 
He  will  be  taken  care  of,  if  he  lives  ; 
And  should  you  lose  your  child,  tliis  ia  a  country 
Where  the  brave  sailor  never  leaves  a  parent 
To  weep  for  him  in  want. 


Sir,  I  shall  want 
No  Buccor  long.     In  the  common  course  of  years, 
I  soon  must  be  at  rest ;  and  'tis  a  comfort, 
When  giief  is  hard  upon  me,  to  reflect 
It  only  leads  me  to  that  rest  the  sooner. 

WKtTBVBT,  1TB8. 
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V. 

THE     WITCH. 

NATHANIEL. 

Father!  here,  fatlier!  I  have  found  a  horseshoe! 
Faith,  it  was  just  in  time ;  for  t'other  night 
I  laid  two  straws  across  at  Margery's  door. 
And  ever  since  I  feared  that  she  might  do  me 
A  mischief  for't.     There  was  the  miller's  boy, 
Who  set  his  dog  at  that  black  cat  of  hers,  — 
I  met  him  upon  crutches,  and  he  told  mc 
'Twas  all  her  evil  eye. 

FATHER. 

'Tis  rare  good  luck ! 
I  would  have  gladly  given  a  crown  for  one. 
If  'twould  have  done  as  well :  but  where  didst  find  it? 

NATHANIEL. 

Down  on  the  common.     I  was  going  afield, 
And  Neighbor  Saunders  passed  me  on  his  mare: 
lie  had  liardly  >aid  "  Good  day,"  before  I  saw 
The  shoe  drop  off.     'Twas  just  upon  my  tongue 
To  call  him  back.     It  makes  no  difference,  does  it. 
Because  I  know  whose  'twas  ? 

FATXIER. 

Wliy,  no,  it  can't 
The  shoe's  the  same,  you  know ;  and  you  did  find  it 


That  mare  of  his  has  got  a  plaguy  road 

To  travel,  father;  and,  if  he  should  lame  her, — 

For  she  b  but  tender-footed,  — ■ 

Ay,  indeed ; 
I  should  not  like  to  see  her  limping  back, 
Poor  beast !     But  charity  begins  at  home ; 
And,  Nat,  there's  onr  own  horse  in  such  a  way 
This  morning! 


Why,  he  han't  been  rid  again ! 
Last  night  I  hung  a  pebble  by  the  manger, 
With  a  hole  through;  and  everybody  says 
That  'lis  a  special  charm  against  the  hags. 


It  could  not  be  a  proper,  natural  hole,  then, 
Or  'twas  not  a  right  pebble ;  for  I  found  him 
Smoking  with  sweat,  quaking  in  every  limb. 
And  panting  so  I     Lord  knows  where  he  had  bceo 
When  we  were  all  asleep,  through  bush  and  brake, 
Up-bill  and  down-hill  all  alike,  full  stretch 
At  such  a  deadly  rate!  — 


By  land  and  water, 
Over  the  sea,  perhaps  1     I  have  heard  tell 
Tis  many  thousand  miles  off,  at  the  end 
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Of  the  world,  where  witches  go  to  meet  the  Devil. 
They  used  to  ride  on  broomsticks,  and  to  smear 
Some  ointment  over  them,  and  then  awaj 
Out  at  the  window ;  but  *tis  worse  than  all 
To  worry  the  poor  beast  so.     Shame  ujwn  it, 
That  in  a  Christian  country  they  should  let 
Such  creatures  live ! 


FATHER. 


And  when  there's  such  plain  proof! 
I  did  but  threaten  her  because  she  robbed 
Our  hedge,  and  the  next  night  there  Ciime  a  wind 
That  made  me  shake  to  hear  it  in  my  bed. 
How  came  it  that  that  storm  unroofed  my  barn. 
And  only  mine  in  the  parish  ?  —  Look  at  her, 
And  that's  enough;  she  has  it  in  her  face, — 
A  pair  of  large,  dead  eyes  sunk  in  her  head. 
Just  like  a  corpse,  and  pursed  with  wrinkles  round ; 
A  nose  and  chin  that  scarce  leave  room  Ix^tween 
For  her  lean  fingers  to  squeeze  in  the  snuff; 
And,  when  she  speaks,  I'd  sooner  hear  a  raven 
Croak  at  my  door  I — She  sits  there,  nose  and  knees, 
Smoke-<lried  and  shrivelled  over  a  starved  fire. 
AVitli  that  black  cat  beside  her,  whose  great  eyes 
Shine  like  old  Beelzebub's;  and  to  be  sure 
It  must  be  one  of  his  imps.  —  Ay,  nail  it  hard. 


NATHANIEL. 


1  wUh  old  Margery  heard  the  hammer  go! 
Sh»M  curee  the  music. 
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FATHKK. 

Here's  the  curate  coming; 
He  ought  to  rid  the  parieh  of  such  vermin ! 
In  tlie  old  times  thej  used  to  huut  them  out, 
And  hang  them  without  mercj;  but,  Lord  bless  ust 
The  world  is  grown  bo  wicked  I 

Good  day,  farmer  I 
Nathaniel,  what  art  nailing  to  the  threshold  ? 


A  horseshoe,  sir;  'tis  good  to  keep  off  witdicraft, 
And  we're  afraid  of  Margery. 

Poor  old  woman  I 
What  can  you  fear  from  her  ? 

What  can  we  fear? 
Who  lamed  the  miller's  boy?  who  raised  the  wind 
That  blew  my  old  barn's  roof  down  ?  who  d'ye  think 
Bides  my  poor  horse  a'nights?   who  mocks  the 

hounds  ? 
But  let  me  catch  her  at  that  trick  again. 
And  Fve  a  silver  bullet  ready  for  her, — 
One  that  shall  lame  her,  double  how  she  will. 


What  makes  her  sit  there  moping  by  herself. 
With  no  soul  near  her  but  that  great  black  cat  ? 
And  do  but  look  at  her  I 
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Poor  wretch  !  lialf  bliiid 
Ani]  crooked  wilb  ber  yeaiv,  without  a  diiM 
Or  frimid  in  ber  old  age,  'lis  Imrd  indeed 
To  have  lier  very  miseries  made  her  crimes  I 
I  met  her  but  last  week  in  ibat  hnrd  Trost 
Which  made  my  young  limbs  ocbe;  ojid,  when  I 

asked 
What  brought  her  out  in  the  enow,  ibe  poor  old 

woman 
Told  me  that  she  was  forced  to  crawl  abroad 
And  pick  the  hedges,  just  to  keep  herself 
From  perishing  with  cold,  because  no  neighlwr 
Had  pity  un  her  age ;  and  llien  ihe  cried. 
And  Saul  ihe  children  pelted  ber  with  snowballs, 
And  wished  IJiat  she  were  dead. 


I  wish  she  was! 


She  has  plugued  the  parish  It 


Sbamc,  rarmerl 
Is  tbat  the  diarity  your  Bible  teaches? 


My  Bible  does  not  teach  me  to  love  witehes. 
I  know  what's  charity :  who  pays  his  tithes 
And  poor-rates  readier? 


Who  can  better  do  it? 
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You've  been  a  pndent  and  industrious  man, 
And  God  has  blesi  your  labor. 


Why,  thank  God,  air, 
Vve  had  no  reason  to  complain  of  fortune. 


Complain  ?  why,  you  are  wealthy  1     All  the  parish 
Look  up  to  you. 


Perhaps,  sir,  I  could  tell 
Guinea  for  guinea  with  the  warmest  of  them. 


You  can  afibrd  a  little  to  the  poor ; 

And  then,  what's  better  still,  you  have  the  heart 

To  give  from  your  abundance. 


I  should  want  charity  1 


Oh,  'tis  a  comfort 
To  think  at  last  of  riches  well  employed ! 
I  have  been  by  a  deathbed,  and  know  the  worth 
Of  a  good  deed  at  that  most  awful  hour. 
When  riches  profit  not. 

Farmer,  I'm  going 
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To  visit  Margery.     She  is  sick,  I  hear,  — 
01(1,  poor,  and  sick,  —  a  miserable  lot ! 
And  death  will  be  a  blessing.    You  might  send  her 
Some  little  matter,  something  comfortable, 
That  she  maj  go  down  easier  to  the  grave, 
And  bless  jou  when  she  dies. 

FATHSR. 

What!  is  she  going? 
Well,  God  forgive  her,  then,  if  she  has  dealt 
In  the  black  art !     I'll  tell  my  dame  of  it, 
And  she  shall  send  her  something. 

OUBATB. 

So  ril  say ; 
And  take  my  thanks  for  hers.  [  Goe9, 

FATHKB. 

That's  a  good  man, 
That  curate,  Nat,  of  ours,  to  go  and  visit 
The  poor  in  sickness ;  but  he  don't  believe 
In  witchcraft,  and  that  is  not  like  a  Christian. 

NATHANIEL. 

And  so  old  Margery's  dying ! 

FATIIXB. 

But  you  know 
She  may  recover:  so  drive  t'other  nail  in. 

WE:iTBUBT,  1798. 
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THE  RUIXED  COTTAGE. 

AT,Cliarlef !  I  knew  ilial  ihij  u  oul  J  fix  lliiiie  eve, — 
Tliis  woodbine  wreiuking  round  the  brokea  j>ort-lt : 
ltd  li^ves  Just  williering,  yet  one  iiuluinn  t1o»'<?r 
SliU  fresh  «ad  fragrant ;  and  yon  hollybock. 
That  through  the  creeping  weeds  and  nettles  I  all 
Peers  taller,  lifting,  column-like,  a  stem 
Bright  with  its  roseate  blossoras.     I  have  st-eii 
Miiny  an  old  convent  revei^nd  in  decay, 
And  many  a  time  liave  Irod  ibe  castle  courts 
And  grass-green  balls,  3'et  never  did  ibey  sirikti 
Home  to  the  heart  sucb  mt-lancboly  tbongbts 
As  this  poor  cottage.     Look !  its  little  batcb 
Fleeced  with  liat  gray  and  wintry  moss ;  the  iixif 
Part  mouldered  in;  the  rest  o'ei^rown  with  wit-ds. 
House-leek,  and  long,  ibin  grass,  and  greener  uiu.*s; 
So  Nature  steals  on  all  the  works  of  mati, — 
Sure  conquei»r  she,  —  reclaiming  to  herself 
His  perishable  piles. 

I  led  thee  here, 
Charles  not  without  design  ;  for  ibis  huib  been 
Sly  fuvorile  walk  even  since  I  was  a  boy ; 
And  I  remember,  Clinrlcs,  this  ruin  here. 
The  neatest  comfortable  dwclling-phice  ! 
Tliat  when  I  read  in  those  dear  books  whieli  first 
Woke  in  my  heart  the  love  of  poosj-, 
How  with  the  villagers  Erminia  dwelt, 
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for  a  fair  sliepliertless 

sliepLenl's 


And  Caliilore 
Foriutok  tiid  q 
'ily  funcy  drew  from  tliU  ihe  lillle  li 


Whe 


i  [hnt 


re  pi  her  hop  i:  less  love. 


Or  wiiere  ilie  gentle  Calidore  tt 

Led  Paslorella  home.     There  wa^  not  then 

A.  weed  where  all  these  nettles  overtop 

The  garJen-walli  but  sweet-brier,  scenting  an-«et 

Tiie  morning  air ;  rosemary  and  marjoram. 

All  wholesome  herbs ;    and  then,  tbiit  woodbine 

wreathed 
So  lavishly  around  the  pillared  [lorch 
Its  fragrant  flowers,  that  when  I  passed  this  way, 
AAer  a  truant  absence  hastening  home, 
I  coutd  not  choose  but  pass  with  slackened  speed 
By  that  delighlful  fragranco.     Sadly  changed 
la  this  poor  collage:  utid  its  dwellers,  Charles  I  — 
Theirs  is  a  simple,  melancholy  (ale,  — 
There's  scarce  a  village  but  can  fellow  it : 
And  yet,  methinks,  U  will  not  weary  thee. 
And  should  not  be  UQtold. 

A  widow  here 
Dwelt  with  an  orphan  grandchild:  just  removed 
Above  lie  reach  of  pinching  poverty, 
She  lived  on  *orae  small  pittance,  which  sudlceU, 
'n  better  times,  the  needful  call*  of  life, 
Kot  without  comfort.     I  remember  her 
Silting  at  evening  in  ihut  opeu  doorway, 
And  spinning  in  the  sun.     Melhinks  I  see  lier 
RaUiiig  Lor  eyes  iuid  dark-rimmed  s|>eclttelc« 
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To  see  the  passer-by,  yet  ceasing  not 

To  iwirl  her  lengthening  thread ;  or  in  the  garden. 

On  *-.ime  dry  summer  evening,  walking  round 

To  view  her  flowers,  and  pointing,  as  she  leaned 

Upon  the  ivory  handle  of  her  stick, 

To  gome  camalion  whose  o'erheavy  head 

Needed  support ;  while  with  the  watering-pot 

Joanna  followed,  and  refreshed  and  trimmed 

The  drooping  plant,  —  Joanna,  her  dear  child, 

Ab  lovely  and  as  happy  then  as  youth 

And  innocence  could  make  her. 

Charles,  it  seems 
As  though  I  were  a  boy  again,  and  all 
The  mediate  years,  with  their  vicissitudes, 
A  half-forgotlen  dream.     I  see  the  maid 
So  comely  in  her  Sunday  dress !  her  liair. 
Her  bright,  brown  hair,  wreathed  in  contracting 

And  then  her  cheek  1  it  was  a  red  and  white 
That  made  the  delicate  hues  of  art  look  louilisome. 
The  countrj'men,  who  on  their  way  to  church 
Were  leaning  o'er  the  bridge,  loitering  to  hear 
The  bell's  la^t  summon.':,  and  in  idleness 
Watching  the  stream  below,  would  all  look  up 
When  she  passed   by.      And    her  old   grandam, 

Charles,  — 
When  I  have  heard  some  erring  infidel 
Speak  of  our  faith  as  of  a  gloomy  creed, 
Inspiring  superstitious  wretchedness. 
Her  figure  has  recurred ;  for  she  did  lovn 
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The  salibalh-dny,  »ud  many  h  time  bath  ero9«ed 
Tliese  fieliU  in  rain  and  llirongli  ihe  winter  enow;:, 
Wlien  1,  a  gnw^eless  boy,  anil  cold  of  foot, 
Wishipig  the  weary  service  lU  its  end, 
Have  wondered  wliereliare  llint  good  dame  caiQO 

there, 
Who,  if  it  pleasc-l  bcr,  might  linve  at.iiJ  t<e<iid« 
A  comfortable  fire. 

One  only  care 
Hung  on  Uer  aged  ttpirit.     For  herself. 
Her  patli  woe  jitain  before  ber,  and  tlie  duee 
Of  her  long  journey  near.     But  then  her  ehild 
Soon  10  be  Ivd  alone  in  thiin  had  world, — 
Thiit  waa  a  thought  which  m&iiy  a  vrinler  nigtit 
Had  kept  her  sleepless ;  and,  when  prudent  lova 
In  Bomeihing  beller  than  a  servant'^  stale 
Had  placed  ber  well  at  last,  it  was  a  pang 
Like  parting  life  lo  part  wiili  her  dear  giri. 


One  Bummer,  Charles,  when,  at  llie  boiiibiya 
Returned  from  sidiool,  I  visited  again 
My  old,  nct^ustumed  walks,  and  fuunil  iit  lliem 
A  joy  almost  like  roeuting  an  old  friend, 
I  Bttw  the  cottage  empty,  ajid  llic  weeils 
AJready  cviiwding  the  neglected  flowers. 
■ToBano,  by  a  villnin's  wiles  sudiiwil, 
Had  played  Ihe  wanton,  nnd  tbut  liluw  hud  reached 
Her  grondnm'j  he.^rt.     She  did  not  iuift^r  long : 
Her  age  was  fcehle,  and  this  mortal  grief 
Brought  her  gray  hairs  with  sorrow  to  the  gntv& 
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I  pass  this  mined  dwelUag  oltentimes, 
And  think  of  other  days.     It  wakes  in  me 
A  transient  sadness ;  but  the  feelings,  Charlea, 
Which  ever  with  these  recollections  rise, 
I  trust  in  God  thej  will  not  pass  away. 

Wmtbubt,  ITW. 


THE  LAST  OF  THE  FAMILY. 


What,  Gregory,  you  are  come,  I  see,  to  join  us 
On  this  sad  business. 


Ay,  James,  I  a 
But  with  a  heavy  heart,  God  knows  i 
Where  shall  we  meet  the  corpse  ? 


Some  hour  from  hence) 
By  noon,  and  near  about  the  elms,  I  lake  it. 
This  is  not  as  it  should  be,  Gregory, 
Old  men  to  follow  young  ones  to  the  grave ! 
This  morning,  when  I  heard  the  bell  strike  oul, 
I  thought  that  I  had  never  heiu-d  it  toll 
So  dismally  before. 


Well,  well,  my  friend! 
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"Hs  what  we  all  must  wme  loo,  soon  or  late. 
But  when  ii  younjj  mini  dies  in  the  priine  of  life, 
One  bom  so  well,  who  miglit  have  blc^t  ug  all 
Mati^  long  /ears  1  — 


And  then  ibu  fwuily 
ExliDgaished  in  him,  and  Ilie  good  old  tiaue 
Only  to  be  remeinUered  on  u  lombslone !  — 
A  name  that  has  gone  down  from  £11%  to  son 
So  many  generations  1     Many  a  lime, 
Poor  Mn^tcr  Edward,  who  is  now  a  corpse, 
When  but  n  child,  would  come  to  me,  and  lead  m< 
To  the  great  family-tree,  and  beg  of  me 
To  tell  him  stories  of  hia  ancestors. 
Of  Euaiace,  he  that  went  to  the  Holy  Land 
With  Richnrd  Lion-heart,  and  ihnl  Sir  Henry 
Who  tbuglit  at  Cressy  in  King  Edward'a  wars; 
And  then  bis  little  eyes  would  kindle  so 
To  hear  of  their  brave  deeds !     1  used  to  think 
The  bravest  of  them  all  would  not  outdo 
Wy  darling  boy. 


This  tomes  of  youi'  great  scbooU 
And  college-breeding.  Plague  upon  his  guardians^ 
That  would  have  made  him  wiser  than  his  falliers  I 


If  his  poor  father,  Gregory,  had  but  lived, 
Things  would  nut  have  been  so.   Lie,  poor  good  O 
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Had  little  of  book-learning;  but  there  lived  not 
A  kinder,  nobler-hearted  gentleman, 
One  better  to  hia  tenants.     When  he  died, 
There  was  not  a  dry  eye  for  miles  around. 
Gregory,  I  thought  that  1  could  never  know 
A  sadder  day  than  that;  but  what  was  that, 
Compared  with  this  day's  sorrow  ? 


I  remember, 
Eight  months  ago,  when  the  young  squire  began 
To  alter  the  old  mansion,  they  destroyed 
Tlie  martins'  nests,  that  had  stood  undisturbed 
Under  that  roof,  —  ay,  long  before  my  memory. 
I  shook  my  head  at  seeing  It,  and  thought 
No  good  could  follow. 

JAMBS. 

Poor  young  man !  I  loved  him 
Like  my  own  child.    I  loved  the  family ! 
Come  Candlemas,  and  I  hare  been  their  servant 
For  five  and  forty  years.     1  lived  with  tbem 
When  his  good  father  brought  my  lady  home ; 
And  when  the  young  squire  was  born,  it  did  me  good 
To  hear  the  bells  so  merrily  announce 
An  heir.     This  is  indeed  a  heavy  blow : 
I  feel  it,  Gregory,  heavier  than  the  weight 
Of  threescore  years.     He  was  a  noble  lad: 
I  loved  him  dearly. 


Everybody  loved  liim 
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Such  a  fine,  generous,  open-hearted  youth  . 
When  he  came  home  from  school  at  holidays, 
How  I  rejoiced  to  see  him !     He  was  sure 
To  come  and  ask  of  me  what  hirds  there  were 
About  my  fields ;  and,  when  I  found  a  covey. 
There's  not  a  testy  squire  preserves  his  game 
More  charily  than  I  have  kept  them  safe 
For  Master  Edward.     And  he  looked  so  well 
Ujwn  a  fine,  sharp  morning  after  them, 
His  brown  hair  frosted,  and  his  cheek  so  flushed 
With  such  a  wholesome  ruddiness,  —  ah,  James  I 
But  he  was  sadly  changed  when  he  came  down 
To  keep  his  birthday, 

JAMB8. 

Changed!  why,  Gregory, 
*Twas  like  a  palsy  to  me,  when  he  stepped 
Out  of  the  carriage.     He  was  grown  so  thin. 
His  cheek  so  delicate  sallow,  and  his  eyes 
Had  such  a  dim  and  rakish  hollo w^n ess ; 
And  when  he  came  to  shake  me  by  the  hand, 
And  spoke  as  kindly  to  me  as  he  used, 
I  hardly  knew  the  voice. 

ORBGORY. 

It  struck  a  damp 
On  all  our  merriment.     'Twas  a  noble  ox 
That  smoked  before  us,  and  the  old  October 
Went  merrily  in  overflowing  cans. 
But  'twas  a  skin-deep  merriment.     My  heart 
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Seemed  as  it  took  no  share ;  and,  when  we  drank 
His  health,  the  thought  came  over  me  what  cause 
We  had  for  wisliing  that,  and  spoilt  the  draught. 
Poor  gentleman !  to  think,  ten  months  ago 
He  came  of  age,  and  now  !  — 

JAVKS. 

I  feared  it  then. 
He  looked  to  me  as  one  that  was  not  long 
For  this  world's  business* 

ORBOOBT. 

When  the  doctor  sent  him 
Abroad  to  try  the  air,  it  made  me  certain 
That  all  was  over.     There's  but  little  hope, 
Methinks,  that  foreign  parts  can  help  a  man 
When  his  own  mother-country  will  not  do. 
The  last  time  he  came  down,  these  bells  rung  su, 
I  thought  they  would  have  rocked  the  old  steeple 

down; 
And  now  that  dismal  toll !     I  would  have  staid 
Beyond  its  reach,  but  this  was  a  last  duty. 
I  am  an  old  tenant  of  the  family. 
Bom  on  the  estate ;  and  now  that  I've  outlived  it. 
Why,  'tis  but  right  to  see  it  to  the  grave. 
Have  you  heard  aught  of  the  new  squire  ? 


But  little, 
And  that  not  welL     Bat  be  lie  what  lie  may. 
Hatters  not  much  to  me.     The  love  I  bore 
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To  the  old  family  will  not  easily  fix 

Upon  a  stranger.     What's  on  the  opposite  hill  ? 

Is  it  not  the  funeral  ? 

OREGORT. 

'Tis,  I  think,  some  horsemen. 
Ay,  there  are  the  black  cloaks ;  and  now  I  see 
The  white  plumes  on  the  hearse. 

JAMK8. 

Between  the  trees^  — 
*Tis  hid  behind  them  now. 

ORBOOBT. 

Ay,  now  we  see  it ; 
And  there's  the  coaches  following :  we  shall  meet 
About  the  bridge.    Would  that  this  day  were  over ! 
I  wonder  whose  turn's  text. 


God  above  know?*. 
When  youth  is  summoned,  what  must  age  expect  ? 
God  make  us  ready,  Gregory,  when  it  comes  I 

Wbstbuut,  1798. 


vin. 

THE    WEDDING. 

TRAVBLLBR. 

I  PRAT  you,  wherefore  are  the  village  bells 
Ringmg  so  merrily  ? 
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A  wedJing,  sir,  — 
Two  of  ibe  Tillage  folk.     .Vnd  iher  are  riglit 
To  maLe  a  merrr  time  :.  n't  uLiie  tLcv  mav  : 
Come  ivclve  mooths  h-  ''.ce,  I  nuriTUii  ibem  ihey'd  go 
To  cLoivb  aguin  more  willinglr  ihao  aOK, 
If  all  might  be  uadone. 


An  ill-maicbed  pair, 
So  I  conceive  yon,  —  youtb  perbapa  and  age  7 


No :  botb  arc  Toung  e 


Perbaps  the  man,  then, 
A  tazy  i'X'r,  —  one  wbo  belter  likes 
The  alebr-Lje  than  hit  wmk  ? 


Why,  Gir,  for  that. 
He  alwajrs  was  a  well-conditioned  lad, 
One  who'd  woi^  I  aid  and  well :  and  a^  for  drink, 
Sare  now  and  thca,  iiajV^p,  at  Christmas  time, 
Sober  aa  wife  ooold  wish. 


I'hen  is  the  ^rl 
A  shrew,  or  eUe  nnddy,  —  one  to  welcome 
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Her  husband  with  a  rude,  unruly  tongue, 
Or  drive  him  from  a  foul  and  wretched  home 
To  look  elsewhere  for  comfort.     Is  it  so  ? 

WOMAN. 

She's  notable  enough ;  and,  as  for  temper, 
The  best  good-humored  girl.     You  see  yon  house, 
1'here  by  the  aspen-tree,  whose  gray  leaves  sliine 
In  the  wind  ?     She  lived  a  servant  at  the  farm ; 
And  often,  as  I  came  to  weeding  here, 
I've  heard  her  singing  as  she  milked  her  cows 
So  cheerfully  I     I  did  not  like  to  hear  her. 
Because  it  made  me  think  upon  the  days 
When  I  had  got  as  little  on  my  mind. 
And  was  as  cheerful  too.     But  she  would  marr}* ; 
And  folks  must  reap  as  they  have  sown.     God  help 
her! 


TllAVELLEK. 


Wliy,  mistress,  if  they  both  are  well  inclined. 
Why  should  not  both  be  happy  ? 

WOMAN. 

They've  no  money. 

TRAVELLER. 

But  both  can  work ;  and  sure  as  cheerfully 
She'd  labor  for  herself  as  at  the  farm  ; 
And  he  won't  work  the  worse  because  he  knows 
That  she  will  make  his  fireside  readv  for  him. 
And  watch  for  his  return. 


ENGLISH   ECLOOUKS. 


All  very  well, 
k  little  while. 

And  what  if  they  are  poor? 
Riches  can't  always  purchase  happiness ; 
And  much  we  know  will  be  expected  tliere 
'Where  much  was  given. 


All  this  I  have  heard  at  chui'i'h ! 
And  when  I  walk  in  the  churchyard,  or  have  been 
By  a  dealhbed,  'tis  mighty  comforting. 
But  when  I  hear  my  children  cry  for  hunger, 
And  see  ihem  shiver  in  their  rags,  —  God  help  me  I 
I  pity  those  for  whom  these  bells  ring  up 
So  merrily  upon  their  wedding-day, 
Because  I  think  of  mine. 


Too  have  known  trouble  : 
Hiese  haply  may  be  happier. 


Why,  for  that, 
Tve  had  my  share;  some  sickness  and  some  sorrow ; 
Well  will  it  be  for  them  to  know  no  worse. 
Yel  I  had  rather  hear  a  daughter's  knell 
Than  her  wcdding-peal,  sir,  if  I  thought  her  fale 
Promised  no  better  things. 
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TKAVKLLEU. 

Sure,  sure,  good  woinaii. 
You  look  upon  the  world  with  jaundiced  eyes ! 
All   have   their  cares :   those  who  are  poor  want 

wealth ; 
They  who  have  wealth  want  more :  so  are  we  all 
Di^^atistied ;  yet  all  live  on,  and  each 
lias  his  own  comforts. 

WOMAN. 

Sir,  d'ye  see  that  horse 
Turned  out  to  common  here  by  the  wayside? 
He*s  high  in  bone ;  you  may  tell  every  rib 
Even  at  this  distance.     Mind  him !  how  he  turns 
His  head,  to  drive  away  the  flies  that  feed 
On  his  giilled  shoulder !    There^s  just  grass  enough 
To  disappoint  his  whetted  appetite. 
You  see  his  comforts^  sir ! 

TKAVBLLBR. 

A  wretched  beast ! 
Hard  labor  and  worse  usage  he  endures 
From  some  bad  master.     But  the  lot  of  the  poor 
Is  not  like  his. 

WOMAN. 

In  truth  it  is  not,  sir  I 
For,  when  the  horse  lies  down  at  night,  no  cares 
About  to-morrow  vex  him  in  his  dreams ; 
He  knows  no  quarter-day ;  and,  when  he  gets 
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Sonie  musty  haj  or  patch  of  hcJgerow  graw, 
He  haa  no  hangry  childrcD  to  claim  part 
Of  hid  half-meal. 


'Tia  idleness  makes  want, 
And  idle  habite.     If  the  man  will  go 
And  spend  his  evenings  by  the  alehouse  fire, 
Whom  can  he  blame  if  there  be  want  at  home? 


Ay,  idleness  I  the  rich  folks  never  fail 

To  find  some  reason  why  the  poor  deserve 

Their  miseries.     Is  it  idleness,  I  pray  you, 

That  brings  the  fever  or  the  ague  fit  ?  — 

That  makes  the  sick  one's  sickly  appetite 

From  dry  bread  and  potatoes  turn  away? 

Is  it  idleness  that  makes  small  wages  fail 

For  growing  wants  ?     Six  ycai's  agone,  these  bells 

Rung  on  my  weddlngMliiy,  and  I  was  told 

What  I  might  look  for ;  but  I  did  not  heed 

Good  counsel.     I  hiid  lived  in  service,  sir; 

Knew  never  what  it  was  to  want  a  meul ; 

Lay  down  without  one  thought  to  keep  me  sleepless, 

Or  trouble  me  in  sleep ;  had  for  a  Sunday 

My  linen  gown,  nnil,  when  the  peddler  came, 

Could  buy  me  a  new  riblion.    And  my  husband, — 

A  Inwardly  young  man,  and  well  to  do,  — 

He  had  his  silver  buckles  and  his  wati:h ; 

There  was  not  in  the  village  one  who  lookttd 


48 


aOUTHEVa    I'OUMS. 


Sprucer  on  holidaj'g.     We  married,  sir, 
And  we  hod  cliildrea;  but,  while  wants  increased, 
Wages  stood  still.     The  silver  buckles  went; 
So  went  the  watch ;  and,  when  the  holidiiy  coat 
WoA  worn  to  work,  no  new  *  one  in  its  place. 
Fur  me, — you  see  my  ragst    But  I  deserve  themt 
For  vriiruUy,  like  tliia  new-tnarried  pair, 
I  wcnl  to  my  undoing. 


Ay,  it  falls  heavy  there  j  and  yet  their  pittance 
Just  serves  lo  keep  life  in.  A  blessed  jirosi>ect, 
To  slave  while  there  is  strength  i  in  age,  the  ivork- 

A  pariah  shell  at  last,  and  ihe  little  bell 
Tolled  hastily  for  a  pauper's  funeral ! 


Is  this  your  child  ? 

•  A  fiumw  once  told  tbe  aathor  of  Malveni  HiUa,  "  Uukt  lia 
■tnUHt  constanrly  raninrkoil  a  gmlntiaii  or  chongos  in  IhnM 
man  he  hnrl  been  in  tlie  linlill  or  employing.  Yonag  men,  ha 
«iil,  vers  gsncmll}'  neat  In  lliolr  ii|ipeininc«,  nctlre  and  ebe«r- 
fiil,  nil  they  l>»camo  nurried  and  hul  a  Tamlly,  when  be  had 
oburved  tluil  tbeir  ulver  butloni,  bucklei,  and  watcliee  gn- 
dunlljr  diauppeiired,  and  lliclr  Siinitay  clotliei  bmsma  conuDOn, 
wilbont  any  other  lo  aapply  l)i«ir  pinee.  fiut,  uld  b(,  anw 
foud  etma/nmlhli!  /or  Ibeywill  Amiarri  /iir  wlialivtr  Su) 
CM  ueL"  —  Soio  U>  Cottle'*  "  Unlvem  Uilla." 
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WOMAN. 

Ay,  sir ;  and,  were  he  dresbed 
And  cleaned,  he*d  be  as  fine  a  boy  to  look  on 
As  the  squire's  young  master.   These  thin  rags  of  his 
Let  comfortably  in  the  summer's  wind ; 
But,  when  the  winter  comes,  it  pinches  me 
To  see  the  little  wretch.     I*ve  three  besides ; 
And,  —  God  forgive  me !  but  I  often  wish 
To  see  them  in  their  coffins.     God  reward  you ! 
Grod  bless  you  for  your  charity  I 

TBAVBIXKR. 

You  have  taught  me 
To  give  sad  meaning  to  the  village  bells. 

BuuTox^  1800. 


IX. 
THE  ALDERMAN'S  FUNERAL 

gTRANOER. 

Whom  are  they  ushering  from  the  world,  with  all 
This  pageantry  and  long  parade  of  death  ? 

TOWNSMAN. 

A  long  parade  indeed,  sir ;  and  yet  here 
You  see  but  half:  round  yonder  bend,  it  reaches 
A  furlong  further,  carriage  behind  carriage. 
VOL.  iir.  D 
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STRANGER. 

Tis  but  a  mournful  sight ;  and  yet  the  pomp 
Tempts  me  to  stand  a  gazer. 

TOWNSMAK. 

Yonder  schoolboy. 
Who  plays  the  truant,  says  the  proclamation 
Of  peace  was  nothing  to  the  show ;  and  even 
The  chairing  of  the  members  at  election 
Would  not  have  been  a  finer  sight  than  this ; 
Only  that  red  and  green  are  prettier  colors 
Than  all  this  mourning.     There,  sir,  you  behold 
One  of  the  red-gowned  worthies  of  the  tcity, 
The  envy  and  the  boast  of  our  exchange.  — 
Ay,  what  was  worth,  last  week,  a  good  half-million,  — 
Screwed  down  in  yonder  hearse  1 

STBAMOBR. 

Then  he  was  bom 
Under  a  lucky  planet  who  to-day 
Puts  mourning  on  for  his  inheritance. 

TOWN8MA2f. 

When  first  I  heard  his  death,  that  very  wbh 
Leaped  to  my  lips ;  but  now  the  closing  scene 
Of  the  comedy  hath  wakened  wiser  thoughts ; 
And  I  bless  Grod,  that,  when  I  go  to  the  grave. 
There  will  not  be  tlie  weight  of  wealth  like  hia 
To  sink  me  down. 
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The  cumel  and  the  aeedle, " 
Ib  tliat,  then,  in  ^our  mind  ? 


Even  so.     Tlie  teit 
Is  gospel- wisdom.     I  would  ride  the  camel,  — 
Ywi,  leap  bini,  flying  through  the  needle's  eye, — 
As  easily  as  such  a  pampered  soul 
Could  pass  tbe  narrow  gate. 


Tour  pardoji,  sir; 
IJut  sure  this  lack  of  Christian  charity 
Looks  not  like  Christian  truth. 


Your  pardon  to 
If,  with  this  test  before  me,  I  should  feel 
In  the  preaching  mood  I     But  for  these  haiif 

trees. 
With  all  their  flourish  and  their  leafiness, 
We  have  beea  told  their  destiny  and  use, 
When  the  axe  is  kid  unto  the  root,  and  Ihey 
Cumber  the  carili  no  longer. 


"Was  bis  wealth 
Stored  fraudfully,  —  tbe  spoil  of  orphans  n-i'unge 
&n(]  widows  who  ba<l  none  to  plead  their  right? 
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TOWNSMAN. 

All  honest,  open,  honorable  gains, 

Fair  legal  interest,  bonds  and  mortgages, 

Ships  to  the  East  and  West 

STRANGER. 

Why  judge  jou,  theu, 
So  hardly  of  the  dead? 

TOWNSMAN. 

For  what  he  left 
Undone ;  for  sins,  not  one  of  which  is  written 
In  the  Ten  Commandments.     He,  I  warrant  him. 
Believed  no  other  Gods  than  those  of  the  Creed ; 
Bowed  to  no  idols  but  his  money-bags ; 
Swore  no  false  oaths,  except  at  the  custom-house; 
Kept  the  sabbath  idle ;  built  a  monument 
To  honor  his  dead  father;  did  no  murder; 
Never  sustained  an  action  for  crim-con ; 
Never  picked  pockets ;  never  bore  false  witness ; 
And  never,  with  that  all-commanding  wealth, 
Coveted  his  neighbor's  house,  nor  ox,  nor  ass !     , 

STRANGER. 

You  knew  him,  then,  it  seems  ? 

TOWNSMAN. 

As  all  men  know 
The  virtues  of  vour  hundred-thousanders : 
They  never  hide  their  lights  beneath  a  busheL 
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STRANOBB. 

Xaj,  uay,  uncharitable  sir !  for  often 
Doth  bounty,  like  a  streamlet,  flow  unseen, 
Freshening  and  giving  life  along  its  course. 

TOWlf8»IAM. 

We  track  the  streamlet  bj  the  brighter  green 
And  livelier  growth  it  gives ;  but  as  for  this,  — 
This  was  a  pool  that  stagnated  and  stunk ; 
The  rains  of  heaven  engendered  nothing  in  it 
But  slime  and  foul  corruption. 

STRANGER. 

Yet  even  these 
Are  reservoirs  whence  public  charity 
Still  keeps  her  channels  full. 

TOWNSMAN. 

Now,  sir,  you  touch 
U|>on  the  point.     This  man  of  half  a  million 
Had  all  these  pubHc  virtues  which  you  praise : 
But  the  poor  man  rung  never  at  his  door ; 
And  the  old  beggar,  at  the  public  gate, 
Who,  all  the  summer  long,  stands  hat  in  hand,  — 
He  knew  how  vain  it  was  to  lift  an  eye 
To  that  hard  face.     Yet  he  was  always  found 
Among  your  ten  and  twenty  pound  subscribers. 
Your  benefactors  in  the  newspajiers 
His  alms  were  money  put  to  interest 
In  the  other  world,  —  donat  ions  to  keep  open 
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A.  running  charity  account  with  Heaven,  — 
Retaining  fees  against  the  Last  Assizes, 
When,  for  the  trusted  talents,  strict  account 
Shall  be  required  from  all,  and  the  old  Arch-lawyer 
Plead  his  own  cause  as  plaintiff. 

STRANGER. 

I  must  needs 
Believe  you,  sir :  these  are  your  witnesses, 
These  mourners  here,  who  from  their  carriages 
Grape  at  the  gaping  crowd.     A  good  March  wind 
Were  to  be  prayed  for  now,  to  lend  their  eyes 
Some  decent  rheum ;  the  very  hireling  mute 
Bears  not  a  face  more  blank  of  all  emotion 
Than  the  old  servant  of  the  family ! 
How  can  this  man  have  lived,  that  tlius  his  death 
Costs  not  tlie  soiling  one  white  handkerchief? 

TOWirSMAN. 

Who  should  lament  for  him,  sir,  in  whose  heart 
Love  liad  no  place,  nor  natural  charity  ? 
The  parlor  spaniel,  when  she  heard  his  step, 
Rose  slowly  from  the  hearth,  and  stole  aside 
AVith  creeping  pace ;  she  never  raised  her  eyes 
To  woo  kind  words  from  him,  nor  laid  her  head 
Upraised  upon  his  knee,  with  fondling  whine. 
How  could  it  be  but  thus  ?     Arithmetic 
Was  tlie  sole  science  he  was  over  taught ; 
The  muliiplication-table  was  his  Creed, 
His  Paternoster,  and  his  Decalogue. 
When  yet  he  wivs  a  boy,  and  should  have  breathed 
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The  open  air  and  sunshine  of  the  fields. 
To  give  his  blood  its  natural  spring  and  plnj, 
He  ia  a  close  and  duskj  counting-house 
Smoke-dried  and  seared  and  shrircUed  up  his  heart. 
So  from  the  way  in  which  he  was  Ir.uned  up 
His  feet  departed  not ;  he  toiled  and  moiled, 
Poor  muck-worm!    through  liis  threescore  years 

and  ten ; 
And  when  the  earth  shall  now  be  shovelled  on  him, 
If  that  which  served  him  for  a.  soul  were  still 
Within  its  husk,  'twould  still  be  dirt  to  dirU 


Yet  your  next  newspapers  will  blazon  him 
For  industry  and  honorable  wealth 
A  bright  example. 


Even  half  a  million 
Gets  him  no  other  praise.     But  come  this  way 
Some  twelve  monttia  hence,  and  you  wiU  find  fa 

Trimly  set  forth  in  lapidary  lines, 

Faith  with  her  torch  beside,  and  little  Cupida 

Dropping  upon  his  urn  their  marble  tears. 

BauToi.,  IBoa. 


NONDESCRIPTS. 


I. 

WRITTEN   THE  WINTER  AFTER  THE   IN- 
STALLATION AT  OXFORD.     1793. 

Toll  on,  toll  on,  old  Bell !     I'll  neither  pass 

The  cold  and  weary  hour  in  heartless  rites, 

Nor  doze  away  the  time.     The  fire  burns  bright ; 

And,  bless  the  maker  of  this  Windsor  chair ! 

(Of  polished  cherry,  elbowed,  saddle-seated,) 

This  is  the  throne  of  comfort.     I  will  sit 

And  study  here  devoutly  ;  not  my  Euclid,  — 

For  Heaven  forbid  tliat  I  should  discompose 

That  spider's  excellent  geometry  ! 

1*11  study  thee.  Puss  !     Not  to  make  a  picture ; 

I  hate  your  canvas  cats  and  dogs  and  fools,  — 

Themes  that  disgrace  the  pencil.    Thou  shalt  give 

A  moral  subject.  Puss.     Come,  look  at  me ; 

Lift  uj)  thine  emerald  eyes  !     Ay,  purr  away ! 

For  I  am  praising  thee,  I  tell  thee.  Puss ; 

And  cuts  as  well  as  kings  like  flattery. 

For  ihrre  wliole  days  I  heai*d  an  old  fur-gown 

Bcprais(Ml,  that  made  a  duke  a  chancellor ; 
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ficpraised  in  prose  it  was,  bepraised  in  verse ; 

Lauded  in  pious  Latin  to  the  skies ; 

Kudosed  egregiously  in  heathen  Greek ; 

In  sapphics  sweetlj  incensed ;  glorified 

Li  proud  alcaics  ;  in  hexameters 

Applauded  to  the  very  galleries, 

That  did  applaud  again,  —  whose  thunder-claps, 

Higher  and  longer,  with  redoubling  peals 

Rung,  when  they  heard  the  illustrious  furbelowed 

Heroically  in  Popean  rhyme 

Tee-ti-tummed,  in  Miltonic  blank  bemouthed ; 

Prose,  verse,  Greek,  Latin,  English,  rhyme  and 

blank, 
Apotheosi-cliancellored  in  all, 
Till  Eulogy,  with  all  her  wealth  of  words, 
Grew  banknipt,  all  too  prodigal  of  praise. 
And  panting  Panegyric  toiled  in  vain, 
O'er-tasked  in  keeping  pace  with  such  desert. 

Though  I  can  poetize  right  willingly. 
Puss,  on  thy  well-streaked  coat,  to  that  fur-gown 
I  was  not  guilty  of  a  single  line : 
ni'was  an  old  furbelow,  that  would  hang  loose. 
And  wrap  round  any  one,  as  it  were  made 
To  fit  him  only,  so  it  were  but  tied 
With  a  blue  ribbon. 

Wliat  a  power  there  is 
In  beauty !     Within  these  forbidden  walls 
Thou  hast  thy  range  at  will ;  and  when  perchance 
The  Fellows  see  thee.  Puss,  they  overlook 
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Inhibitory  laws,  or  haply  think 

The  statute  was  not  made  for  cats  like  thee ; 

For  thou  art  beautiful  as  ever  Cat 

That  wantoned  in  the  joy  of  kittenhood. 

Ay,  stretch  thy  claws,  thou  democratic  beast ; 

I  like  thine  independence.     Treat  thee  well, 

Thou  art  as  playful  as  young  Innocence ; 

But  if  we  act  the  governor,  and  break 

The  social  compact.  Nature  gave  those  claws, 

And  taught  thee  how  to  use  them.    Man,  methinka, 

Master  and  slave  alike,  miglit  learn  from  tliee 

A  salutary  lesson :  but  the  one 

Abuses  wickedly  his  power  unjust ; 

The  other  crouches  spaniel-like,  and  licks 

The  hand  that  strikes  him.     AViser  animal, 

I  look  at  thee,  familiarized,  yet  free; 

And,  thinking  that  a  child  with  gentle  hand 

I^eads  by  a  string  the  large-limbed  Elephant^ 

With  mingled  indignation  and  contempt 

Behold  his  drivers  goad  the  biped  beast. 


IL 
SNUFF. 


A  DELICATE  pinch!  oh,  how  it  tingles  up 
The  titillated  nose,  and  fills  the  eyes 
And  breast,  till  in  one  comfortable  sneeze 
The  full-collected  pleasure  bursts  at  lastl 
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Most  rare  Colambus  I  thou  shalt  be  for  tliU 

The  otily  Clii-istopher  in  my  aili'iidnr. 

Why,  but  lor  thee  ihe  uses  of  the  Xose 

Were  half  unknown,  and  its  caii>!i<:ity 

Of  joy.     The  summer  gale  that  from  the  heath, 

Al  tniilnoon  glo^^'i^g  with  the  golden  gursc, 

Bears  its  haUmnic  odor,  but  provoke?, 

Not  satieties,  tho  sense ;  and  all  llie  flowers, 

Tliat  with  their  unsubstanlial  fragniiice  tempt 

Aad  disappoint,  bloom  for  so  shoit  a  space, 

That  half  tho  year  tho  Noslrils  would  keep  Lent, 

But  that  the  kind  tobacconist  admits 

No  winter  in  his  work  :  when  Nature  sleeps, 

Ilis  wheeh  roll  on,  and  Mill  ailrnini^lcr 

A  plenitude  of  joy,  a  tangible  sniL-ll. 

What  are  Peru  and  thiise  Goleondan  mines 
To  thee,  Virginia?     Miserable  iwilms. 
The  produce  of  inhuman  toil,  they  send 
Gold  for  the  greedy,  jewels  for  ihe  vain. 
But  thine  are  common  comforts !  —  To  omit 
Pipc-panogyric  and  tobacco-praise, 
Think  wh»t  the  general  joy  the  siiulf-box  gives, 
Euro]M',  and  far  above  Piziirro's  name 
Write  lialeigh  in  thy  records  of  renown! 
Him  let  the  schoolboy  \>\es»,  if  he  behold 
IIU  master's  box  produced :  for  when  he  sees 
Tlie  thumb  and  linger  of  Authority 
Stuffed  up  the  noatrils;  when  hat,  head,  and  wig 
Shako  all ;  when  on  tlie  waistcoat  black,  brown  dusl. 
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From  the  oft-reiterated  pinch  profuse 
Pi*ofusely  scattered,  lodges  in  its  folds, 
And  part  on  the  magistral  table  lights. 
Part  on  the  open  book,  soon  blown  away,  — 
Full  surely  soon  shall  then  the  brow  severe 
Relax ;  and  from  vituperative  lips 
Words  that  of  birch  remind  not,  sounds  of  praise, 
And  jokes  that  7nust  be  laughed  at,  shall  proceed. 

Wkstuuuy,  1709. 


in. 

COOL  REFLECTIONS 

DURING   A   MIDSU3IMER  WALK   FICOM   WAUMI2f8TER  TO 

8IIAKTESUUUY,    17U0. 

On,  spare  me,  spare  me,  Phccbus !  if  indeed 

Thou  hast  not  let  another  Phaeton 

Drive  earthward  thy  fierce  steeds  and  fiery  car; 

Mercy !     I  melt !  I  melt !     No  tree,  no  bush, 

No  shelter,  not  a  breath  of  stirring  air 

East,  west,  or  north,  or  south  !    Dear  Gotl  of  day ! 

Put  on  thy  nightcap ;  crop  thy  locks  of  light, 

And  be  in  the  fasiiion ;  turn  thy  back  upon  us, 

And  let  thy  beams  flow  upwjird ;  make  it  night 

Instead  of  noon  ;  —  one  little  miracle, 

In  pity,  gentle  Phoebus ! 

What  a  joy, 
Oh  what  a  joy,  to  be  a  seal,  and  flounder 
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On  an  ice  island  ;  or  to  have  a  den 

With  the  white  bear,  cavemcd  in  polar  enow  1 

It  were  a  comfort  to  shake  hands  with  Death,  — 

He  has  a  rare  cold  hand !  —  to  wrap  one'e  self 

In  the  gitl-shirt  Dcjanira  sent. 

Dipt  in  the  blood  of  Nessus,  just  to  keep 

The  sun  olT;  or  toast  cheese  for  Beelzebub,  — 

That  were  a  cool  employment  to  this  journey 

Along  a  road  whose  white  intensity 

Would  DOW  make  plalina  uncongealable 

Like  quicksilver. 

Were  it  midnight,  I  should  walk 
Self-lantemed,  saturate  with  sunbeams.     Jove  1 
O  gentle  Jove  !  have  mercy,  and  once  more 
Kick  that  obdurate  Phosbus  out  of  heaven ; 
Give  Boreaa  the  wind-cliohc,  till  he  roar 
For  cardamom,  and  drink  down  peppermint, 
Making  what's  left  as  precious  bs  Tokay; 
Send  Mercury  to  salivate  the  sky, 
Till  it  dissolve  in  rain.     O  gentle  Jove  I 
But  some  such  little  kindness  lo  a  wretch 
Who  feeb  his  marrow  spoiling  his  be.=t  coat; 
Who  swclh  with  caloric  as  if  a  Prester 
Had  leavened  every  limb  with  poi^n-ycastl 
Lend  me  thine  eagle  just  to  flap  his  wings 
And  fan  me,  and  I  will  build  temples  to  thee. 
And  (urn  true  Pagan. 

Not  a  cloud  nor  bree«,  — 
0  yon  most  heathen  Deities !  if  ever 
My  bones  reach  home  (for,  for  the  fiesh  upon  them, 
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It  hatli  resolved  itself  into  a  dew), 

I  shall  have  learnt  owl-wisdom.  Thou  vile  Phoebus. 

Set  me  a  Persian  sun-idolater 

Upon  this  turnpike  road,  and  PIl  convert  him 

With  no  inquisitorial  argument 

But  thy  own  fires.     Now  woe  be  to  me,  wretch. 

That  I  was  in  a  heretic  country  born ! 

Else  miglit  some  mtiss  for  the  poor  souls  that  bleach. 

And  burn  away  the  calx  of  their  offences 

In  that  great  Purgatory  crucible, 

Help  me.     O  Jupiter !  my  poor  complexion  I 

I  am  made  a  copper-Indian  of  already ; 

And,  if  no  kindly  cloud  will  parasol  me, 

My  very  cellular  membrane  will  be  changed,  -~ 

I  shall  be  negrofied. 

A  brook !  a  brook  I 
Oh,  what  a  sweet,  cool  sound ! 

*Tis  very  nectar  I 
It  runs  like  life  through  every  strengthened  limb  I 
Nymph  of  the  stream,  now  take  a  grateful  prayer 

1709. 


IV. 
THE  PIG;   A  COLLOQUIAL  POEM. 

Jacob  !  I  do  not  like  to  see  thy  nose 
Turned  up  in  scornful  curve  at  yonder  Pig. 
It  would  be  well,  my  friend,  if  we,  like  him, 
Were  perfect  in  our  kind !  —  And  why  despise 
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The  sow-bom  grunter  ?  —  He  is  obstinate, 
Thou  answercst ;  ugly,  and  the  filthiest  beast 
That  banquets  upon  offal.  —  Now,  I  pray  you, 
Hear  the  Pig's  CounseL 

Is  he  obstinate? 
We  must  not,  Jacob,  be  deceived  by  words ; 
We  must  not  take  them  as  unheeding  hands 
Receive  base  money  at  the  current  worth. 
But  with  a  just  suspicion  try  their  sound, 
And  in  the  even  balance  weigh  them  welL 
See  now  to  what  this  obstinacy  comes : 
A  poor,  mistreated,  democratic  beast. 
He  knows  that  his  unmerciful  drivers  seek 
Their  profit,  and  not  his.     He  hath  not  learnt 
That  Pigs  were  made  for  Man, — bom  to  be  brawned 
And  baconized ;  that  he  must  please  to  give 
Just  what  his  gracious  masters  please  to  take ; 
Perhaps  his  tusks,  the  weapons  Nature  gave 
For  self-defence,  the  general  privilege ; 
Perhaps, — hark,  Jacob !  dost  thou  hear  that  horn? 
Woe  to  the  young  posterity  of  Pork  ! 
Their  enemy  is  at  hand. 

Again :  thou  say 'at 
The  Pig  is  ugly.     Jacob,  look  at  liim  ! 
Those  eyes  have  taught  the  Lover  flattery. 
His  face,  —  nay,  Jacob,  Jacob!  were  it  fair 
To  judge  a  Lady  in  her  dishabille  ? 
Fancy  it  dressed,  and  with  saltpetre  rouged. 
Behold  his  tail,  my  friend ;  with  curls  like  that, 
The  wanton  hop  marries  her  stately  spouse : 


a  SUDTHtIS    POEMS, 

Si>  cri^ji  ill  beauty,  Amoretln's  hair 

Rings  rounti  her  tover'a  soul  tlie  cliains  uf  lova 

And  vtiiAt  is  beuiilj'  but  tlie  apUtudo 

Of  parts  liarmonious  ?     Give  tixy  ftmcy  scope, 

And  ibou  wilt  find  that  no  imagined  clmiigQ 

Can  tjeBUtify  tliia  beast.     Place  at  tiis  end 

Tiie  starry  glories  of  the  peacock's  pride  ; 

Give  him  the  swan's  white  breast ;  for  his  horn 

Shape  sui^h  a  foot  and  ankle  as  the  waves 
Crowded  in  eager  rivalry  to  kiss 
When  Venus  from  tlie  enamoured  sea  arose  ;  — 
Jacob,  I.hou  canst  but  make  a  monster  of  liira  t 
All  alteration  man  could  think,  would  mar 
His  Pig-perfection. 

The  last  charge,  —  he  lived 
A  dirty  life.     Here  I  could  shelter  liira 
Willi  noble  and  right-reverend  precedents. 
And  show  by  sanction  of  authority 
Tliat  'tis  B  very  honorable  thing 
To  thrive  by  dirty  ways.     But  let  me  r<-st 
On  better  ground  the  unanswerable  defence: 
I'he  Pig  is  a  pliiloaopher,  who  knows 
No  prejudice.     Dirt?  —  Jacob,  what  is  dirt?- 
If  matter,  —  why,  the  delicate  dish  that  tempt 
An  o'ergorgcd  Epicure,  to  the  last  morsel 
Tliat  stuffs  him  lo  the  throat-gales,  is  no  n 
If  mutter  be  not,  but,  as  si^es  say. 
Spirit  is  all,  and  all  things  visible 
Are  one,  the  infinitely  modified, 
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Think,  Jacob,  what  that  Pig  is,  and  the  mire 
AVherein  he  stands  knce-dccp  1 

And  there !  llie  breeze 
Pleads  with  me,  and  has  won  thee  to  a  smile 
Tlial  Epeaks  conviclion.     O'er  yon  blossoni(;d  field 
Of  beans  it  came,  and  thoughts  of  bacon  rise. 
WssTuunr,  1TS». 


THE  DASCIXO  BEAK. 


Rare  music !  I  would  rather  hear  cat-courtship 

Under  my  bedroom  window  in  ihe  niglit, 

Than  this  scraped  catgut's  screak.     Rare  dancing 

too! 
Alas,  poor  Bruin !     IIow  he  foots  the  jxile, 
And  waddles  round  it  with  unwieldy  steps. 
Swaying  from  side  to  side !     Tiic  dancing-master 
Hath  had  as  profitless  n  pupil  in  him 
As  when  he  would  have  tortured  my  poor  toes 
To  minuet  grace,  and  made  tliem  move  like  clock- 
work 
In  musical  obedience.     Bruin,  Bruin ! 
Thou  art  but  a  clumsy  bii>c<I !     And  the  mob 
With  noisy  merriment  mock  his  heavy  i>ace, 
And  laugh  to  sec  him  ted  by  the  nose !  —  thcmselvM 
Led  by  itie  nose,  imbruted,  and  in  the  eye 
vol.  in.  H. 
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Of  Reason  fi*om  their  nature's  purposes 
As  miserably  perverted. 

Bruin-Bear ! 
Now  could  I  sonnetize  thy  piteous  plight, 
And  prove  how  much  my  sympathetic  heart 
Even  for  the  miseries  of  a  beast  can  feel, 
In  fourteen  lines  of  sensibility. 
But  we  are  told  all  things  were  made  for  man ; 
And  ril  be  sworn  there's  not  a  fellow  here 
AVho  would  not  swear  'twere  hanging  blasphemy 
To  doubt  that  truth.    Therefore,  as  thou  wert  bom. 
Bruin !  for  man,  and  man  makes  nothing  of  thee 
In  any  other  way,  —  most  logic«illy 
It  follows,  thou  wert  bom  to  make  him  sport ; 
That  that  great  snout  of  thine  was  formed  on 

purpose 
To  hold  a  ring,  and  that  thy  fat  was  given  thee 
For  an  approved  pomatum ! 

To  demur 
Were  heresy.     And  politicians  say 
(Wise  men  who  in  the  scale  of  reason  give 
No  foolish  feelings  weight)  that  thou  art  here 
Far  happier  than  thy  brother  Bears  who  roam 
O'er  trackless  snow  for  food  ;  that,  being  born 
Inferior  to  thy  leader,  unto  him 
Rightly  belongs  dominion  ;  that  the  compact 
Was  made  between  ye,  when  thy  clumsy  feet 
First  fell  into  the  snare,  and  he  gave  up 
Ilis  right  to  kill,  conditioning  thy  life 
Should  thenceforth  be  his  property :  besides, 
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Tis  wliolesome  for  thy  morale  to  be  brought 

From  savage  climes  into  a  civilized  state, 

Into  the  decencies  of  Cliri.^tendom. 

Bear,  Bear!  il  passes  in  the  Purlinment 

For  excellent  logic,  this !     What  if  we  say 

Ilyw  barbai-ouslv  man  abuses  poivcr  ? 

TiOk  of  thy  baiting,  it  will  be  replied. 

Thy  welfare  is  ihy  owner's  interest. 

But  were  thou  bailed  il  would  injure  thee  ; 

Therefore  thou  art  not  baited.     For  seven  years,  — 

Hear  it,  O  Heaven  !  and  give  car,  0  Earili !  — 

For  seven  long  years,  lliis  precious  syllogism 

Hath  bafllcd  justice  and  humanity  ! 

WUTBOIIT,  17M. 


THE    FILBERT. 

Nat,  gather  not  that  Filbert,  Nicholas ; 

There  is  a  maggot  there  :  it  is  his  house. 

His  castle.     Oh  !  commit  not  burglary  ; 

Sirip  him  not  naked,  —  'tis  his  clothes,  his  shell. 

His  bones,  the  case  and  armor  of  his  life  ; 

And  thou  shnlt  do  no  murder,  Nicholas  ! 

It  were  an  easy  thing  to  crack  that  nut 

Or  with  lliy  craekcrs  or  thy  double  teeth, 

So  easily  may  all  things  be  destroyed  ! 

But  'tis  not  in  the  power  of  mortal  man 
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To  mend  the  fracture  of  a  filbert-shell. 

There  were  two  great  men  once  amused  themselves 

Watching  two  maggots  run  their  wriggling  race, 

And  wagering  on  their  speed  ;  but,  Nick,  to  us 

It  were  no  sport  to  see  the  pampered  worm 

Roll  out,  and  tlien  draw  in,  his  folds  of  fat, 

Like  to  some  Barber^s  leathern  powder-bag 

Wherewith  he  feathers,  frosts,  or  cauliflowers 

Spruce  Beau,  or  Lady  fair,  or  Doctor  grave.  . 

Enough  of  dangers  and  of  enemies 

Hath  Nature's  wisdom  for  the  worm  ordained : 

Increase  not  tliou  the  number !     Ilim  the  Mouse, 

Gnawing  with  nibbling  tooth  the  shell's  defence, 

May  from  his  native  tenement  eject; 

Him  may  the  Xut-hatch,  piercing  with  strong  bill, 

Unwittingly  destroy ;  or  to  his  hoard 

The  Squirrel  bear,  at  leisure  to  be  cracked. 

Man  also  hath  his  dangers  and  his  foes. 

As  tliis  poor  Maggot  hath ;  and  when  I  muse 

Upon  the  aches,  anxieties,  and  fears 

The  Maggot  knows  not,  Nicliolas,  methinks 

It  were  a  happy  metamorphosis 

To  be  enkemelled  thus ;  never  to  hear 

Of  wars,  and  of  invasions,  and  of  plots. 

Kings,  Jacobins,  and  Tax-commissioners ; 

To  feel  no  motion  but  the  wind  tliat  shook 

The  Filbert-tree,  and  rocked  us  to  our  rest; 

And  in  the  middle  of  such  exquisite  food 

To  live  luxurious!     The  perfection  this 

Of  snugness !  it  were  to  unite  at  once 
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Hermit  redrement,  Aldennanic  bliss, 
And  Stoic  independence  of  mankind. 

Wbtbukt,  17ML 


vn. 

THE  CITARACT  OF  LODORE. 

O   KnTXZS  roK  ths  xuxskbt. 


•^  How  does  the  Water 

Come  down  at  Lodore  ?  " 

Mr  little  bov  asked  me 

Thus  ODce  on  a  time ; 

And  moreover  he  tasked  me 

To  tell  him  in  riivme. 

Anon,  at  the  word. 

There  first  came  one  daaghter. 

And  then  came  another. 

To  s<eoond  and  third 

The  reqnest  of  their  brother. 

And  to  bear  how  the  Water 

Comes  down  at  Lodore, 
With  its  rash  and  its  roar. 

As  manv  a  time 

Ther  had  seen  it  before- 

So  I  told  them  in  rhyme. 

For  d^  rh^Tnes  I  had  store  t 

And  'twas  in  mv  vocation 

For  their  recreation 

That  so  I  ^Lould  sin^ 
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/ 


Because  I  was  Laureate 
To  them  and  the  King. 
/ 

From  its  sources  which  well 

In  the  Tarn  on  the  fell ; 

Fi-oni  its  fountains 

In  the  mountains, 

Its  rills  and  its  gills,  — 

Through  moss  and  through  brake 

It  runs  and  it  creeps 

For  awhile,  till  it  sleeps 

In  its  own  little  Lake. 

And  thence  at  departing, 

Awakciiing  and  starting. 

It  runs  throiigli  the  reeds. 

And  awny  it  proceeds 

Through  meadow  and  glade, 

In  sun  and  in  shade, 

And  through  tlie  wood-sheltor, 

Among  crags  in  its  flurry, 

lleltor-skelter, 

'  Ilurry-skuny. 

Here  it  comes  >parkling. 

And  tlicrc  it  lies  darkling; 

Now  smoking  and  frotliing 

Its  tunuill  and  wrath  in. 

Till,  in  this  rapid  race 

On  which  it  is  bent. 

It  reaches  the  place 

Of  its  sleep  descent. 


lis  caTcnu  ami  rocks  nraoi 


Fljring  ami  IliRgiiig^ 
WriUiiog  ami  ria^ag, 
Eddjoig  nnil  wliuking 
Spunting  iuhI  frUkin^ 
l^initiQ  ami  Iirislin^ 

AiotiimI  anO  anmiul 
With  viMn«?]i  trbnqnd  [ 
Smiling  an>l  fi-hling. 


KlXszTing  and  ikafi;^ 


;;  iIiD  ear  witli  ill  a 


Cotlccttng,  prajfctiiig, 
BacwEag  ami  spcaiiagi 
And  fbockmg  ami  roduug, 

I.Aai  dutins  atwl  parting. 

l<.Aad  HunMCns  lad  sfireadui^ 
.And  wUuiag  aad  liiiiiiig. 
Ami  itipfiag  bimI  ddpfiiii^ 
Ami  htiUtig  anil  *|>l!uiiM^ 
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And  rattling  and  battling, 
And  shaking  and  quaking, 
And  pouring  and  roaring, 
And  waving  and  raving, 
And  tossing  and  crossing, 
And  flowing  and  going. 
And  running  and  stunning, 
And  foaming  and  roaming, 
And  dinning  and  spinning. 
And  dropping  and  hopping. 
And  working  and  jerking, 
And  guggling  and  struggling, 
And  heaving  and  cleaving, 
And  moaning  and  groaning ; 

And  glittering  and  frittering. 
And  gathering  and  feathering, 
And  wliitening  and  brightening, 
And  quivering  and  shivering, 
And  hurrying  and  skurrying, 
And  thundering  and  floundering ; 

Dividing  and  gliding  and  sliding, 
And  falling  and  brawling  and  sprawling, 
And  driving  and  riving  and  stiiving, 
And  sprinkling  and  twinkling  and  wrinkling, 
And  sounding  and  bounding  and  rounding, 
And  bubbling  and  troubling  and  doubling. 
And  grumbling  and  rumbling  and  tumbling, 
And  clattering  and  battering  and  shattering*. 
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Retreating  and  beating  and  meeting  and  sheeting, 
Delaying  and  strapng  and  playing  and  spraying, 
Advancing  and  prancing  and  glancing  and  dancing, 
Recoiling,  turmoiling  and  toiling  and  boiling, 
And  gleaming  and  streaming  and  steaming  and 

beaming, 
And  rushing  and  flushing  and  brushing  and  gushing. 
And  flapping  and  rapping  and  clapping  and  slapping. 
And  curling  and  whirling  and  purling  and  twirling. 
And  thumping  and  plumping  and  bumping  and 

jumping, 
And  dashing  and  flashing  and  splashing  and  clash- 
ing; 
And  so  never  ending,  but  always  descending. 

Sounds  and  motions  for  ever  and  ever  are  blending, 
All  at  once  and  all  o'er,  with  a  mighty  uproar ; 
And  this  way  the  Water  comes  down  at  Lodoi-e. 

Kkswick,  1820. 


vra. 

ROBERT  THE  RHY^IER'S  TRUE  AND  PARIT- 
CULAR  ACCOUNT  OF  HDISELF. 

Robert  the  Rhymer,  who  lives  at  the  Lakes, 
Describes  himself  thus  to  prevent  mistakes ; 
Or  rather,  perhaps,  be  it  said,  to  correct  them, 
There  being  plenty  about  for  those  who  collect  them. 
He  is  lean  of  body,  and  lank  of  limb ; 
The  man  must  walk  fast  who  would  overtake  him. 
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His  eyes  are  not  yet  much  the  worse  for  the  wear, 

And  time  has  not  thinned  nor  straightened  his  hair, 

Notwith:?taTiding  that  now  he  is  more  than  half-way 

On  the  road  from  Grizzle  to  Gray. 

He  hath  a  long  nose  with  a  hcnding  ridge ; 

It  miglit  be  worthy  of  notice  on  Strashurg  Bridge. 

He  sings  like  a  lark  when  at  morn  he  arises, 

And  when  evening  comes  he  night ingalizes, 

Warbling  house-notes  wild  from  throat  and  gizzard, 

Which  reach  from  A  to  G,  and  from  G  to  IzzanL 

His  voice  is  as  good  as  when  he  was  young, 

And  he  has  teeth  enough  left  to  keep  in  his  tongue. 

A  man  he  is  by  nature  merry, 

Somewhat  Tom-foolish,  and  comical,  very ; 

Who  has  gone  through  the  world,  not  mindful  of 

pelf. 
Upon  easy  terms,  thank  Heaven,  with  himself, 
Along  by-paths  and  in  pleasant  ways, 
Caring  as  little  for  censure  as  praise  ; 
Having  some  friends  whom  he  loves  dearly, 
And  no  lack  of  foes,  whom  he  laughs  at  sijicerely 
And  never  for  great  nor  for  little  things 
Has  he  fretted  his  guts  to  fiddle-strings: 
He  might  have  made  them  by  such  folly 
Most  musical,  mo>t  melancholy. 

Sic  cecinit  llobertuf,  anno  letatLi  sum  5& 
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ADVEBTISEMENT. 

Aptbr  tlie  "Devil'g  Tbonghts"  bad  been  published  by  Ur. 
Coleridge  in  the  collection  o(  bis  Poelical  Works,  and  the 
■tatemsnt  vltb  which  be  RccompitDied  It,  it  mig^t  have  been 
mppoied  that  the  Joint  authorehip  of  ttinl  Siiuneae  production 
bad  been  inScienti}'  authenticated,  and  Cliiit  no  luppoaititlona 
oUhQ  (o  it  would  again  1m  advanced.  The  following  extract, 
howerer,  appeand  in  the  "John  Bull  "  o(  Feb.  14, 183D:  — 
"  Id  the  '  Uoming  Post '  of  Taesdaj',  we  Had  the  rollowlDg 


Dr.  8«Uh7  It  tha  aothor  of 


LtttlHl  ■■  Tb«  DnU'i  n'alk." 
rinn  I  poWH  Uh  IdenUcal 

Tcnca,  u  thty  mvn  wtittea  bjr  mj  imcla,  thv  lal* 

irlnc  an  vTeolDf  puTty  aX  Dr.  Bcloe'i. 


"  ■  BajmiR  T<m«,  Feb.  6,  ISSO.' 

■■  We  an  quite  >nre  that  Ur.  Ponon,  the  writer  of  the  above 
letter,  ii  convinced  of  the  truth  of  the  ilatement  It  contaioi; 
bnt,  although  "The  DeTil'a  Walk'  i>  perhapa  not  a  work  of 
iridoh  either  Hr.  Soutbej  or  Mr.  Ponon  need  be  very  pniiid, 
we  fsel  ft  due  to  oimeiTe*  to  restate  the  fact  of  Its  being  from 
the  pan  of  Hr.  Sonthej'.  If  we  an  wrong,  Hr.  Ponon  may 
Bpplj  to  Ur.  Soathey;  for,  although  Mr.  Poraoa'i  eminmt 
aadl»  1*  dead,  the  po«Manr«at«  i*  alive  and  men?. 
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"The  llnM  —  poem  they  ciiii  (CJircBly  be  caDwl  —  w«« 
writUn  l>;  Mr.  Siintliey  one  niDnilng  bcron>  lireikfnst.  thu  ld«a 
having  struck  him  while  he  wm  (having.  'I'licy  nrsra  nbw- 
qneutly  shown  lu  Mr.  CulcriilgD,  wliu,  we  Iwlluve,  [lOiiiteil  Kinia 
of  the  EtnniuK,  ttnil  perliiipt  iidded  uue  or  two. 

"  Wo  liog  lo  BMuro  Mr.  R.  C.  V<mau  that  wo  recur  W  tlu» 
Duller  out  of  no  dlaraapect  clllier  Eo  Ihe  ineniDr;  of  bin  unolt, 
whicli  is  iiol  likely  lo  be  unecleil  one  wiiy  or  uniiUier  try  th* 
olrcumsMnce,  ur  to  his  own  veruilty,  being,  b>  wo  said,  qolM 
usorod  that  be  beilcves  the  stntemoiit  be  mnket:  our  onljr 
otyeci  ii  to  Ml  ounctvos  righL"    .... 

X  Our  naden,  pertinpa,  nuiy  smile  at  the  lollowiiig,  whioli 
■ppeare  in  ycstorday's '  Court  Joumnl : '  — 

'"  W«  ban  irmfrnJ  s  ]«tl«.  sigosd  -  IV.  Uuilull,''  ud  telfd 

e«l«bn(ul  nrm  whidi  ve  knoini  bj  til*  (Ills  or  ■•  The  IXTir*  Wklk 
m  Kirth,"  sul  ta  wbkh  allmtJaD  hu  IMal^r  b«fl  diiwlsd  sntw  bjr 
Iinnl  Bjran's  IbIUIIod  or  Uum.  Then  bin  bno  to  uiaaf  myfUft- 
Mflou  <wnnHtad  with  thg  snCbDndilp  oT  (hH(  clenr  TsnH,  tbst,  Ifai 

A  waek  afterwards  there  wns  the  firflowing  notice :  "  W« 
ctuiiMt  waste  luiy  more  time  nbont  *  The  DavU's  Wnlk.'  W* 
happoD  lo  itnou  tbnt  It  i>  Mr.  Sonthey'i ;  but,  at  he  is  allra, 
we  refer  nnylKtdy  who  li  not  yet  aadsGcd  la  (he  emioeat  penon 
himself, — we  do  not  mean  the  Derll,  but  the  Doctor." 

The  aamo  newspaper  coDtained  Ibe  ensuing  adTeitisemeott 
"On  Tuctduy  next, niiifonn  with  Robert  Cruikshuik'ii  'Hott- 
ileurTuusoii,' price  one  sbilUng:  'The  Devil's  Wnlkj  a  Poem, 
by  Professor  Parson.'  With  aililiciong  and  varlatioas  by  Son- 
they  and  Coleridge,  niustracod  by  tereD  engniTing)  from  B. 
Cniikshauk.  Loiidun:  Manh  and  Miller,  ISI,  Oifunl  Stnel) 
mill  Coiistidite  and  Co.,  Edinburgh." 

Ptulbisar  rorsoa  never  bad  ony  part  in  these  venes  u  k 
Kriltr;  anil  it  i«  Tor  the  first  Umo  that  he  now  appean  in  ihaal 
OS  the  nlgirt  of  two  or  three  slonioi  written  some  few  yean 
npJ,  when  the  fcbricaiod  tlory  of  hia  having  composed  tbem 
daring  au  evening  party  at  Dr.  Viaoent's  (for  that  was  lb* 
orii^iial  kaUiai  lit  this  falsehood)  wu  revived.    A  friend  «f 
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000  of  the  anthofs,  man  jealous  for  him  than  he  has  erer  been 
for  himself^  urged  him  then  to  put  the  matter  oat  of  doabt  (for 
it  was  before  Mr.  Coleridge  had  done  so);  and,  as  mach  to 
please  that  friend  as  to  amose  himself  and  his  domestic  circle, 
in  a  sportiTe  mood  the  |Murt  which  relates  the  rise  and  progress 
of  the  poem  was  thrown  ofl^  and  that  also  touching  the  afore- 
said profeseor.  The  old  Tein  baring  thus  been  opened,  some 
otfaer  passages  were  added;  and  so  it  grew  to  its  present  length. 


1. 

From  his  brimstone  bed,  at  break  of  daj, 

A-walking  the  Devil  is  gone. 
To  look  at  his  little,  snug  farm  of  the  Worid, 

And  see  how  his  stock  went  on. 

O^er  the  hill  and  over  the  dale, 

And  he  went  over  the  plain ; 
And  backward  and  forward  he  swished  his  tail^ 

As  a  gentleman  swishes  a  cane. 

3. 

How,  then,  was  the  Devil  dressed  ? 

Oh !  he  was  in  his  Sunday's  best ; 
His  coat  was  red,  and  his  breeches  were  blue. 
And  there  was  a  hole  where  his  tail  came  through. 


r 

A  ladj  drove  by  in  her  pride. 
In  whoae  face  an  expression  he  spied. 
For  which  he  could  have  kissed  her; 
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Such  a  flourishing,  fine,  clever  creature  was  ahe^"" 
With  an  eye  as  wicked  aa  wicked  caii  be, 
"  1  should  lake  ber  for  my  Auui,"  thought  he, 
"  If  my  dam  had  had  a  sister." 

He  met  a  lord  of  high  degree,  — 
No  matter  what  was  his  name,  — 
Whose  face  witli  iiis  own  when  be  came  to  compare 
The  expression,  the  look,  taxi  the  air, 
And  the  character  too,  as  it  seemed  to  a  hair)  — 
Such  a  twin-likeness  there  was  in  the  i>air, 
That  it  made  the  Devil  start  and  staiij ; 
For  be  thouglit  there  was  surely  alookiug-glass  there, 
But  he  could  not  see  the  frame. 


He  saw  a  Lawyer  killing  a  viper 
On  a  dunghill  beside  bis  stable : 
"  Ho ! "  quoth  be,  "  thuu  pui'st  me  in  miitd 

Of  the  story  of  Cain  and  AbeL" 


An  Apothecary  on  a  white  horse 

Rode  by,  on  his  vocaUoa ; 
And  tlie  Devil  thought  of  his  old  friend 

Death  in  tlie  Bevelatiou. 


He  passed  a  cottage  with  a  double  coach-houa 
A  cottage  of  gonlility ; 
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And  he  owned  with  a  grin 
Hiat  his  favorite  sin 

Is  pride  that  apes  hunflitj. 

9. 

He  saw  a  pig  rapidlj 

Down  a  river  float : 
The  pig  swam  well,  but  every  stroke 

Was  cutting  his  own  throat ;  — 

10. 

And  Satan  gave  thereat  his  tail 

A  twirl  of  admiration ; 
For  he  thought  of  his  daughter  War, 

And  her  suckling  babe  Taxation. 

11. 

Well  enough,  in  sooth,  he  liked  that  truth, 
And  nothing  the  worse  for  the  jest ; 

But  this  was  onlj  a  first  thought, 
And  in  this  he  did  not  rest : 

Another  came  presently  into  his  head ; 

And  here  it  proved,  as  has  oflen  been  said. 
That  second  thoughts  are  best 

12. 

For  as  Piggy  plied,  with  wind  and  tide, 

His  way  with  such  celerity. 
And  at  every  stroke  the  water  dyed 
With  his  own  red  blood,  the  Devil  cried. 
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*^  Behold  a  swinish  nation's  pride 
In  cotton-spun  prosperity  I  " 

13. 

He  walked  into  London  leisurely ; 

The  streets  were  dirty  and  dim ; 
But  there  he  saw  Brothers  the  Prophet^ 

And  Brothers  the  Prophet  saw  him.* 

14 

He  entered  a  thriving  bookseller's  shop : 
Quoth  he,  "  We  are  both  of  one  college ; 

For  I  myself  sate  like  a  Cormorant  once 
Upon  the  Tree  of  Knowledge." 

15. 

As  he  passed  through  Cold-Bath  Fields,  he  looked 

At  a  solitary  cell ; 
And  he  was  well  pleased,  for  it  gave  him  a  hint 

For  improving  the  prisons  of  HelL 

16. 

lie  saw  a  turnkey  tie  a  thiefs  hands 

With  a  cordial  tug  and  jerk : 
"  Nimbly,"  quoth  he,  "  a  man's  fingers  move 

When  his  heart  is  in  his  work." 


•  "  After  this  I  was  in  a  vision,  having  the  angel  of  Qod 
near  me,  and  saw  Satan  walking  leisurely  into  London.*' «• 
Brothers' t  Prophecitif  part  i.  p.  41. 
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17. 


He  saw  the  same  tumkej  unfettering  a  man 

With  little  expedition ; 
And  he  chuckled  to  think  of  his  dear  slave-trade, 
And  the  long  debates  and  delays  that  were  made 


Concerning  its  abolition. 


18. 


He  met  one  of  his  favorite  daughters 

Bj  an  Evangelical  Meeting ; 
And,  forgetting  himself  for  joy  at  her  sight, 
He  would  have  accosted  her  outright, 

And  given  her  a  fatherly  greeting ;  — 

19. 

But  she  tipped  him  a  wink,  drew  back,  and  cried, 

"  Avaunt !  my  name's  Religion  !  " 
And  then  she  turned  to  the  preacher, 

And  leered  like  a  love-sick  pigeon. 

20. 

A  fine  man  and  a  famous  Professor  was  he, 
As  the  great  Alexander  now  may  be. 
Whose  fame  not  yet  o'erpast  is ; 

Or  that  new  Scotch  performer. 

Who  is  fiercer  and  warmer,  — 

The  great  Sir  Arch-Bombastes ;  — 
vou  ui.  F 
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21. 
With  throbs  and  throes,  and  abs  aod  obB, 

Far  famed  his  flock  fur  frightening, 
And  thuodering  with  his  voice,  the  while 

Hia  eyes  zigzag  like  lightning. 

2-2. 
Tiiia  Scotch  |ilietiomeiion,  I  trow. 
Beats  Alexaiuli-r  liuUow ; 

He  hrentlu.-3  more  lluine 
Than  ten  fire-kitigJi  could  swallow. 

23. 
Anolher  daughter  he  presently  met : 
With  musio  of  fife  and  drum. 
And  a  consecrated  flag, 
And  shout  of  tag  and  ntg. 
And  march  of  rank  and  file, 
Which  liad  lilled  tJkO  crowded  able 

Of  the  renerable  pile, 
From  church  ho  saw  her  come. 

24. 
He  called  her  aside,  and  began  to  chide  : 
"  For  what  dost  thou  here  ?  "  said  he  ; 
■'  My  cily  of  Ronii:  is  thy  proper  home. 
And  there's  work  enough  there  for  thea 
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25. 

**  Thou  hast  confessions  to  listen. 

And  bells  to  christen. 
And  mltan  and  dolls  to  dress  ; 

And  fools  to  coax, 

And  sinners  to  hoax. 
And  beads  and  bones  to  bless ; 

And  great  pardons  to  sell 

For  those  who  pay  well, 
And  small  ones  for  those  who  pay  leas." 

26. 
**  Nay,  Father,  I  boast  that  this  U  1117  post," 
She  answered ;  '■  and  thou  wilt  allow 
That  the  great  Harlot, 
Who  is  clothed  in  scarlet, 
Can  very  well  spare  me  now. 

27. 
"  Upon  her  bu^ess  I  am  come  here. 
That  we  may  extend  her  powers ; 
Whater^  lets  down  this  church  ihat  we  hate, 
Is  something  in  favor  of  ours. 


"  You  will  no!  think,  great  Cosmocrat ! 

That  I  spend  my  time  in  fooling; 
Many  irons,  my  Sire,  hare  we  in  (he  fire. 

And  I  must  leave  none  of  them  oooUt^j 
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For  you  Diuat  know  slate-cfiunciU  here 
Are  iield  which  I  bear  rule  in. 
When  my  hberal  notiuns 
Produce  mischievous  moltons, 
There's  man}'  a  man  of  good  intent. 
In  either  house  of  Parliament, 
Whom  I  shall  6nd  a  lool  in  ; 
And  I  have  hopeful  pupik  too. 
Who  all  this  while  are  scliuoling. 
29. 
"  Fine  progress  they  make  in  our  liberal  o 
My  Utilitarians, 
Myallsortsof— inians 
And  all  Borta  of —  arians, 
My  all  sorts  of— ists, 
And  my  Prigs  and  my  Whigs, 
Who  have  all  sorts  of  Lwisia, 
Tnuned  in  the  very  way,  I  know, 
Father,  you  would  have  them  go  i 
High  and  low, 
Wise  and  foolish,  great  and  small, 
Mareli-of-Iiitellect  Boys  alh 


"  Well  pleased  wilt  ihou  be  at  no  very  far  day, 
When  the  caldron  of  misdiief  boils, 
And  I  bring  ihvm  furlh  in  battle  array, 

Anil  bid  them  suspend  their  broils, 
Thai  they  may  unite  and  fall  on  the  prey,. 
For  which  we  are  spreading  our  toils.    | 
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How  the  nice  boys  all  will  give  mouth  at  the  call, 

'  Hark  away !  hark  away  to  the  spoils ! '  — 
My  Macs  and  my  Quacks  and  my  lawless  Jacks, 
My  Shields  and  O'Connells,  my  pious  MacDonnella, 
My  joke-smilb  Sydney,  and  all  of  his  kidney, 
My  Humes  and  my  Broughams, 
My  merry  old  Jerry, 
My  Lord  Kings,  and  my  Doctor  Doyles  I  " 

31. 
At  this  good  news,  so  great 
The  Deril's  pleasure  grew, 
That,  with  a  joyful  swbh,  he  rent 

The  hole  where  his  tiul  came  through. 


His  countenance  fell  for  a  moment 

When  he  felt  the  stitches  go : 
"  Ah ! "  thought  he,  "  there's  a  job  now 

That  Tve  made  for  my  tailor  below." 

S3. 
"  Great  news !  bloody  news ! "  cried  a  newsman ; 

The  Devil  said,  "  Stop,  let  me  see ! " 
"  Great  news  ?  bloody  news  ?  "  thought  the  Devil ; 

"  The  bloodier  the  better  for  me." 

34. 
So  he  boDg^t  the  newspaper,  and  no  news 
At  all  for  his  money  he  had : 
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"  Lying  vorlet,"  thought  he,  "  thus  to  take  in  M 
But  it's  some  satistactioD,  ray  \aA,  [Nick  I 

To  know  thoa  art  paid  beforehand  for  the  trick; 
For  the  sixpence  I  gave  thee  ia  bad." 


And  then  it  came  into  his  Iiead, 

87  oracular  inspiration. 
That  what  he  had  seen,  and  wliat  he  had  said. 

In  the  course  of  ihis  visitation. 
Would  be  publiiihed  iu  the  "  Uoming  Post" 

For  all  this  reading  nation. 

36. 
Therewith  in  second-sight  he  saw 

The  place,  and  the  manner  and  time^ 
In  which  this  mortal  slory 

Would  be  put  in  immortal  rhyme. 

37. 
That  it  would  happen  when  two  poete 

Should  on  a  (tme  be  met 
In  the  lown  of  Nelher  Stowey, 

In  the  shire  of  Somcniet. 

38. 
There,  while  the  one  was  shuving. 
Would  he  the  song  begin  i 
&nd  the  other,  when  he  beard  it  At  brookfiul^M 
In  ready  accord  join  in. 
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So  each  would  help  the  other, 
Two  heada  being  better  than  one ; 

And  the  phrase  and  conceit 

Would  in  DuiBon  meet, 
And  BO  with  glee  the  verse  flow  free, 
la  ding-dong  chime  of  sing-song  rh^me, 

Tan  the  whole  were  merrily  done. 

40. 
And  because  it  was  set  to  the  razor, 

Kot  to  the  lule  or  harp, 
Therefore  it  was  that  the'  fiiiicj 
Should  be  bright,  and  the  wit  be  sharp. 

41. 
**  But  then,"  sud  Satan  to  himself 

"  As  for  that  said  beginner. 
Against  mj  infernal  Majesty 

There  ia  no  greater  sinner. 

42. 
"  He  hath  pat  me  in  ngly  ballads, 

T^th  libellOQB  pictures  for  sale; 
He  hath  scoffed  at  my  hoofs  and  my  horns, 

And  has  made  very  free  with  my  tul. 

43. 
«  Bat  thu  Blister  Poet  shall  find 
I  mm  not  a  attfe  subject  for  whim ; 


For  I'll  set  up  A  School  of  my  own, 
And  ray  Poeta  sliall  set  upon  him." 

44. 

Ho  went  to  a  cofii;e4iou8e  lo  dine, 
And  there  he  had  soy  in  his  dishi 

Having  ordered  some  sole«  for  his  dinner,  J 
Because  he  was  fond  of  ilat  fish. 

4fi. 
"  They  are  much  to  my  palate,"  thought  h 

"  And  now  guess  the  reason  who  e 
Why  no  bait  should  lie  better  tlian  place, 

When  I  fidh  for  a  Parliament-man." 

46. 
But  the  soles  in  the  bill  were  ten  shilling. 

"  Tell  your  master,"  qiioih  he,  "  what  1 
If  he  charges  at  this  rate  for  all  things, 

He  must  be  in  a  pretty  good  way. 

47. 
"  But  mark  ye ! "  said  he  to  the  wuter, 

"  Tm  a  dealer  myself  in  this  line ; 
And  his  business,  between  you  and  mo, 

Nothing  like  go  extensive  as  mine. 

48. 
"  Now,  soles  are  exceedingly  che^ 
Wliich  he  will  not  allerapl  to  deny, 
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When  I  see  him  at  mj  fish-market, 
I  warrant  him,  by  and  by." 

49. 

As  he  went  along  the  Strand, 

Between  three  in  the  morning  and  foiir» 
He  observed  a  queer-looking  person, 

Who  staggered  from  Perry's  door ;  — 

50. 

And  he  thought  that  all  the  world  over 

In  vain  for  a  man  you  might  seek 
Who  could  drink  more  like  a  Trojan, 

Or  talk  more  like  a  Greek. 

51. 

The  Devil  then  he  prophesied 
It  would  one  day  be  matter  of  talk. 
That  with  wine  when  smitten. 
And  with  wit  moreover  being  happily  bitten. 
This  erudite  bibber  was  he  who  had  written 
The  story  of  this  Walk. 

52. 

"  A  pretty  mistake ! "  quoth  the  Devil,  — 
*' A  pretty  mistake,  I  opine  I 
I  have  put  many  ill  thoughts  in  his  mouth ; 
Tie  will  never  put  good  ones  in  mine. 
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53. 
"  Aud  whoever  shall  say  that  to  PorEon 

ThcEB  best  of  all  versed  belong, 
He  is  an  untrutli'tclliti);  wiioreson, 

And  so  Ehall  be  called  in  the  song. 

54. 
"And  if,  seeking  an  illidt  connection  with  fame, 
Any  one  ebe  slioiild  put  in  n  claim 

In  this  comiciU  competition, 
That  excellent  poem  will  prove 

A  man-trap  for  such  foolish  ambition, 
Where  the  silly  rogae  shall  be  caught  by  the  leg, 
And  exposed  in  a  second  edition." 

55. 
Now,  the  morning  air  was  cold  for  him. 

Who  was  used  to  a.  warm  abode ; 
And  yet  he  did  not  immediately  wish 

To  set  out  on  hie  homeward  road. 


For  lie  bad  some  morning  calls  to  make 

Before  lie  went  back  to  Hell; 
"  So,"  thought  he,  "  HI  step  into  a  gaming-house, 

And  that  will  do  as  well;  " 
But,  just  before  he  could  get  10  the  door, 

A  wonderful  chance  befell. 
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For  all  on  a  sudden,  ia  a  dark  place, 
He  came  upon  General 's  burning  face ; 

And  it  struck  him  nith  such  constcrnaiion, 
That  home  in  a  hurry  bis  way  did  be  take, 
Because  he  ihougbt,  bj  a  slight  mislake, 

Twas  the  general  conflagration. 


INSCRIPTIONS. 


The  three  utilities  of  Poetry :  the  praiM  of  Yiriae  and  GoodDeM; 
Che  memory  of  things  romarkable,  and  to  invigorate  the  Affections.  -> 
Wkus  Triad. 


FOR  A  COLUMN  AT  NEWBURY 

Call'st  thou  thyself  a  Patriot?  On  this  field 
Did  Falkland  fall,  the  blameless  and  the  brave, 
Beneath  the  banners  of  that  Charles  whom  thou 

# 

Abhorrest  for  a  Tyrant.     Dost  thou  boast 
Of  loyalty  ?    The  field  is  not  far  off, 
Where,  in  rebellious  arms  ajrainst  his  King, 
Hampden  was  killed,  —  that  Hampden  at  who!<e 

name 
The  heart  of  many  an  honest  Englishman 
Beats  with  congenial  pride.     Both  uncorrupt, 
Friends  to  their  common  country  both,  they  fought, 
They  died,  in  adverse  armies.     Traveller! 
If  with  thy  neighbor  thou  shouldst  not  accord, 
Remember  these,  our  famous  countrymen, 
And  quell  all  angry  and  injurious  thoughts. 

Bristol,  1796. 
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FOR  A  CAVERN  THAT  OVERLOOKS  TEIE 
RIVER  AVON. 

Enter  this  caveni,  Stranger!     Here,  an-liili; 

Beapiring  from  the  long  and  sleep  accent, 

Thon  m&yst  be  glad  of  re^t,  and  haply  loo 

Of  shade,  if  from  the  summer's  weltering  sun 

Sheltered  beneath  thU  beetling  vault  of  rock. 

Round  the  mde  portal  clamping  its  rough  aims. 

The  antiqoe  ivj  spreads  a  canopy. 

From  who?e  graj  blossoms  the  wild  bees  collect 

In  antnmn  their  last  store.     The  Muses  love 

Tib  spot ;  believe  a  Poet  who  haih  felt 

Their  Tisiiaiion  here.     The  tide  lx-!ow. 

Rising  or  refluent,  scarcely  ^ends  in  °ound 

Of  waters  up ;  and  from  the  heighls  beyond, 

Where  the  high-hanging  forest  waves  and  sways. 

Varying  before  the  wind  it-  verdant  hues. 

The  voice  b  music  here.     Here  thou  maysi  feel 

How  good,  how  lovely,  Xature  !    And  when,  hence 

Betnmiog  to  the  city's  crowded  slreeti^ 

Thy  sickeoing  eye  at  every  step  rorolts 

From  scenes  of  vice  and  wretchedness,  reflect 

f  bat  Uao  ovalei  the  evil  he  endures. 
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FOR  A  TABLET  AT  SUJiUllV  IIIU. 

Tins  mound,  in  Bome  remoio  aniH  dati^less  day 
Uenred  o'er  a  Cliicflain  nf  the  Age  of  HilK 
ilaj  hero  detain  ibee.  Traveller',  from  ihy  road 
Not  iiily  lingering.     In  Uis  niirrow  hou«o 
Somt!  Warrior  sleeps  below,  whose  gallant  deeds 
Haply  ai  many  a  wlemn  festival 
The  Scald  hath  sung ;  but  perished  is  the  song 
Of  jiraise,  a^  o'er  these  kleuk  aud  barren  down! 
The  wind  that  passes  and  is  heard  no  more. 
Go,  Traveller,  and  reraeralwr,  when  the  pomp 
Of  earthly  glory  fades,  tliat  one  good  deed. 
Unseen,  unheiml,  unnoted  by  mankind. 
Lives  in  the  eternal  register  of  Heaven. 

UkUtol,  1T1I6. 


FOR  A  MONUMENT  DJ  THE  NEW  FOREST. 

This  is  the  jihwe  where  William's  kingly  power 

Did  from  iheir  poor  and  jKtiecful  homes  expel, 

Unfriended,  desolate,  und  shellerlesi, 

The  inhabitants^  of  all  ihe  fertile  tract 

Fai-  as  these  wilds  extend.     He  levelled  down 

Their  little  eottiiges,  he  bade  their  fields 

Lie  waste,  and  forested  the  land,  thai  so 
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More  royally  might  he  pursue  his  sports. 
If  th&t  thine  heart  be  human,  Fa^^enger! 
Sure  it  will  swell  within  ihce,  niid  lliy  lips 
Will  mutter  cursea  on  him.     Think  thou  then 
What  cities  flame,  what  hosts  unsepuk-hreil 
Pollute  the  passing  wind,  when  niging  Power 
Drives  on  hb  bloodhounds  to  the  chase  of  Man ; 
And,  as  thj  thoughts  anticipate  that  day 
When  God  shall  judge  aright,  in  cliarity 
Pray  for  the  wicked  rulen  of  mankind. 
BMiaioL,iTM. 


FOR  A  T.\BLET  ON  THE  BASKS  OF  A 
STREASL 

Stbaxgeb  !  awhile  upon  this  mossy  bank 
R«cline  Ihce.     If  the  Sun  rides  high,  the  breeze. 
That  loves  to  ripple  o'er  the  rivulet, 
Will  play  around  thy  brow,  and  the  cool  soun<l 
Of  running  waters  soothe  thee.     Miti'k  how  clear 
They  sparkle  o'er  the  shallows;  and  behold, 
TMiere  o'er  their  surface  wheels  with  re^^tlcss  s[*ced 
Yon  glossy  in-^ect,  on  the  sand  helow 
How  its  swift  shadow  flits.     In  solitude 
The  rivulet  is  pure,  and  trees  and  herbs 
Bend  o'er  its  salutary  course  refreshed  ; 
Itut,  passing  on  amid  the  haunts  of  men, 
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It  finds  pollution  there,  and  rolls  from  thence 
A  tainted  stream.     Seek'st  thou  for  Happiness  ? 
Go,  Stranger,  sojourn  in  the  woodland  cot 
Of  Inxocknce,  and  thou  shalt  find  her  there. 

BiusTOL,  1796. 


VL 

FOR  THE  CENOTAPH  AT  ERMEXONVILLR 

Stiiangek!  the  Man  of  Nature  lies  not  here: 
Enshrined  far  distant  by  the  Scoffer's  *  side 
His  relies  rest,  there  by  the  giddy  throng 
With  blind  idolatry  alike  revered. 
Wiselier  directed  have  thy  pilgrim  feet 
Explored  the  scenes  of  Ermenonville.    Rousseau 
Loved  these  calm  haunts  of  Solitude  and  Peace; 
Here  he  has  heard  the  murmurs  of  the  lake, 
And  the  soft  rustling  of  the  poplar  grove, 
When  oVr  its  bending  boughs  the  passing  wind 
Swept  a  gray  shade.     Here,  if  thy  breast  be  full, 
If  in  thine  eye  the  tear  devout  should  gush, 
His  SriRiT  shall  behold  thee,  to  thine  home 
From  hence  returning,  purified  of  heart. 

Brutol,  1796. 

•  Voltaire. 


UiSCRIFTlONS. 


FOR  A  MONUMENT  AT  OXFORD. 

Herk  Latimer  and  Ridley  in  Ihe  flames 
Bore  witness  to  the  truth.     If  thou  hast  walked 
Uprightly  through  the  world,  juat  thoughts  of  joy 
Mny  fill  thy  breast  in  contemplating  here 
Congenial  virtue.     But  if  thou  hast  swerved 
From  the  atrMght  path  of  even  rectitude, 
Fearful  in  trying  seasons  to  assert 
The  belter  cause,  or  to  forsake  the  worse 
Reluctant,  when  perchance  therein  inthralled 
Slave  to  false  shame,  oh  !  thankfully  receive 
The  sharp,  compuQctious  motions  that  this  spot 
Klay  wake  within  thee,  and  be  wise  in  time, 
And  let  the  future  for  the  past  atone. 


FOR  A  MONUMENT  IN  THE  VALE  OF  EWIAS. 

Here  was  it,  Stranger,  that  the  patron  Saint 

Of  Cambria  passed  his  age  of  penitence, 

A  solitary  man ;  and  here  he  made 

Ilis  hermitage,  the  roots  his  food,  his  drink 

Of  Rodney's  mountain  stream.     Perchance  thy 

Has  read  with  eager  wonder  bow  tlie  Knight 
Of  Wales  in  Ormandine's  enchanted  bower 
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Sl(^pt  the  long  sleep ;  and,  if  tliat  in  thy  veiM 
Flow  the  pure  blooil  of  Bi-ilain.  sure  that  blood 
Haih  flowed  with  ({ulcker  im|julse  at  the  (ale 
Of  David's  detds,  when  iLrougli  the  press  of  war 
His  gallant  uimradus  folbwed  Ills  green  crest 
Tovk-lory.   Slrangi-rl  Hii(it:i'jl]UinouiitaiD  heigllUs 
Aod  this  fair  vale  af  Eiwiaa,  a»d  the  stream 
Of  Hodney,  to  Ihiue  sf\er-thougUtd  will  rise 
Moie  gmiefol,  thus  associate  wiili  the  name 
Of  David  and  iLo  deeds  of  other  days. 


EPITAPH  ON  ALGERNON  SIDNEY. 
Herk  Si<tney  lies,  he  whom  perverted  law. 
The  pliant  jury,  and  the  bloody  judge, 
Doomed  lo  a  Iraitor'a  death.     A  tyrant  King 
Required,  an  abject  country  ^aw  and  shared. 
The  urirne.     The  noble  cause  of  Liberty 
He  loved  in  life,  and  to  that  noble  cause 
In  deatji  bore  witness ;  but  hi^  Country  row* 
Like  Samson  from  her  sleep,  and  broke  her  chidiu, 
And  proudly  with  Uer  worthies  she  enrolled 
Her  murdered  Sidney's  name.     The  voice  of  mail 
Gives  honor,  or  destroys ;  but  earthly  power 
Gives  not,  nor  takes  away,  the  self-applause 

Which  on  the  scaffold  suffering  virtue  fe«U,      

Nor  that  which  God  appointed  its  rewaiiL 
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EPITAPH  ON  KING  JOHN. 

John  resls  below.     A  man  more  infamous 
Mever  hath  held  the  sceptre  of  these  realms, 
And  bruised  beneath  the  iron  rod  of  Power 
The  oppressed  men  of  England.     Englishman ! 
Curse  not  his  memory.     Murderer  as  he  was. 
Coward  and  slave,  yet  he  it  was  who  signed 
That  Charter  which  should  make  thee  mom  an 

night 
Be  thankful  for  thy  birthplace ;  —  Englishman ! 
That  holy  Charter,  which  shouldst  thou  permit 
Force  to  destroy,  or  Fraud  to  undermine, 
Thy  children's  groans  will  persecute  tliy  soul, 
For  they  mu-^t  bear  the  burden  of  thy  crime. 


IN  A  FOREST. 
Stranof.r!  whose  steps  Imre  reached  this  solitude, 
Know  that  this  lonely  spot  was  dear  to  one 
Devoted  with  no  unretjuilcd  zeal 
To  Nature.     Here,  delighted,  he  has  heard 
The  rustling  of  these  wood*,  that  now  perchiiticc 
Melodious  to  the  gale  of  summer  move ; 
And  underneath  (heir  shade  on  yon  smooth  rock. 
With  gray  and  yellow  lichens  overgrown, 
Oflen  reclined,  watching  the  silent  flow 
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Of  this  perspicuous  rivulet,  that  steals 
Along  its  verdant  course,  —  till  all  around 
Had  filled  his  senses  with  tranquillity. 
And  ever  soothed  in  spirit  he  returned 
A  happier,  hetter  man.     Stranger !  perchance, 
Therefore,  the  stream  more  lovely  to  thine  eye 
Will  glide  along,  and  to  the  summer  gale       [then, 
The  woods  wave  more  melodious.     Cleanse  thou, 
The  weeds  and  mosses  from  this  lettered  stone. 

Wkstbury,  1798. 


XU. 
FOR  A  MONUMENT  AT  TOIIDESILLAS. 

SrAMAKD  !  if  thou  art  one  who  bows  the  knee 
Before  a  despot's  footstool,  hie  thee  hence ! 
This  ground  is  holy :  here  Padilla  died. 
Martyr  of  Freedom.     But,  if  thou  dost  love 
Her  cause,  stand  then  as  at  an  altar  here, 
And  thank  the  Almighty  that  thine  honest  heart, 
Full  of  a  brother's  feelings  for  mankind, 
Revolts  against  oppression.     Not  unheard 
Nor  unavailing  shall  the  grateful  prayer 
Ascend  ;  for  honest  impulses  will  rise, 
Such  as  may  elevate  and  strengthen  thee 
For  virtuous  action.     Relics  silver-shrined, 
And  chanted  mass,  would  wake  within  the  soul 
Thoughts  valueless  and  cold  compared  with  these 
Bristol,  179G. 
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FOR  A  COLUMN  AT  TRUXIIXO. 

PiZARRO  here  was  bom ;  a,  greater  name 
The  list  of  Glory  boasts  not.     Toil  and  Faiu, 
Famine  anil  hostile  Elements,  an<I  Hosts 
Embatlled,  failed  to  check  him  in  his  course, 
Not  to  be  wearied,  not  to  be  deterred, 
Not  to  be  overcome.     A  mighty  realm 
He  overran,  and  with  relentless  arm 
Slew  or  enslaved  ils  unoffending  sons ; 
And  wealth  and  power  and  fame  were  his  rewards. 
There  is  another  world  beyond  the  grave. 
According  to  their  deeds  where  men  are  judged. 
O  Header!  if  thy  daily  bread  be  eiirned 
By  daily  Libor,  —  yea,  however  low. 
However  painful  be  thy  lot  assigned, — 
Thank  Ihou,  with  deepest  gratitude,  the  God 
Who  made  thee,  that  thou  art  not  such  as  he. 
Bbutol,  iTw. 


FOR  THE  CELL  OF  HONORIUS,  AT  THE 
CORK  CONVENT,  NE.\ll  CINTRA. 

Hkre,  cavemed  like  a  beast,  Honorius  passed, 
III  self-affliction,  solitude,  and  prayer. 
Long  years  of  penance.     He  had  rooted  out 
All  human  feelings  from  his  heart,  and  fied 
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Willi  Tear  anil  loatliitig  from  all  human  jo^ 
Not  thus  in  makinjr  koonn  ht->  will  i 
Ilatli  Christ  enjoined.  To  aid  tlxt  fnlticrlRs^ 
Comfort  tiie  sick,  and  be  ilie  poor  man's  frii 
Ami  in  the  wounded  !K.-!irl  [loui-  gos[iel-liiili* 
These  ai*  the  injunctions  of  liia  hull 
Which  wlioso  keeps  shall  have  a  joj 
Calm,  coDslanl,  still  increasing,  preluding 
The  eternal  hli^a  of  heaven.  Yet  mock  notj| 
Stranger,  the  Anchorite's  mislflkcn  zeal ! 
He  ])ainfully  his  painful  duties  kept, 
itinccre,  though  crriDg.  Stranger !  do  thou  I 
Thy  better  and  thtne  easier  rule  as  well. 


FOn  A  MONVMENT  AT  TAUNTON.  ,1 

Tn  er  suffered  here  whom  Jeffreys  doomed  to  d 
Jn  mockery  of  nil  justice,  when  tho  Judge 
Unju^l,  Gub«ervieiit  to  a  cruel  King, 
Performed  his  work  of  blood.    They  Buffered'! 
The  victims  of  that  Judge  aiid  of  that  KJngg 
Jn  mockery  of  all  justice,  hei'e  they  bled, 
Unheard.     But  not  unpitied,  nor  of  God 
Unseen,  the  ionocenL  suffered ;  not  uuhord  \ 
Tiie  innocent  blood  cried  vengennce ;  for  a 
The  indignant  nation  in  its  power  arose, 
IlutiUdese.     Then  tliat  wicked  Judge  took  fld 
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DisguUed  in  vain :  not  always  U  the  Lord 
Slow  to  reveuge.     A  miserable  man, 
He  fell  beneath  the  people's  rage,  and  still 
The  children  corse  his  memorj.    From  the  throae 
The  obdurate  bigot  who  commissioned  him, 
Inhuman  James,  was  driTen.     Ue  lived  to  drag 
f.>ong  years  of  frustrate  hope ;  he  lived  to  load 
More  blood  upon  his  souL     Let  tell  the  Boyne, 
Let  Londmideny  tell,  his  guilt  and  shame ; 
And  that  immortal  day  when  on  thy  shores, 
La  Hague,  the  purple  ocean  dashed  the  dead ' 

WkulaCKT,  liM. 


XVL 

FOB  A  TABLET  AT  PENSHLKST. 

Ask  days  of  old  familiar  to  thy  mind, 
O  Reader?     Ha^t  thou  lee  the  midnight  hour 
Past  nnperceiTed,  whilst  iboa  in  Etncy  lived 
With  bigfa-faom  beauties  aod  eoamoured  chieb, 
lUiarii^  their  hopes,  and,  with  a  breathless  joy 
Wboee  expeciaiioa  tooched  the  verge  uf  pain, 
Folkrwii^  tlitir  dangenius  fonuues?     If  such  lur* 
Hath  ever  thrilled  thy  boitun,  iL/ja  wilt  tread, 
A±  with  a  pil^TiiD':  nver^mual  thuu^L^ 
Tbe  gntf  ta  <4  Penihar^t.    Stdiiey  here  wat  burn : 
!jid*ey.  than  wbcrcn  Cj  getikr.  trar^r  inan 
Hit  own  ^lighlful  g'ui  J-  ^v^r  {-.igr^tfi, 
g  ibc  raka  of  A/<^y 
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With  courteous  couiuge  and  w!tli  loyai  Iotm. 
Upon  his  iMial  day,  an  ucum  here 
Was  planted :  il  grew  up  a  stately  oak, 
And  ill  die  beauty  ol'  its  strength  it  stood 
And  flourished,  when  his  jjerislinble  part 
Hud  mouldered,  dust  to  dusL     Tliat  stately  oak 
Itself  hath  muuldcred  now,  but  Sidney's  fame 
Endureth  in  his  own  iiataortul  works. 
WicaTBDnr,  ITB». 


EPITAPH. 

Tuia  lo  a  inoihor's  sacred  memory 

Her  son  hatli  kiUowed.     Absent  mauy  a  year 

Far  over  sea,  his  sweeiesi  dreams  were  still 

Of  that  dear  voice  which  soothed  his  infancy  j 

And  after  muny  a  ligtit  aguiiisl  Ihe  Moor 

And  Malabar,  or  that  lleriM  cavahy 

Which  he  had  seen  covering  llie  boundless  plnit, 

£ven  to  the  utmost  limits  where  the  eye 

Could  pierce  the  fkr  horizon,  —  hia  fir^t  ihongbt 

In  safety  wn^  of  her,  who,  when  she  heiird 

The  tain  of  that  day's  danger,  would  retire, 

And  pour  her  pious  gratitude  to  Heaven 

In  prayers  and  tears  of  joy.     The  lingering  liour 

Of  his  return,  lung  looked  fur,  came  at  lungih, 

And  full  of  hope  lie  reuclied  liis  native  shore. 

Vain  hope  that  puts  its  trust  in  human  life  1 
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For,  ere  he  came,  the  number  of  her  days  . 
Was  fuU.     O  Reader !  what  a  Trorld  vrere  this. 
How  unendurable  its  weight,  if  they 
Wliom  death  bath  sundered  did  not  meet  again ! 
Kkswick,  IB  10. 

IVHL 

EPITAPH. 

Hebe,  in  the  fruitful  vales  of  Somerset, 

Was  Emma  horn,  and  here  the  Maiden  grew 

To  the  sweet  season  of  her  womanhood, 

Beloved  and  lovelj,  like  a  plant  whose  leaf     ' 

Aud  bud  and  blos^jom  all  are  beautiful. 

In  peacefutness  her  virgin  years  were  passed ; 

And,  when  in  prosperous  wedlock  she  was  given. 

Amid  the  Cumbrian  mount^ns  far  away 

She  had  her  summer  bower.    'Twas  like  a  ili-eam 

Of  old  romance  to  see  her  when  she  plied 

Her  little  skiff  on  Derwent's  gltv^sy  lake  ; 

The  roseate  evening  resting  on  the  hills. 

The  lake  reluming  back  the  hues  of  heaven, 

Uounliuns  and  vales  and  waters,  all  imbued 

With  beauty,  and  in  (juititness ;  and  she, 

Nymph-like,  amid  tliat  glorious  solitude 

A  heavenly  presence,  gliding  in  bur  joy. 

But  soon  a  wasting  malady  began 

To  prey  upon  her,  frequent  in  attack. 

Yet  with  such  flattering  intervals  as  mock 
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Tlie  hopes  of  anxious  love,  and  most  of  aU 
Tliu  sufferer,  aelf-Jeceived,     During  those  days 
Of  Lreacheroua  reapile,  niaay  a  time  halh  he, 
Who  li^ves  ihia  recon]  of  liis  riienil,  ilrawo  bade 
Into  ttie  aliadow  from  her  social  board, 
Because  too  surely  iii  her  cheek  he  saw 
The  insitlioua  bluujn  of  death ;  and  then  her  smites 
And  innocent  mirih  exeited  deeper  grief 
Than  when  long-Ionked-for  tidings  came  at  last, 
That,  all  her  sufferings  ended,  she  was  liud 
Amid  Madeira's  oi-ange  groves  to  re^t. 
0  gentle  Enunal  o'er  a  lovelier  fona 
Than  ihine,  earth  never  closed ;  nor  e'er  did  heaven 
Receive  a  purer  spirit  from  tiie  world. 
Kmwice,  1810. 


FOR  A  MOXUMENT  AT  ROLISSA 

TiUB  has  been  when  Itoliasa  was  a  name 
Ignoble,  by  the  passing  intveller  huard, 
And  then  forthwilli  forgotten :  now  in  wu> 
It  U  renowned.     For  when  to  her  ally, 
In  bondage  by  perfidious  France  oppressed,,! 
England  sent  succor,  first  within  this  n 
The  fated  theatre  of  their  long  strife 
Confronted,  here  the  hostile  nationa  met. 
Laborile  took  here  his  stand ;  upon  yon  p 
or  Mount  Saint  Anna  was  his  Eagle  flxedn 
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The  veteran  chief,  disposing  well  all  aid 

Of  height  and  glen,  possessed  the  mountain  stitiits, — 

A  post  whose  strength,  thus  manned  and  profited, 

Seemed  to  defy  the  enemy,  and  make 

The  vantage  of  assailing  numbers  vain. 

Here,  too,  before  the  sun  should  bend  his  course 

Adown  the  slope  of  heaven,  —  so  had  their  plans 

Been  timed,  —  he  looked  for  Loison's  army,  rich 

IVith  spoils  from  Evora  and  Beja  sacked. 

That  hope  the  British  knight,  areeding  well, 

With  prompt  attack  prevented ;  and  nor  strength 

Of  ground,  nor  leader's  skill,  nor  discipline 

Of  soldiers  practised  in  the  ways  of  war. 

Availed  that  day  against  the  British  arm. 

Resisting  long,  but  beaten  from  their  stand, 

The  French  fell  back ;  they  joined  their  greater  host 

To  suffer  fresh  defeat,  and  Portugal 

First  for  Sir  Arthur  wreathed  her  laurels  here. 


XX. 

FOR  A  MONUMENT  AT  VLMEIRO. 

This  is  Vimeiro ;  yonder  stream,  which  flows 
Westward  through  heathery  highlands  to  the  seiiy 
Is  called  Maceira,  till  of  late  a  name. 
Save  to  the  dwellers  of  this  peaceful  vale, 
Known  only  to  the  coastiisg  mariner ; 
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Now  ill  the  blomlj  |i»ge  of  wttr  iuscrlbcd. 

Wlieii,  li)  llie  iiid  o(  injured  Portugal 

Struggling  againsl  llic  intJik-niblu  yuke 

Of  Lreaulieroud  Fruiice,  England,  lier  old  ally, 

Long  tried  luid  always  tiiiilit'ul  fuiind,  went  liirtli, 

The  embutilvd  hoste^,  in  equal  »lri.-iiglli  urrnytsl 

And  equiil  discipline,  tiicuunturud  here. 

Jnnot,  tlic  mock  Abnuites,  led  ihu  Fronuli, 

And  confident  of  skill  so  od  a[)[irovud. 

And  Tunnling  many  &  victory,  ailviuiced 

Against  uii  untried  Ibe.     Uut  when  tlic  runki* 

Met  in  the  ^hock  of  buttle,  mun  to  uiiui. 

And  bayonet  to  bayonot  opposed. 

The  flower  of  Franee,  cut  down  alung  llidr  line, 

Fell  like  ripe  grass  before  ilie  muwi'i-'s  srythe  i 

For  l)ie  strong  arm  and  rigliiful  cuuiie  pi-ei'iiilcci. 

Tbat  dny  dulivered  Lisbon  fi'oni  the  yoke, 

Aiid  babes  were  laugbt  to  bless  Sir  Ariljui''s  ii»iiii: 


AT    CORUSa. 

[fit  from  lliesu  shores  the  Britisli  aririy  fiml 
Uotdly  advtuiccd  into  the  heart  uf  Bpaiii, 
The  admiring  people  wlio  behi;ld  its  miuvli 
Cullfd  ii  "the  Beautiful."     And  surely  well 
lie  proud  urHLy,  iu  pcifijct  discipline, 
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Its  ample  fiiniilure  of  war  complete, 

Its  powerful  hor?e,  its  men  of  British  mould. 

All  higli  in  heart  and  hope,  all  of  themselves 

Assured,  and  in  their  leaders  confident, 

Deserved  the  tille.     Few  short  weeks  elapsed  , 

Ere  hither  that  disastrous  host  returned, 

A  fourth  of  all  its  gallant  force  consumed 

In  hastj  and  precipitate  retreat ; 

Stores,  treasure,  atid  artillerj,  in  the  wreck 

Left  to  the  fierce  pursuer ;  hor^e  and  man 

Foundered,  and  stifiTening  on  the  mountain  snows. 

But  when  the  exulting  enemy  approached, 

Boasting  that  he  would  drire  into  the  sea 

The  remnant  of  the  wretched  fugilives, 

Here,  ere  they  reached  their  ships,  thej  turned  at 

Then  was  the  proof  of  British  coun^e  seen : 

Against  a  foe  far  ovemumbering  them. 
An  insolent  foe,  rejoicing  in  pursuit, 
Sure  of  the  fruit  of  victory,  whatsoe'er 
Might  be  the  fate  of  hattle,  here  they  stood, 
And  iheir  safe  embarkation  —  all  they  sought  — 
Won  manfully.     That  mournful  day  avenged 
Their    sufferings,  and    redeemed   their  country's 

And  thus  Coruiia,  which  in  this  retreat 

Had  seen  the  else  indelible  reproach 

Of  England,  saw  the  stain  effaced  in  blood. 
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EPITAPH. 

He  who  in  this  unconsccrated  j^round 

ObtiiiiK'd  a  soldier's  grave,  hath  left  a  name 

Which  will  endure  in  liistory :  the  remains 

Of  IMoore,  the  British  Greneral,  rest  below. 

His  early  prowess  Corsica  behejd, 

When  at  Mozello,  bleeding,  through  the  breach 

He  passed  victorious ;  the  Columbian  isles 

Then  saw  him  tried ;  uj>on  the  sandy  downs 

Of  Holland  was  his  riper  woiih  approved ; 

And,  l(?aving  on  the  Egyptian  shores  his  blood. 

He  gathered  there  fresh  palms.     High  in  repute, 

A  gallant  army  last  he  led  to  Spain, 

In  arduous  times ;  for  moving  in  his  strength, 

With  all  his  mighty  means  of  war  comjdete, 

The  Tyrant  Bonaparte  bore  down  all 

Before  him ;  and  the  British  Chief  beheld, 

Where'er  he  looked,  rout,  treason,  and  dismay, 

All  sides  with  all  embarrassments  beset, 

And  danger  pressing  on.     Hither  he  came 

Before  the  far-outnumbering  hosts  of  France 

Retreating  to  her  shij>s,  and  close  pursued ; 

Nor  were  there  wanting  men  who  counselled  him 

To  offer  terms,  and  from  the  enemy 

Purchase  a  respite  to  embark  in  peace. 

At  price  of  such  abasement,  —  even  to  this, 

Brave  as  they  were,  by  hopelessness  subdued. 
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niat  jsharaeful  counsel  Moore,  in  happy  hour 
Remembering  wli&t  was  due  lo  England's  name, 
Rerused:  be  fougbt,  he  conquered,  and  he  fell. 


XXin. 
TO  THE  MEMORY  OF  PAUL  BURR.\RD, 


Mtsterioos  are  the  ways  of  Providence  I 
Old  men  wbo  have  grown  gray  in  camps,  and  wisbed 
And  prayed  and  souglit  in  hattle  lo  lay  down 
The  burden  of  iheir  age,  have  seen  the  young 
Fall  round,  themselves  untouched  ;  and  balls  beside 
The  graceless  and  the  unblest  bead  have  passed. 
Harmless  as  hail,  to  reach  some  precious  life. 
For  which  clasped  hands  and  sup|)licaling  eyes 
Duly  at  morn  and  eve  were  raised  to  Heaven ; 
And,  in  the  depth  and  loneness  of  the  soul, 
(Then  botling  all  too  truly,)  midnight  prayers 
Breathed  from  an  anxious  pillow  wet  with  tears. 
But  blessed,  even  amid  their  grief,  are  they 
Wbo,  in  the  hour  of  visitation,  bow 
Beneath  the  unerring  will,  and  look  toward 
Their  heavenly  Father,  merciful  as  just ! 
They,  while  ihey  own  bis  goodness,  feel  that  whom 
He  chastens,  ihem  he  loves.     The  eup  he  gives. 
Shall  iliey  not  drink  it  ?   Therefore  doth  the  draught 
Resent  of  comfort  in  its  bitterness, 


And  carry  healing  witli  lU     What  but  tliis 

C«uld  have  sustained  tbe  moumei-s  who  were  left, 

With  lifelong  yearnings,  lo  reinemher  liitn 

Whose  early  death  this  monunipnlol  verse 

Kecoi-ds  ?     For  never  more  auspicious  hopes 

Were  nipped  in  Dower,  nor  Tmcr  qualities 

From  gwjdliost  labric  of  mortality 

Divorced,  cor  virtiiea  worthier  lo  adorn 

Theworld  transferred  to  heaven,  than  whCT, ere  ume 

Had  meaaored  him  tbe  space  of  uinet«en  years, 

Paul  Burrard  on  Corona's  fatal  field 

Hceeived  his  mortal  hitrt,     Not  unprepared 

The  heroie  youth  was  found :  for  In  the  way* 

Of  piety  liud  be  been  Iraiiied;  and  what 

The  dutiful  I'liild  upon  his  mother's  knees 

Hiid  learnt,  llie  soldier  faithfully  observed. 

In  I'hamber  or  ia  Lent,  the  Book  of  God 

Wa«  his  beloved  tnanuiil ;  and  liis  life 

Beseemed  tlie  lessons  which  from  thence  be  drew: 

For,  gallant  as  lie  was,  and  blithe  of  brarl, 

Expert  of  han<],  and  keen  of  eye,  and  prompt 

In  intellt'ct,  religion  was  Uie  crown 

Of  all  his  nolile  properties.     When  Paul 

Was  by,  tbe  seoffcr,  self-abased,  restrained 

Tbe  license  of  his  speech  ;  and  ribaldry 

Before  his  virluous  presence  sate  rebuked. 

And  yet  so  frnnk  and  affiible  a  form 

His  virtue  wore,  that,  wheresoe'er  lie  moved, 

A  sunshine  of  good-will  and  cheerrulness 

Enlivened  all  uruund.     Oh!  marvel  not. 
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If  JQ  the  morning  of  his  &ir  career, 

Whii^h  pronliJ^ed  all  ilinC  honor  could  beslow 

On  Ligh  desert,  the  jouth  wm  summoned  hence. 

His  soul  required  no  further  discipHne, 

Pure  as  it  was,  and  capable  of  heaven. 

Uiion  ihe  spol  from  whence  he  ju=t  had  seen 

His  General  borne  away,  the  appointed  ball 

Beuched  him.      But  not  on  thul  Gallician  gi-ound 

Was  it  his  fate,  like  many  a  British  heurl. 

To  mingle  with  the  ^1 ;  the  sea  received 

llij  morial  relics,  —  lo  a  watery  grave 

Consigned  so  near  his  native  shore,  so  near 

His  father's  house,  that  ihey  who  loved  him  hesl, 

Uncon«;ious  of  its  imjiort,  heard  the  gun 

Which  fired  his  knell.     Aks  !  if  it  were  known. 

When,  in  the  strife  of  nations,  dreadful  Death 

Mows  down  with  indiscriminating  sweep 

His  thou.'ands  ten  times  told,  —  if  it  were  known 

What  lies  are  severed  then,  wliat  ripening  ho[>es 

Blasted,  what  virtues  in  their  bloom  cut  off; 

How  far  the  desolating  scourge  extends ; 

How  wide  the  misery  spreads  ;  what  hearts  beneath 

Their  grief  are  broken,  or  survive  to  feel 

Always  the  irremediable  loss,  — 

Oh  !  who  of  woman  bom  could  bear  the  thought  ? 

Wiio  but  would  join  with  fervent  piety 

The  prayer  that  a.~keih  in  our  time  for  peace?  — 

Nor  in  our  time  alone.     Enable  us. 

Father  wliich  art  in  heaven !  but  to  receive 

And  keep  thy  word :  thy  kingdom  then  should  come, 
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Tliy  will  be  done  on  earib,  Ibe  victory 
Accompli^'hed  over  Sin  as  well  as  Death, 
And  tho  great  scheme  of  Pro vi deuce  fiiltilltid. 


'  XXIV. 

FOK  THE  BANKS  OF  THE  DOURO. 

Cbossino,  in  unexampled  enterprise, 

Tills  great  and  perilous  etrcam,  the  Engliah  LgM 

Klfucl^d  bcre  their  lunJing,  on  the  da/ 

When  Soull  from  Porto  with  his  troopj  was  driven 

No  aigbt  H>  joTful  ever  had  been  leen 

Prom  Do  tiro's  bunks, — not  when  the  mountains  teul 

Their  generous  produce  down,  or  homew«nI  fleeM 

Entere<I  from  distant  seas  thdr  jrart  d'_-«rcd; 

Nor  e'er  were  shotil«  of  snch  glad  martnor» 

Ho  gladly  heard,  as  then  tlie  cannon's  peat, 

And  libort.  Kbarp  etrokes  of  ficquent  musketry. 

By  the  delivered  habitants  llmt  hour. 

For  tbey  who,  bcalon  then  and  routed,  tied 

Befui-e  vieiorioiis  England,  in  their  day 

Of  triimipb,  had,  like  flends  let  loose  from  heD, 

Killed  yon  devoted  city  wiili  all  fornis 

or  horror,  aU  unutterable  crimes ; 

And  vengeance  now  hod  rt«clied  the  inhuman  net 

Accurst.     Oh,  what  a  scene  did  Nigbl  behold 

Wiihin  those  rescued  walls,  wlii-n  feslal  fli-crs 

Ari'l  lorcUe^  blazing  through  the  bluiMly  str««U. 
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Streamed  their  broad  light  where  horse  and  man  in 

death 
Unheeded  lay  outstretched !   Eyes,  which  had  wept 
In  bitterness  so  long,  shed  tears  of  joy, 
And  from  the  broken  heart  thanksgiving  mixed 
With  anguish  rose  to  Heaven.     Sir  Arthur  then 
Might  feel  how  precious  in  a  righteous  cause 
Is  victory,  how  divine  the  soldier's  meed 
Wlien  grateful  nations  bless  the  avenging  sword ! 


XXV. 
TALAVERA- 

rOB  THS  FIELD  OF  BATTLE. 

Yon  wide-extended  town,  whose  roofs  and  towers 

And  poplar  avenues  are  seen  far  off, 

In  goodly  prospect  over  scattered  woods 

Of  dusky  ilex,  boasts  among  its  sons 

Of  Mariana's  name,  —  he  who  hath  made 

The  splendid  story  of  his  country's  wars 

Through  all  the  European  kingdoms  known. 

Yet  in  his  ample  annals  thou  canst  find 

No  braver  battle  chronicled  than  here 

Was  waged,  when  Joseph,  of  the  stolen  crown. 

Against  the  hosts  of  England  and  of  Si>ain 

His  veteran  armies  brought.     By  veteran  chiefs 

Captained,  a  formidable  force  they  came, 

Full  fifly  thousand.     Victor  led  tliem  on,  • 
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A  man  gromi  gray  >o  arms,  iior  e'er  in  atigiit 
Dililionored,  till  by  this  opitrobrious  cau^e. 
He,  over  rude  Alserclie's  sumnier  su-oara 
Winning  Iiis  way,  made  fiisl  upon  the  riglit 
Ilis  hot  allack,  where  S|ja!n's  ran*  levies,  nuged 
la  double  line,  liad  (akea  ihcir  strong  slond 
In  yonder  broken  ground,  by  olive  grovea 
Covered,  and  tlauked  by  Tagus.    Soon  from  tttcnce, 
As  one  whose  jiractised  eye  eould  apprehend 
All  vanlages  in  war,  bis  Iroops  be  drew  ; 
And  on  Ibis  bill,  the  hatllo':<  vital  point, 
Bore  wilb  collected  power,  oulnuuibering 
The  Uritisli  ranks  twice  told.     Such  fearful  odd* 
Were  balanced  by  Sir  Arthur's  master  mind 
And  by  the  British  heart.     Twice  during  night 
The  fatal  spot  they  siormed.  and  twice  fell  hnck. 
Before  the  bayonet  driven.     Again  at  mom 
They  made  their  fiery  onset,  and,  again 

Be[)elled.  again  at  noon  renewed  ihe  stritb.    

Yet  was  their  despenile  jierscverance  v 

Where  skill  by  equal  skill  was  counterv^lej 

And  numbers  by  superior  courage  foiled  [ 

And,  when  the  second  night  drew  over  ihein 

Its  sheltering  cope,  in  darkness  llicy  retired, 

At  nil  points  beaten.     Lung  in  the  red  paga 

Of  war  shall  Talavera's  famous  name 

Stand  fiirtl.  conspicuous.  While  that  name  endure 

Bear  in  thy  soul,  O  Spain!  ihe  memory 

Of  all  ihou  sufli-redst  from  pL-rfidious  France, 

Of  all  ibat  England  in  tby  cause  achieved. 
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FOR  THE  DESEBTO  DE  BUSACO. 

RzADER !  tboD  slandest  opoa  holj-  groQnd, 

Which  Peniience  hath  choscD  for  itself 

And  war,  disiorbing  the  deep  solitude, 

Hath  left  it  doublj  sacred.     On  iheae  beigfai^ 

The  hoet  of  Ponugal  and  Eoglaod  stood. 

Arrayed  against  Ma^sena,  when  the  chjef. 

Proud  of  Bodrigoo  and  Almeida  won. 

Pressed  fonrard,  thinking  the  devoted  realm 

Full  tare  should  fid]  a  prer.     He  in  faii  pride 

Scorned  the  poor  numbers  of  the  £Dgli:^h  foe. 

And  thought  the  children  of  the  land  would  dy 

From  hid  advance,  like  sheep  before  the  wulf, 

S<sttering,  and  lost  in  terror.     Ill  he  knew 

The  Lnsitanian  sjurit !     Ill  be  knew 

The  arm,  the  heart,  of  England  1     III  he  knew 

Her  Wellingtoc !      He  leamt  to  know  them  here, 

That  spirit  and  that  arm,  that  heart,  thai  mind, 

Here  on  Boiaca  gloriou^lv  displayed. 

When,  hence  repulsed,  the  beaten  boaster  wouttd 

Below  his  course  circuitous  and  left 

His  thousands  for  the  beuftii  and  ravenous  fowl. 

The  Carmelite  who  in  his  eell  reclu:^ 

H'as  wont  to  sit,  and  from  a  >kull  m-eive 

Death's  silent  k«.-«ii.  wliere^oe'er  be  walk. 

Henceforth  may  find  bis  teachers.      He  ^llall  find 

The  Fnudunen**  boned  in  glen  and  grove,  on  tuck 
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And  height,  where'er  the  wolves  and  carrion  birds 
Have  strewn  thcin,  washed  in  torrents,  bare  and 

bleached 
By  sun  and  rain,  and  bj  the  winds  of  heaven. 


xxvn. 

FOR  THE  LINES  OF  TORRES  VEDRAa 

Through  all  Iberia,  from  the  Atlantic  shores 

To  far  Pyrene,  Wellington  hath  left 

Hi»  trophies ;  but  no  monument  records 

To  after-time  a  more  enduring  praise 

Than  this  which  marks  his  triumph  here  attained 

By  intellect,  and  patience  to  the  end 

Holding  through  good  and  ill  its  course  assigned, 

The  stamp  and  seal  of  greatness.     Here  the  chief 

Perceived  in  foresight  Lisbon's  sure  defence, 

A  vantage-ground  for  all  reverse  pi'epared, 

Where  Portugal  and  Plngland  might  defy 

All  strength  of  hostile  numbers.     Not  for  this 

Of  hostile  enterprise  did  he  abate, 

Or  gallant  pur|K)se :  witness  the  proud  day 

Which  saw  Suulfs  murderous  host   from    Porto 

Hear  witness,  Talavera,  nuide  by  him        [driven; 

Famous  for  ever ;  and  that  later  fight 

When  fi*om  Ikisaeo's  solitude  the  birds, 

riien  first  affrighted  in  their  sanctuary, 

Fled  from  the  thunders  and  the  fires  of  vrar. 
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But  when  Spain's  feeble  counsela,  in  delay 

As  erring  as  in  action  premature,     . 

Had  lefl  liim  in  the  field  without  support, 

And  Bonapart^,  having  trampled  down 

The  i^lrenglli  and  pride  of  Austria,  this  way  turned 

Hh  single  thought  and  undivided  }h>wcf, 

Retreating  hither  the  great  General  came  ; 

And  proud  Massena,  when  the  boastful  cliief 

Of  plundered  Lisbon  dreamt,  here  found  himself 

Slopped  suddenly  in  his  presumptuous  course. 

From  Ericcyra  on  the  western  sea, 

By  Mafra's  princely  convent,  and  the  heights 

Of  Alonlichique,  and  Bucellos  famed 

For  generous  vines,  the  formidable  works 

Extending,  rested  on  the  guarded  shores 

Of  Tagus,  (hat  rich  river  who  received 

Into  his  ample  and  rejoicing  port 

The  harvestn  and  the  wealth  of  distant  laudd, 

Secure,  insulting  with  the  glad  display 

The  robber's  greedy  sight.      Five  months  the  foe 

Beheld  these  lines,  made  ineipugnable 

By  perfect  skill,  and  patriot  feelings  here 

With  discipline  conjoined,  courageous  hands, 

True  spirits,  and  one  comprehensive  mind 

All  overseeing  and  pervading  all. 

Five  months,  tormenting  still  his  heart  with  hope, 

He  saw  his  projects  frustrated ;  the  power 

Of  the  blaspheming  tyrant  whom  he  served 

Fail  in  the  proof;   his  thousands  di-<appear, 

[n  silent  and  inglorious  war  consumed: 
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Till  h 

Hero 

lid  the  wlf-styled  Son  of  Victory  li-nvp. 

Never 

to  be  redeemed,  tlmt  vaunli^d  niune. 

XXVIIL 

AT    SANTAREM. 

Focu 

inoitth^  MnsscnH  hiid  his  quartern  litrrc, 

When 

hy  tliose  lines  deterred  where  Wellington 

Defie( 

the  power  of  France,  but  lonth  to  tenvit 

Rii'li  Lislion  j'et  uttmc-kcil,  he  kept  his  gitiiuK),          | 

Till  fi 

nm  impending  fiimine,  and  tJio  TorRe                  1 

AiTill 

'd  in  front,  and  tliiit  consuming  witr                  1 

Whirl 

siill  the  fnidiful  nnlion,  dny  nnd  nidtt             1 

And  at  nil  hours,  wns  wnging  on  liia  renr,                 1 

He  ttnw  no  snfetjr  save  in  swifl  retreut.                       | 

Then, 

of  his  pnrpose  frustmled,  this  child                  ■ 

Of  Hdl—  so  fitlicr  Ihan  of  Viclotj  enlled—            | 

Gave 

lis  own  devilish  nntiire  scope,  and  let              1 

His  (1 

v;i!>ih  ormv  lnn«^.      'I'h^  mni.mr.il  nJU               1 

Thnt  rhroniclc  the  guilt  of  humnn-kind                       | 

Tell  n 

DC  of  aught  more  hideous  tlinn  tlie  deeda          1 

Wiiti 

which  this  monster  and  his  kindred  troopi       1 

Track 

d  their  inhuman  wny ;  all  cruelties,                 1 

All  f<> 

Whici 

tongue  abhors  to  utter,  ear  to  bear.                 1 

L«t  this  memoriftl  bear  Mflsi>enu's  nnme                     | 

Fore 

erlaating  infamy  inscribed. 
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XXIX. 

AT  FUENTES  D'OXORO. 

The  Foonfahw  of  Onoro,  wbich  give  name 

To  this  poor  hamlet,  were  di^tained  with  blood. 

What  time  ^laseena,  driven  from  Portugal 

By  national  virtue  in  endurance  prove<l. 

And  EngtanfFs  &ithful  aid,  against  the  land 

Not  long  delivered,  desperately  made 

His  last  fierce  efifbrt  here.     That  dav,  bestreaked 

With  slaoghter,  Coa  and  Agueda  ran. 

So  deeply  had  the  open  veins  of  war 

Purpled  their  mountain  feeders.    Strong  in  means. 

With  rest  ami  stores  and  numbers  re-enforced. 

Came  the  ferocious  enemy,  and  weened 

Beneath  their  ibrmidable  cavab^ 

To  trample  down  resistance.     But  there  fought 

Against  them  here,  with  Britons  side  by  side. 

The  children  of  regenerate  Portugal, 

And  their  own  crimes,  and  all-beholding  Heaven. 

Beaten,  and  hopeless  thenceforth  of  success. 

The  inhnman  Marshal,  never  to  be  named 

By  Lositanian  lips  without  a  curse 

Of  cfinging  infamy,  withdrew,  and  leA 

Theie  Foontains  famous  for  his  overthrow. 
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XXX. 

AT    BARROSA. 

Though  the  four  quarters  of  the  world  have  seen 

Tiie  liritish  valor  proved  tnum])hantly 

Upon  the  French,  in  many  a  field  fur-famed. 

Yet  may  the  noble  Island  in  her  rolls 

or  glory  write  Barrosa's  name.     For  there, 

JS'ot  by  the  issue  of  deliberate  plans 

Consulted  well,  was  the  fierce  contest  won, 

Nor  by  the  leader's  eye  intuitive, 

Is  or  force  of  either  arm  of  war,  nor  art 

Of  skilled  artillerist,  nor  the  discipline 

Of  troops  to  absolute  obedience  trained  ; 

But  by  the  spring  and  impulse  of  the  heart, 

Brought  fairly  to  the  trial,  when  all  else 

Seemed,  like  a  wixistler's  garment,  thrown  aside; 

By  individual  courage  and  the  sense 

Of  honor,  their  old  country's,  and  their  own, 

There  to  be  forfeited,  or  there  upheld ;  — 

This  warmed  the  soldier's  soul,  and  gave  liLs  hand 

The  strength  that  carries  with  it  victory. 

More  to  enhance  their  pi*aise,  the  day  was  fought 

Again^t  all  circumstance :  a  painful  march, 

Through  twenty  hours  of  night  and  day  prolonged  , 

Forespent  the  British  troops ;  and  hope  delayed 

Had  left  their  spirits  palled.     But  when  the  word 

Was  given  to  turn,  and  charge,  and  win  the  heights, 

The  welcome  order  came  to  them  like  rain 
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Upon  a  travelter  in  the  thirsty  sands. 

Rejoicing,  up  the  ascent,  and  in  the  front 

Of  danger,  they  with  steady  step  advanced. 

And  with  the  insupportable  bayonet 

Drove  down  the  foe.     The  vanquished  Victor  SA\y; 

And  thought  of  Talavera,  and  deplored 

Hia  eagle  loaL     But  England  saw,  well  pleased, 

Her  old  ascendency  that  day  sustained  ; 

And  Scotland,  shouting  over  all  her  hilU, 

Among  her  worthies  ranked  another  Grahtim. 


FOR  A  MONUMENT  AT  ALBUHEKA 

Skven  thousand  men  lay  bleeding  on  these  licighU, 

When  Beresford  in  strenuous  conHict  strove 

Against  a  foe  whom  all  the  accidents 

Of  battle  favored,  and  who  knew  full  well 

To  seize  all  offers  that  occasion  gave. 

Wounded    or   dead,    seven    thousand    here   were 

stretched. 
And  on  the  plain  around  a  myriad  more, 
Spaniard  and  Briton  and  true  Portuguese, 
Alike  approved  that  day  ;  and  in  the  cause 
Of  France,  with  her  flagitious  sons  compelled, 
Pole  and  Italian,  German,  Hollander, 
Uen  of  all  climes  and  countries,  hither  brought, 
Ooing  and  suifering  for  the  work  of  war. 
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Tlus  point  liy  lier  aujierior  cavalry 

FraiK-e  from  (he  Spoiiiurd  won,  the  elctin^d 

Aitling  lier  poweiTul  efforts ;  Jiltc  awhile  * 

She  seeoieU  to  rule  ihe  conflict;  and  froia^ 

The  British  and  the  Lu^iilHiiiun  nrni 

DisloJgud  with  irreaistiblu  assuull 

'rite  entiny,  evpn  when  lie  (U'cmed  the  dny* 

Woi  wrJllw  for  his  own.     But  not 

But  not  for  France,  was  that  day  in  the  r 

Of  war  to  be  inscribed  by  Victory's  )iitnd. 

Not  for  (he  inlminiui  chief,  ami  cantic  unjustH 

She  wrote  for  after-times,  in  blood,  the  nuii 

or  Spain  and  England,  Blake  and  Bcresfoci 


TO  TItE  MEMORY  OF  SIR  WU 
iVtYEltS. 

Spaniaup  or  Porlug;ucsel  Iread  reverent^ 
Upon  a  Boldier'a  grave :  no  common  heart  i 
Lies  mijigk'd  with  the  clod  beneath  ihy  ft^ 
To  honors  and  to  ample  wealth  was  liya 
In  England  born ;  but  leaving  friends  bela 
And  all  aUurcments  of  that  happy  land, 
His  ardoni  spirit  to  the  fteld  of  war 
Impelled  him.     Fair  wjw  liis  career.    Ho  fl 
The  periU  of  that  memorable  day, 
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When,  through  the  iron  shower  and  fieiy  storm 

Of  death,  the  dauntless  host  of  Britain  made 

Their  landing  at  Aboukir;  then  not  less 

Illustraled,  than  when  great  Nelson'^  band, 

As  if  insulted  Heaven  with  its  own  wralh 

Had  armed  him,  smote  the  miscreant  Frenchmen's 

fleet, 
And  with  its  wreck,  wide  floating  many  a  league, 
Strewed  the  rejoicing  shore!!.    What  then  hi;^  youth 
Held  forth  of  promise,  amply  was  confirmed 
When  Wellesley,  upon  Talavcra's  plain, 
On  the  mock  monarch  won  his  coronet : 
There,  when  the  trophies  of"  the  field  were  heaped. 
Was  he  for  gallant  bearing  eminent. 
When  all  did  bravely.     But  his  valor's  orb 
Shone  brightest  at  its  setting.     On  the  field 
Of  Albuhera  he  the  fusileera 
Led  to  regiun  the  heights,  and  promised  them 
A  glorious  day:  a  glorious  day  was  given  ; 
The  heights  were  gained,  the  victory  was  achieved, 
And  Myers  received  from  death  his  deathless  crown. 
Here  to  Valverde  was  he  borne,  and  here 
His  faithful  men,  amid  this  olive  grove, 
The  olive  emblem  here  of  endless  peace, 
Laid  him  to  rest.     Spaniard  or  Portuguese, 
In  your  good  cause  the  British  soldier  fell : 
Tread  reverently  upon  his  honored  grave. 


HEY  8    rOEUS. 


EPITAPH, 

Steep  is  the  soldier'a  path  ;  nor  arc  iJie  heJghia 

Df  glory  lo  he  won  wilLoul  long  toil 

Anil  aniuous  e&brts  of  enduring  liope, 

Save  when  Death  takes  the  aspirant  tiy  tho  h«ad, 

And,  catting  short  ihc  work  of  years,  ai  once 

Litis  liim  to  tliat  couspicaous  eminence. 

Sucli  fate  was  mine.  —  The  standard  of  ibo  Buffs 

I  bore  at  Albuhera,  on  lliiit  day 

Wlien.  covered  by  a  ehower.  aiid  futnlly 

For  friends  mbdemned.  llie  Polish  lanrera  fell 

Upon  our  rear.     Surrounding  me,  they  cluimed 

My  precious  charge.  —  "  Not  but  with  life ! "    I 

Atid  life  was  given  for  innnortnlily. 
Tim  flag  which  to  my  heart  I  held,  when  wet 
With  that  heart's  blood,  wa5  soon  victoriously 
Regained  on  ibnt  great  day.     In  former  times, 
Marlborough  beheld  it  borne  nt  JtamiUes ; 
For  Brunswick  and  for  liberty  it  waved 
Triumphant  at  Cullodcn  ;  and  hath  «een 
The  hlies  on  the  Caribbean  shoi'es 
Aba.<bed  before  iL     Then.  loo.  in  the  ftonl 
Of  baitlu  did  it  flap  exultingly, 
When  Douro,  with  it£  wide  stream  interposed, 
Saved  not  the  French  invaders  from  attack. 
Discomfiture,  and  ignominious  rout. 


nrscBiPTioxs. 


Mj  name  is  Thomas :  nndisgnced  have  I 
Trammitted  it.  He  who  in  days  to  oome 
Haj  bear  Ibe  honored  banner  to  tbe  field, 
Will  think  of  Albnhera,  and  of  roe. 


FOR  THE  WALLS  OF  dUDAD  RODRIOtt 

Here  Crsafiinl  fell,  Tictorions,  in  the  breach. 

Leading  his  coDntrymen  in  that  assault 

Which  won  from  hangfat;  France  these  rescued 

walls; 
And  here  entombed,  far  from  his  native  land 
And  kindred  dost,  hb  honored  relics  rest. 
Well  was  he  versed  in  war,  in  the  Orient  trained 
Beneath  Cornwallis;  then,  for  manj  a  year. 
Following  through  ardnons  and  ill-fated  fields 
The  Austrian  banners ;  on  the  sea-like  shores 
Of  Plata  next,  still  hj  malignant  scan 
Pursued ;  and  in  that  miserable  retreat. 
For  which  CoruSa  witnessed  on  her  hills 
The  pledge  of  vengeance  given.    At  length  he  saw, 
Long  wooed  and  well  deserved,  the  brigliter  face 
Of  Fortune,  upon  Coa's  banks  vouchsafed, 
Before  Almeida,  when  Uassena  foand 
The  fourfold  vantage  of  his  numbers  foiled, 
Before  the  Briton  and  the  Portugal, 
There  vindicating  first  his  old  renown, 
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Ami  Ci-aufurd's  mind  tliaL  Aay  (iresiding  ihtn, 

Agw'n  was  her  auspicious  counlennnce 

Upon  Busaco'a  holy  heigbU  revealed  j 

And  when  by  Torres  Vedi-as,  Wotlinglon, 

Wisely  secure,  defied  the  bonsti'ul  FroncL, 

Wilh  all  iheir  power;  and  when  Onoro's  sprinp 

Beheld  ihat  execrable  enemy 

Again  chastised  beneath  the  avenging  arm. 

Too  early  here  his  lionomble  course 

He  closed,  and  won  his  noble  sepulchre. 

WierP  should  Uie  soldier  rest  so  worthily 

A*  where  he  fell?     Be  Uiou  hb  monument, 

0  Cily  of  Kodrigo !  yea,  be  thou, 

To  luU-st  time,  his  trophy  and  his  tomb ! 

Sulluns,  or  Pharaohs  of  the  elder  world. 

Lie  not  in  IliIos(|ue  or  Pynimid  enshrined 

Tims  gloriously,  nor  in  so  proud  a  grnve. 


TO  THE  MEMORY  OP  MAJOK-OENEBAL 
MACKINXOX. 

Son  of  an  old  mid  honomblc  house, 
Menry  Mackinnon  from  the  Hebrides 
Drew  his  descent ;  but  uj>on  English  gi-uund 
An  English  inolhcr  bore  bim.     Daitphiny 
Itcheld  the  blossom  of  his  opening  years ; 
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For,  hoping  in  that  genial  clime  Ui  save 
A  child  of  feebler  frame,  his  parents  there 
Awhile  their  sojourn  fixed.     And  thus  it  chanced. 
That,  in  that  generous  season  when  the  lieart 
Yel  from  the  world  is  pure  and  undefiled, 
Napoleon  Bonaparte  was  liis  friend. 
The  adventurous  Corsican,  like  Henry,  theu 
Young,  and  a  atranger  in  tlie  land  of  France, 
Their  frequent  and  their  favored  guest  became. 
Finding  a  cheerful  welcome  at  all  hours, 
Kindness,  esteem,  and  in  the  English  youth 
Quick  sympathy  of  apprehensive  mind 
And  lofty  thought  heroic.     On  the  way 
Of  life  they  parted,  not  to  meet  i^uin. 
E^h  followed  war ;  bul,  oh,  how  differently 
Did  the  two  spirits,  which  till  now  liad  grown 
Liice  two  fair  plants,  it  seemed,  of  kindred  seed. 
Develop  in  that  awful  element ! 
For  never  had  benignant  Natui-e  sliuw^red 
More  bounteously  than  on  Mackinnon's  head 
Her  choicest  gifts.     Form,  features,  inlellecl. 
Were  such  as  might  at  once  command  and  win 
All  hearts.      In  all  relation siiips  approved* 
Son,  brother,  husband,  father,  friend,  his  life 
Was  beautiful ;  and  when  in  tented  fiejila, 
Such  as  the  soldier  should  be,  in  the  sight 
or  God  and  man,  was  he.     Poor  praise  it  were 
To  speak  his  worth  evinced  uj>on  the  banks 
Of  Douro,  Talavera's  trophied  phiin, 
Busoco's  summit,  and  what  other  days, 


Mnny  ani)  gloinoua  nil,  illuslraled 

His  blight  fui-etr.     Wortliier  of  him  lo  akjr 

Ttuit  iu  lliu  miJdt  ol'  cntitps  tiis  maiily  breast 

Retniiinl  ils  >-oullifuI  virtue  i  that  be  walked 

Tlii'ough  blood  and  evil  uncontAminate ; 

And  Uml  the  stem  necessity  of  war 

Bui  nurtured  willi  its  paintul  discipline 

Tboughtful  cmnjiassion  in  tliut  gentle  soul. 

And  t'ecliiigs  such  as  man  sbould  clierisU  atill 

For  ull  of  woman  born.     He  met  his  defttb 

Wbnn  at  Kodi-igo  on  tbe  brench  he  stood 

Triuinpliitnt ;  to  a  soldier's  wisb  it  came 

Instant,  nnd  in  tlie  hour  of  victory. 

Mothi^rs  and  maids  of  Portugal,  ah  bring 

Yourgnrlniids  bere,and  Blrcwliie  gill  ve  with  floi 

And  It^  tho  children  lo  his  mouument, 

Gray-heotled  sires,  for  it  is  holy  groundl 

For  lendurness  and  valor  iJi  Lie  heart. 

As  in  your  own  Nunalurw,  had  made 

Their  habitation ;  for  a  deaier  life 

Never  in  battle  hath  been  oflei-ed  up. 

Since  in  like  cause,  and  in  unhappy  day, 

By  Zut^iliun's  walls  the  peerless  Sidiwy  fe 

Tis  snid  that  Boimparle,  when  be  huuil 

How  thus  aniong  the  multitude,  whose  bl 

Cries  out  lo  Heaven  upon  his  guilty  bt:ul, 

His  cnrly  friend  had  fallen,  waa  toacheJ  with  gri«C 

If  aught  it  utay  aviul  Lim,  be  Ijiat  thoughtr 

That  brii^f  recurrence  of  humanity 

In  his  hard  heart,  remembered  in  his  hour. 
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XXXVI. 

FOR  THE  AFFAIR  AT  ARROYO  MOLINOS. 

He  who  may  chronicle  Spain*s  arduous  strife 
Against  the  Intruder,  hath  to  speak  of  fields 
Profuselier  fed  with  blood,  and  victories 
Borne  wider  on  the  wings  of  glad  report ; 
Yet  shall  this  town,  which  from  the  mill-stream  takes 
Its  humble  name,  be  storied  as  the  spot 
Where  the  vain  Frenchman,  insolent  too  long 
Of  power  and  of  success,  first  saw  the  strength 
Of  England  in  prompt  enterprise  essayed, 
And  felt  his  fortunes  ebb,  from  that  day  forth 
Swept  back  upon  the  refluent  tide  of  war. 
Girard  lay  here,  who  late  from  Caceres, 
Far  as  his  active  cavalry  could  scour. 
Had  pillaged  and  oppressed  the  country  roand : 
The  Spaniard  and  the  Portuguese  he  scorned, 
Ajid  deemed  the  British  soldiers  all  too  slow 
To  seize  occasion,  unalert  in  war, 
And  therefore  brave  in  vain.     In  such  belief. 
Secure  at  night  he  laid  him  down  to  sleep, 
Nor  dreamt  that  these  disparaged  enemies 
With  drum  and  trumpet  should  in  martial  charge 
Sound  his  reveille.     All  day  their  march  severe 
They  held  through  wind  and  drenching  rain;  all 

night 
The  autumnal  tempest  nnabating  raged, 
While  in  their  comfortless  and  open  camp 
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Thc^  cliG(;red  llicniselves  witli  jiatiunt  Iiojtefl 

Was  their  ally  t  uiid  maving  in  iho  to 
Wben  toorniiig  opened,  on  the  astonished  foe  1 
Tliey  bursl.  Soon  routed  horse  und  foot,  Uie  F(^ 
On  uU  si<ic!t  senlf.-ring,  fled,  ou  every  side 
Beset,  and  everywhere  pursued,  ^x^^h  loss 
Of  halt'  (hoir  n»Ribe>rE  captured,  lliair  whole  R 
And  all  their  gathered  plunder.     'Twos  »  d 
Of  surest  omen,  sucli  as  filled  with  joy 
True  English  hearts.    No  happier  peals  liai^ 
Been  rolled  abroad  (ivru  town  and  village  t 
Tkaii  gladdened  then  with  their  exultant  at 
Salopian  vales  ;  and  flowing  t-ups  were  Irira 
All  round  the  VVrekin  to  Sir  Rowhiiul'ii  i 


WmiTEN  IN  AN  U.VPDBLISUED  VOLDMB  Of 
LETTERS  AND  MISCEI.LANEOCS  PAPHItS, 
BY  DARIIE  CHARLES  BOBElllTi. 

Not  oRen  bath  the  cold,  insensate  eurlh 
Closed  orer  such  fair  hopes  as  when  the  gravo 
Received  young  Burre'a  p«riehable  part, 
Nor  dentil  destroyed  so  sweet  a  dream  of  Uf& 
Nature,  who  £onicliTues  kvlslu'th  her  gifts 
With  liital  bounty,  had  conferred  un  him 
Even  sueti  enilowiuents  as  parental  love 
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Might  in  its  wisest  prayer  have  asked  of  Heaven, — 

An  intellect,  that,  choosing  for  itself 

The  better  part,  went  forth  into  the  fields 

Of  knowledge,  and  with  never-sated  thirst 

Drank  of  the  living  springs ;  a  judgment  calm 

And  clear ;  a  heart  affectionate ;  a  soul 

Within  whose  quiet  sphere  no  vanities 

Or  low  desires  had  place.     Nor  were  the  seeds 

Of  excellence  thus  largely  given,  and  left 

To  struggle  with  impediment  of  clime 

Austere,  or  niggard  soil :  all  circumstance 

Of  happy  fortune  was  to  him  vouchsafed ; 

His  way  of  life  was  as  through  garden-walks 

Wherein  no  thorns  are  seen,  save  such  as  grow. 

Types  of  our  human  state,  with  fruits  and  flowers. 

In  all  things  favored  thus  auspiciously, 

But  in  hb  father  most.     An  intercourse 

So  beautiful  no  former  record  shows 

In  such  relationship  displayed,  where,  through 

Familiar  friendship's  perfect  confidence. 

The  father's  ever-watchful  tenderness 

Meets  ever  in  the  son's  entire  respect 

Its  due  return  devout,  and  playful  love 

Mingles  with  every  thing,  and  sheds  o'er  all 

A  sunshine  of  its  own.     Should  we  then  say 

The  parents  purchased  at  too  dear  a  cost 

Thb  deep  delight,  the  deepest,  purest  joy 

Which  Heaven  hath  here  assigned  us,  when  they  saw 

Their  child  of  hope,  just  in  the  May  of  life, 

Beneath  a  slow  and  cankering  malady. 
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With  irremediable  decay  consiimed. 

Sink  lo  the  iinliraely  grave  ?     Oh,  ihink  not  lIitiB 

Nor  deeia  thiit  »ueli  lon^  anguish,  niiil  the  grief 

Which  in  the  inmost  soul  doth  strike  it^  roola 

There  to  abide  through  time,  can  overweigh 

The  blessing  which  have  been,  and  yet  shall  b«1 

Think  not  that  He  in  whom  we  live  doth  mock 

Our  dearest  aspirations !     Think  not  love, 

Genius,  and  virtne  should  inhere  alone 

Id  mere  mortality,  and  Earth  put  out 

The  sparks  which  are  of  Heaven  1    We  are  not  lef^ 

III  darkness,  nor  devoid  of  hope.     The  Light 

Of  Faith  hath  risen  to  us  \  ihe  vanquished  Grave 

To  us  the  great  consolatory  truth 

Proclaimed,  that  lie  who  wounds  will  Itenl ;  and 

Opening  tlie  gates  of  Immortality.  [Deuih. 

The  spirits  whom  it  hath  dissevered  here. 

In  ovci'lastiiig  union  re-unite. 


EPITAPH. 

Time  and  the  world,  who^e  mngniiude  and  weight 

Bear  on  us  in  this  Now,  and  hnid  us  here 

To  earth  inthrallcd,  —  what  are  they  in  the  Pa«t? 

AdH  iu  the  prospect  of  the  immortal  Soul 

How  poor  a  speck  1     Not  here  her  resiing-plaoo, 

Her  portion  is  not  here ;  and  happiest  they, 
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Who,  gathering  early  all  that  E^rth  can  give, 
Shake  off  its  mortal  coil,  and  speed  for  Heaven. 
Such  fate  had  he  whose  relics  moulder  here. 
Few  were  his  years,  but  yet  enough  to  teach 
Ixive^  duty,  generous  feelings,  high  desires, 
Futh,  hope,  devotion  ;  and  what  more  could  length 
Of  days  have  brought  him?     Vfhat  hut  vanity, 
Joja  frailer  even  than  health  of  human  life ; 
Temptation,  sin  and  sorrow,  both  too  sure. 
Evils  that  wound,  and  cares  that  fret  the  heart? 
Bepine  not,  therefore,  ye  who  love  the  dead. 


EPITAPH. 

SoMB  there  will  be  to  whom,  as  here  they  read, 
While  yet  these  lines  are  from  the  chisel  sharp, 
The  name  of  Clement  Francis  will  recall 
Hit  countenance  benign ;  and  some  who  knew 
What    stores    of    knowledge    and    wliat    humble 

thoughts, 
What  wise  desires,  what  cheerful  piciy. 
In  happy  union  formed  the  character 
Which  faithfully  impressed  his  aspect  meek. 
And  others  too  there  are,  who  in  their  hearts 
Will  bear  the  memory  of  his  worth  enshnned. 
For  lendur  and  for  reverential  thoughts, 
When  grief  hath  had  its  course,  a  life-long  theme. 
4  little  while,  and  these,  who  to  the  truth 
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or  tliis  poor  tributary  itrain  could  bear 

Their  witni^^ia,  wiU  tliemselve<!  liavo  passed  aw&j, 

Aud  tills  pold  marble  monumont  pn-sent 

Words  wliich  can  Ihen  witliiii  no  livitig  mind 

Create  iha  Ideal  form  iliej-  uncn  evoked ; 

This,  then,  the  sole  raemoriul  of  ilie  dead. 

So  1)6  it.     Only  tliat  wlii^h  wa?  of  eiirth 

Hath  perished  ;  only  that  wliieh  was  infirm, 

Mortal,  corruptible,  and  bn>iiglit  witli  it 

The  seed  eonnule  of  death.     A  place  in  Time 

Is  giren  us,  only  that  we  may  prepare 

Our  portiun  for  Eternity :  the  Soul 

Possesseth  there  what  trtiasures  for  itself, 

Wise  to  Eolvjilion,  it  laid  op  in  Heaven. 

0  Man,  take  tliou  this  lesson  from  the  Grave  1 

Tliere,  too,  all  true  affections  shall  rerive, 

To  faile  no  more ;  all  lasses  be  restored, 

All  griefs  be  healed,  all  holy  hopes  fiilfillod. 


DJaaUPTIONS    FOR   TlIE    CALEDONIAN 
CANAL. 


Athwart  thu  inland  here,  from  sea  to  sea, 
Uetiveen  these  mountain  harriers,  the  Great  Glen 
Of  Scotland  offers  to  the  traveller. 
Through  wilds  impervious  else,  an  easy  path. 
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Along  the  shore  of  rivers  and  of  lakes, 

In  line  continuous,  whence  the  waters  flow 

Dividing  east  and  west.     Thus  had  they  held 

For  untold  centuries  their  perpetual  course 

Unprofited,  till  in  the  Georgian  age 

This  mighty  work  was  planned,  which  should  unite 

The  lakes,  control  the  innavigable  stream?*. 

And  through  the  bowels  of  the  earth  deduce 

A  way,  where  vessels  which  must  else  have  braved 

The  formidable  Cape,  and  have  essayed 

The  perils  of  the  Hyperborean  Sea, 

Might  from  the  Baltic  to  the  Atlantic  deep 

Pass  and  repass  at  will.     So  when  the  storm 

Careers  abroad,  may  they  securely  liere, 

Through  birchen  groves,  green  fields,  and  pastoral 

hills, 
Pursue  their  voyage  home.     Humanity 
May  boast  this  proud  expenditure,  begun 
By  Britain  in  a  time  of  arduous  war ; 
Through  all  the  efforts  and  emergencies 
Of  that  long  strife  continued,  and  achieved 
After  her  triumph,  even  at  the  time 
When  national  burdens  bearing  on  the  State 
Were  felt  with  heaviest  pressure.     Such  expense 
Is  best  economy.     In  growing  wealth. 
Comfort,  and  spreading  industry,  behold 
The  fruits  immediate  !     And,  in  days  to  come. 
Fitly  shall  this  great  British  work  be  named 
With  whatsoe'er  of  most  magniticence 
For  public  use  Rome  in  her  plenitude 


bouianirs  roEMS. 


Of  power  effected,  or  all-glorious  Greece, 
Or  Kgypt,  moltier-land  of  nil  the  arts. 


Thod  who  hast  renclied  Ihis  level,  where  the  g1c<l«, 
Wlieoling  between  the  mountains  in  miil  nir. 
Eastward  or  weslwanl  as  hia  gyre  inclines, 
Deiicries  the  Gennnn  or  the  Atlnnlic  Sea, 
Paii»6  here ;  niid,  as  thou  seest  the  ship  pui9U« 
Her  easy  way  seiene,  call  thou  to  mind 
By  wlitU  exertions  of  viclorious  art 
The  way  wa«  opened.     Fourleen  times  upheaved. 
The  vessel  liath  ascended,  since  she  changed 
The  salt  sea  water  for  the  highland  lymph  : 
As  oft  in  iniperceplihle  decent 
Must,  step  hy  step,  be  lowered,  before  she  woo 
The  ocean  breeze  again.     Thou  bast  helield 
What  hasins,  most  ciqiacious  of  tlieir  bind, 
Enclose  licr,  while  the  obedient  element 
Lifts  or  depones  its  burden.     Thou  haet  seen 
The  torrent,  hurrying  from  its  native  liill^ 
Pass  uiiderneuili  the  broad  caual  inhumed, 
Then  issue  harmless  thenec:  tlie  rivulet, 
Adniiliod  by  its  inluke  peaceably, 
Porlhwilli  by  gentle  overfull  dlseliarged: 
And  Imply,  loo,  thou  bast  observed  the  herds 
Frequent  their  vaulted  path,  unconcious  they 
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That  the  wide  waters  on  the  long,  low  arch 
Above  them  lie  sustained.     AViiat  other  works 
Science,  audacious  in  emprise,  hatli  wrought, 
Meet  not  the  eje,  but  well  may  fill  the  mind. 
Not  from  the  bowels  of  the  land  alone, 
From  lake  and  stream,  liath  their  diluvial  wreck 
Been  sc6oped  to  form  tliis  navigable  way : 
Huge  rivers  were  controlled,  or  from  their  course 
Shouldered  aside  ;  and  at  the  eastern  mouth, 
Where  the  sidt  ooze  denied  a  resting-place, 
There  were  the  deep  foundations  laid,  by  weight 
On  weight  immersed,  and  pile  on  pile  down  driven, 
Till  steadfast  as  the  everlasting  rocks 
The  massive  outwork  stands.     Contemplate  now 
What  days  and  nights  of  thought,  wlmt  yeai's  of  toil. 
What  inexhaustive  springs  of  public  wealth. 
The  vast  design  required ;  the  immediate  good. 
The  future  benefit  progressive  still ; 
And  thou  wilt  pay  thy  tribute  of  due  praise 
To  those  whose  counsels,  whose  decrees,  whose  care, 
For  afler-ages  formed  the  generous  work. 


XLIL 

8.     AT  BANAVIB. 


Where  these  capacious  basins,  by  the  laws 
Of  the  subjacent  element,  receive 
The  ship,  descending  or  upraised,  eight  times, 
Prom  stage  to  stage  with  unfelt  agency 
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Translalod,  —  Tillief  t  may  ihe  marble  here 

Record  ihe  Archilecl's  immfiHiil  name. 

Telford  il  ivna,  by  wliose  prewding  mind 

The  whole  great  work  was  pbmned  and  jicrfecled  i 

Telford,  who  o'er  llie  vale  of  Cambriaa  Dee, 

Aloft  in  air.  at  pUdy  heiglil  u|)borne. 

Carried  liie  navigable  rood,  and  buog 

Uigh  o'er  Meiiara  slraii*  the  bending  bridge; 

Structures  of  more  ambitious  enterprise 

Than  minstrela  in  the  age  of  old  romance 

To  their  ovni  Merlin's  magic  lore  ascribed. 

Nor  liatli  lie  for  hia  native  land  performed 

Le^  in  ilus  proud  denigo ;  and  where  hia  ptera 

Around  her  coaiit  from  many  a  fisher's  creek 

Uneheltere4]  eUe,  and  many  an  ample  port, 

Repel  the  aasailing  storm ;  and  where  his  roads, 

In  beautiful  and  sinuous  l!ne  far  aeeii. 

Wind  with  the  vale,  and  win  the  long  ft*een^ 

Now  o'er  the  deep  morasit  su^Mineil.  and  now 

Across  ravine  or  glen  or  estuary, 

Opening  a  passage  through  the  wilda  subdued. 


XLin. 
EPITAPH  IN  BUTLEIGH  ClIURCH. 
Divided  far  by  ik-alh  were  they  whose  names, 
In  honor  here  united  lis  in  dirlh, 
Tliis  monnmentul  verse  record*.     They  drew 
In  Dorset's  healthy  vale«  iheSr  nalAl  breath. 
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And  from  these  shores  beheld  the  ocean  first, 

Whereon  in  early  youth,  with  one  accord, 

They  chose  their  way  of  fortune ;  to  that  course 

By  Hood  and  Bridport's  bright  example  drawn, 

Their  kinsmen,  children  of  this  place,  and  sons 

Of  one  who  in  his  faithful  ministry 

Inculcated  within  these  hallowed  walls 

The  truths  in  mercy  to  mankind  revealed. 

Worthy  were  these  three  brethren  each  to  add 

New  honors  to  the  already  lionored  name ; 

But  Arthur,  in  the  morning  of  his  day. 

Perished  amid  the  Caribbean  Sea, 

When  the  Pomona,  by  a  hurricane 

Whirled,  riven,  and  overwlielmed,  with  all  lier  crew 

Into  the  deep  went  down.     A  longer  date 

To  Alexander  was  assigned,  —  for  hope. 

For  fair  ambition,  and  for  fond  regret, 

Alas,  how  short !  for  duty,  for  desert, 

Sufficing ;  and,  while  Time  preserves  the  roll 

Of  Britain's  naval  feats,  for  good  report. 

A  boy,  with  Cook  he  rounded  the  great  globe ; 

A  youth,  in  many  a  celebrated  fight 

With  Rodney  had  his  part ;  and  having  reached 

Life's  middle  stage,  engaging  sliip  to  i^liip, 

When  the  French  Hercules,  a  gidhmt  foe, 

Struck  to  the  British  Mars  his  three-striped  flag, 

He  fell,  in  the  moment  of  his  victory. 

Here  his  remains,  in  sure  and  certain  hope, 

Are  laid,  until  the  hour  when  Earth  and  Sea 

Shall  render  up  their  dead.     One  brother  yet 
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Suirivetl,  with  Keppel  anil  wilh  Rodney  tnuned 
In  battles,  witli  llie  Lord  ot  Nile  npprowil, 
Em  ill  coiiimand  he  worlliily  upheld 
Old  England's  Iiij^h  prerogative.     In  tlie  east. 
The  wNt,  llm  lialtit!  and  the  Midland  Seas, — 
Yea,  wheresoever  liosttle  lleeta  have  ploughed 
Tbe  ensanguined  deep,  —  liis  thunders  have  been 
His  flag  in  bravo  delionce  Imth  been  seen  ;  [lieord. 
And  bravest  enemies  at  Sir  Samuel's  name 
Felt  fatal  presage,  in  their  inmost  heart, 
Of  Diiaverlible  defeat  foredoume<l. 
Thus  in  the  path  of  glory  he  rode  on, 
Victorious  alivay,  adding  praise  to  praise. 
Till,  fuH  of  honors,  nut  of  years,  beneath 
The  venom  of  tlie  infeclt^d  clime  he  sunk, 
On  Coromondet'fl  coast,  completing  tlicre 
His  service,  only  when  bis  Ufe  was  spent. 

To  the  three  brethren,  Alexander's  son, 
(Sole  scion  he  in  whom  their  line  survived,) 
Wilh  English  feeling,  and  Uie  deeper  sense 
Of  filial  duty,  consecrates  this  tomb. 


XLIV. 
EPITAPH. 
To  Ilutler'a  venerable  memory, 
By  private  gratitude  for  public  worth, 
This  monument  is  raised,  here  where  twelve 
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Meekly  the  blameless  Prelate  exercised 

His  pastoral  charge,  and  whither,  though  removed 

A  little  while  to  Durham's  wider  See, 

His  mortal  relics  were  conveyed  to  rest 

Bom  in  dissent,  and  in  the  school  of  schism 

Bred,  he  withstood  the  withering  influence 

Of  that  unwholesome  nurture.     To  the  Church, 

In  strength  of  mind  mature  and  judgment  clear, 

A  convert,  in  sincerity  of  heart 

Seeking  the  truth,  deliberately  convinced, 

And  finding  there  the  truth  he  sought,  he  came. 

In  honor  must  his  high  desert  be  held 

While  there  is  any  virtue,  any  praise ; 

For  he  it  was  whose  gifted  intellect 

First  apprehended,  and  developed  first, 

The  analogy  connate  which  in  its  course 

And  constitution  Nature  manifests 

To  the  Creator's  word  and  will  divine. 

And,  in  the  depth  of  that  great  argument 

Laying  his  firm  foundation,  built  thereon 

Proofs  never  to  be  shaken  of  the  truths 

Revealed  from  Heaven  in  mercy  to  mankind ; 

Allying  thus  Philosophy  with  Faith, 

And  finding,  in  things  seen  and  known,  the  type 

And  evidence  of  those  within  the  veil. 
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XLV. 

DEDICATION     OF    THE    AUTHOR'S     COLLOQUIES     ON     TIIB 
PROOaESS    AND    PROSPECTS    OF    SOCIETY. 

TO  THS 

MEMORY  OF  THE  REV.   HERBERT  HHX, 

Formerly  Student  of  Christ  Church,  Oxford;  succesaiTely  Chaplain  to 
the  British  Factories  at  Porto  and  at  Lisbon ;  and  lat«  Koctor  of 
Streatham ;  who  was  released  from  this  life,  Sept.  19, 1S28,  in  the 
80th  year  of  his  age. 

Not  upon  marble  or  sepulchral  brass 

Have  I  the  record  of  thy  worth  inscribed, 

Dear  Uncle !  nor  from  Chantrey's  chisel  asked 

A  monumental  statue,  which  miglit  wear 

Through  many  An  age  thy  venerable  form. 

Such  tribute,  were  I  rich  in  this  world's  wealth, 

Should  rightfully  be  rendered  in  discharge 

Of  grateful  duty,  to  the  world  evinced 

When  testifying  so  by  outward  sign 

Its  deep  and  inmost  sense.     But  what  I  can 

Is  rendered  piously,  prefixing  here 

Thy  perfect  lineaments,  two  centuries 

Before  thy  birth  by  Holbein's  happy  hand 

Prefigured  thus.     It  is  the  portraiture 

Of  More,  the  mild,  the  learned,  and  the  good ; 

Traced  in  that  better  stage  of  human  life, 

Wiien  vain  imaginations,  troublous  thoughts, 

And  hopes  and  feai*s,  have  had  their  course,  and  left 

The  intellect  composed,  the  heart  at  rest, 


INSCRimONS.  14^) 

Nor  yet  decay  hath  touched  our  mortal  frame. 
Such  was  the  man  whom  Henry,  of  desert 
Appreciant  alway,  chose  for  highest  trust ; 
Whom  England  in  that  eminence  approved ; 
Whom  Europe  honored,  and  Era:^mus  loved. 
Such  was  he  ere  heart-hardening  bigotry 
Obscured  his  spirit,  made  him  with  iiimself 
Discordant,  and,  contracting  then  his  brow. 
With  sour  defeature  marred  his  countenance. 
What  he  was  m  his  best  and  happiest  time. 
Even  such  wert  thou,  dear  Uncle !  such  thy  look 
Benign  and  thoughtful ;  such  thy  [)lacid  mien ; 
Thine  eye  serene,  significant,  and  strong, 
Bright  in  its  quietness,  yet  brightening  ofl 
With  quick  emotion  of  benevolence, 
Or  flash  of  active  fancy,  and  that  mirth 
Which  aye  witli  sober  wisdom  well  accords. 
Nor  ever  did  true  Nature  with  more  nice 
Exactitude  fit  to  the  inner  man 
The  fleshly  mould,  than  when  she  stamped  on  thine 
Her  best  credentials,  and  bestowed  on  thee 
An  as])ect  to  whose  sure  benignity 
Beasts  with  instinctive  confidence  could  trust. 
Which  at  a  glance  obtained  respect  fmni  men, 
And  won  at  once  good-will  from  all  the  good. 

Such  as  in  semblance  ^  such  in  word  and  deed 
Lisbon  beheld  him,  when,  for  many  a  year, 
The  even  tenor  of  his  spotless  life 
Adorned  the  English  Church,  —  her  minister, 

VOL.   III.  K 
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In  lliat  slrongliold  of  Rome's  IJolady, 

Tu  God  aiiJ  luitii  u|jpnived.     Whut  Englifthnuw, 

\Vbo  in  (Lose  pciicefiil  da/a  of  I'orlugal 

ItesorlMl  ihilbi-r,  curious  lo  observe 

Her  dlies,  and  llie  work*  aud  wa/s  of  men, 

Bui  sought  liim,  and  from  liU  aliunditDl  slores 

OF  knowledge  pi-uliltd  ?     Wliai  Blriirken  one, 

Sent  Ihitliur  lo  prali-ac-t  a  living  dt.-ulL, 

Furlom  poriiup^,  and  friendless  ehe,  bui  found 

A  fviund  in  him  ?    WHmt  mourners, — wliolmd  pcen 

The  object  of  their  agoiiizldg  hopes 

In  th&t  eaJ  cy prefs  ground  deposited, 

Wherein  so  miiny  a  ilowcr  of  British  graivtb, 

Untimely  fuded  and  cut  down,  is  Iiud, 

In  foreign  earth  compressed, —  hut  bore  awny 

A.  lifelong  sense  of  liis  compassionate  care, 

Uis  Chri<itian  goodness?     Failiiful  shepherd  he. 

And  vigilant  against  the  wolves,  who  thei'e, 

If  entrance  might  be  won,  would  straight  beael 

The  dying  stranger,  and  wiih  merciless  zeal 

Bay  tho  dcAtbbcd.     In  every  fivmily 

Throughout  his  fold  wns  he  the  welcome  guest, 

Alike  to  every  generation  dear, 

The  children's  favorite  and  the  grandsirc's  friend, 

Tried,  trusted,  and  belovod.     So  libeinl,  too, 

In  secret  alms,  even  to  his  utmost  means, 

That  iliey  who  served  him,  and  who  »aw  In  part 

The  channels  where  liis  constant  bounty  rau, 

ftlaugre  tliGir  own  uneharilahlo  faith, 

Believed  him,  for  his  works,  secure  of  Hcavto. 
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It  would  have  been  a  grief  for  me  to  think 
The  features,  which  so  perfectly  expressed 
That  excellent  mind,  should  irretrievably 
From  earth  have  passed  away,  existing  now 
Only  in  some  few  faithful  memories 
Insouled,  and  not  by  any  limner's  skill 
To  be  embodied  thence.     A  blessing,  then. 
On  him,  in  whose  prophetic  counterfeit 
Preserved,  the  children  now,  who  were  tlie  crown 
Of  his  old  age,  may  see  their  father's  face. 
Here  to  the  very  life  portrayed,  as  when 
Spain's  mountain-passes,  and  her  ilex  woods 
And  fragrant  wildernesses,  side  by  side 
With  him  I  traversed  in  my  morn  of  youth, 
And  gathered  knowledge  from  his  full  discourse  I 
Oflen,  in  former  years,  I  pointed  out. 
Well  pleased,  the  casual  portrait,  which  so  well 
Assorted  in  all  points ;  and  haply  since. 
While  lingering  o'er  this  meditative  work. 
Sometimes  that  likeness,  not  unconsciously. 
Hath  tinged  the  strain ;  and  therefore,  for  the  sake 
Of  thl^  resemblance,  are  these  volumes  now 
Thus  to  his  memory  properly  inscribed. 

O  friend !  0  more  than  father !  whom  I  found 
Forbearing  alway,  alway  kind ;  to  whom 
No  gratitude  can  speak  the  debt  I  owe ; 
Far  on  their  earthly  pilgrimage  advanced 
Are  they  who  knew  thee  when  we  drew  the  breath 
Of  that  delicious  clime !     The  most  are  gone ; 
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And  wboso  yet  sur\ive  of  those  who  then 
Were  in  their  summer  seiison,  on  the  tree 
Of  life  hang  here  and  there  like  wintry  leaves, 
Which  the  first  breeze  will  from  the  bough  bring 

down. 
I,  too,  am  in  the  sear,  the  yellow  leaf; 
And  yet  (no  wish  is  nearer  to  my  heart) 
One  arduous  labor  more,  as  unto  thee 
In  duty  bound,  full  fain  would  1  complete, 
(So  Heaven  permit,)  recording  faithfully 
The  heroic  rise,  the  glories,  the  decline. 
Of  that  fallen  country,  dear  to  us,  wherein 
The  better  portion  of  thy  days  was  passed ; 
And  where,  in  fruitful  intercourse  with  thee, 
My  intellectual  life  received  betimes 
The  bias  it  hath  kept.     Poor  Portugal! 
In  us  thou  harboredst  no  ungrateful  guests : 
We  loved  thee  well,  —  Mother  magnanimous 
Of  mighty  intellects  and  faithful  hearts, 
(For  such  in  other  times  thou  wert,  nor  yet 
To  be  despaired  of,  for  not  yet,  methinks. 
Degenerate  wholly,)  yes,  we  love  thee  well ; 
And  in  thy  moving  story,  (so  but  life 
Be  given  me  to  mature  the  gathered  store 
Of  thirty  years,)  poet  and  politic, 
And  Christian  sage,  (only  philosopher 
Who  from  the  Well  of  living  water  drinks 
Never  to  thirst  again,)  shall  find,  I  ween, 
For  fancy,  and  for  profitable  thought, 
Abundant  ibod. 
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Alas !  should  this  be  given, 
Sach  oonsummation  of  mv  work  will  now 
Be  bat  a  mournful  close,  the  one  being  gone, 
Whom  to  have  satisfied  was  still  to  me 
A  pure  reward,  outweighing  far  all  breath 
Of  public  praise.     O  friend  revered,  0  guide 
And  fellow-laborer  in  this  ample  field  ! 
How  large  a  portion  of  myself  hatli  passed 
With  thee  from  earth  to  heaven  I     Thus  they  who 

reach 
Gray  hairs  die  piecemeal.     But  in  good  old  age 
Thou  hast  departed ;  not  to  be  bewailed,  — 
Oh,  no !     The  promise  on  the  Mount  vouchsafed, 
Nor  abrogate  by  any  later  law 
Revealed  to  man,  —  that  promise,  as  by  thee 
Full  piously  deserved,  was  faithfully 
In  thee  fulfilled,  and  in  the  land  thy  days 
Were  long.     I  would  not,  as  I  saw  thee  last, 
For  a  king's  ransom  have  detained  thee  here,  — 
Bent,  like  the  antique  sculptor's  limbless  trunk, 
By  clironic  pain,  yet  with  thine  eye  unquenched, 
The  ear  undimmcd,  the  mind  retentive  still. 
The  heart  unchange<l,  the  intellectual  lamp 
Burning  in  its  corporeal  sepulchre. 
No :  not  if  human  wishes  had  had  power 
To  have  suspended  Nature's  constant  work, 
Would  they  who  loved  thee  have  detained  thee  thus. 
Waiting  for  death. 

That  trance  is  over.     Thou 
Art  entered  on  thy  heavenly  heritage ; 
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And,  I,  whose  dial  of  mortalitf 
Points  to  tlie  (.•teTCntli  hour,  sliall  follow  soon. 
Meantime,  with  ilutirul  and  patient  hope, 
I  labor  that  our  nantus  conjoined  may  long 
Survive,  in  honor  one  day  to  be  held 
Where  old  Lisboa  from  her  hllU  o'erlooks 
Expanded  Tugu3,  with  its  populous  shores 
And  pine  woods,  to  Palmella's  crested  hught : 
Nor  there  alone ;  but  in  those  rising  realms 
Where  now  the  offsets  of  the  Lu^ion  tree 
Push  forth  their  vigorous  shoots,  —  from  cent 

pl»ine, 
Whence  rivera  flow  divergent,  to  tlio  gulf 
Southward,  where  wild  Parana  disembogues 
A  sea-like  stream  ;  and  norlhward",  in  a  world 
Of  forests,  where  huge  Orellana  clips 
His  thousand  islands  wlih  his  iliousaiid  arms. 
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mi  Jiutitlam  eonflnnaTere  triamphl, 

PoBMntM  doeaere  Deo*. 

Claudux. 


1. 

• 

In  happy  hour  doth  he  receive 

The  Laurel,  meed  of  famous  Bards  of  yore, 

Which  Dryden  and  diviner  Spenser  wore,  — 

In  Iiappy  hour,  and  well  may  he  rejoice. 

Whose  earliest  task  must  be 

To  raise  the  exultant  hymn  for  victory. 

And  join  a  nation's  joy  with  harp  and  voice, 

Pouring  the  strain  of  triumph  on  the  wind, 

Gloiy  to  God,  his  song.  Deliverance  for  mankind  I 

2. 

Wake,  lute  and  harp !   My  soul,  take  up  the  stniin  I 

Glory  to  Grod  I  Deliverance  for  mankind ! 

Joy,  — for  all  Nations,  joy !     But  most  for  thee, 

Who  hast  80  nobly  filled  thy  part  assigned, 

O  England !  O  my  glorious  native  land ! 

For  thou  in  evil  days  didst  stand 
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Against  leagued  Europe  all  in  arms  arrayed, 

Single  and  undismayed, 

Thy  hope  in  Heaven  and  in  thine  own  right  hand. 

Now  are  thy  virtuous  efforts  overpaid  ; 

Thy  generous  counsels  now  their  guerdon  find ; 

Glory  to  God  1  Deliverance  for  mankind  ! 

3. 

Dread  was  the  strife ;  for  mighty  was  the  foe 

Who  sought  with  his  whole  strength  thy  overthrow. 

The  Nations  bowed  before  him ;  some  in  war 

Subdued,  some  yielding  to  superior  art ; 

Submiss,  they  followed  his  victorious  car. 

Their  Kings,  like  Satraps,  waited  round  his  throne 

For  Britain's  ruin  and  their  own, 

By  force  or  fraud  in  monstrous  league  combined. 

Alone,  in  that  diastrous  hour, 

Britain  stood  firm,  and  braved  his  power ; 

Alone  she  fought  the  battles  of  mankind. 

4. 

Oh  virtue  which,  above  all  former  fame, 

Exalts  her  venerable  name ! 

Oh  joy  of  joys  for  every  British  breast! 

That,  with  that  mighty  peril  full  in  view, 

The  Queen  of  Ocean  to  herself  was  true ! 

That  no  weak  heart,  no  abject  mind,  possessed 

Her  counsels,*  to  abase  her  lofty  crest ; 

(Then  had  she  sunk  in  everlasting  shame ;) 

But,  ready  still  to  succor  the  oppressed, 
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Her  Bed  Cross  floated  on  the  waves  unfuiled, 
Offering  redemption  to  the  groaning  world. 

0. 

First  from  his  trance  the  heroic  Spaniard  woke. 

His  chains  he  broke, 

And,  casting  off  his  neck  the  treacherous  yoke. 

He  called  on  England,  on  his  generous  foe ; 

For  well  he  knew  that  wheresoe'er 

Wise  policy  prevailed,  or  brave  despair,  . 

Thither  would  Britain's  liberal  succors  flow, 

Her  arm  be  present  there. 

Then,  too,  regenerate  Portugal  displayed 

Her  ancient  virtue,  dormant  all  too  long. 

Rising  against  intolerable  wrong, 

On  England,  on  her  old  ally,  for  aid 

The  faithful  nation  called  in  her  distress ; 

And  well  that  old  ally  the  call  obeyed, 

Well  was  that  faithful  iriendship  then  repaid. 

6. 

Say,  from  thy  trophied  field,  how  well, 

Vimeiro !  rocky  Douro,  tell ! 

And  thou,  Busaco,  on  whose  sacred  height 

The  astonished  Carmelite, 

While  those  unwonted  thunders  shook  his  cell. 

Joined  with  his  prayers  the  fervor  of  the  fight.* 

Bear  witness  those  Old  Towers,*  where,  many  a  day 

Waiting  with  foresight  calm  the  fitting  hour, 

Th**.  Wellesley,  gathering  strength  in  wise  delay, 

Defied  the  Tyrant's  undivided  power. 
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Swore  not  the  bonstful  Frenchman,  in  his  roighl^ 

Into  tbe  een  (o  drive  bis  laliuid  foe  P 

Tagus  am!  Z-;zere,  in  seci'Ct  night, 

Te  saw  thai  bo?t  of  rutliuns  take  tlieir  flight  J 

And  in  the  sun's  broad  light 

Onoro'a  Springs*  beheld  their  overtlirow. 

7. 

Patient  of  loss,  profuse  of  life. 

Meantime  had  Spain  endured  the  airlfu; 

And  tlioiigh  she  saw  her  ciiiea  yield, 

Her  nrmios  scallered  in  the  field. 

Her  strongest  Inilwarlfs  full, 

The  danger  un(li:'nuijed  ehe  viewtMl, 

Knowing  tliut  nought  could  e'er  nppnll 

The  Spuniard's  fortitude.* 

Wliat  though  the  Tyrant,  drunk  witli  power, 

Might  vaunt  hirnsclf,  in  impious  hour, 

Lord  and  Disposer  of  this  earthly  ball?' 

Her  cause  is  just,  aud  Heaven  is  over  all. 


Therefore  no  thought  of  fear  debased 
Ucr  judgment,  nor  her  acU  disgraced. 
To  every  ill,  but  not  to  shame,  resigned, 
All  sufferings,  all  calomitieB,  she  bore. 
She  bade  the  people  call  to  mind 
Their  heroes  of  tlie  days  of  yore, 

Pelayo  and  the  Cuinpoidor,^ 

With  all  who,  once  in  battle  strong. 

Lived  still  in  story  and  in  song. 
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Against  the  Moor,  age  after  age, 
Their  stubborn  warfare  did  they  wage ; 

Age  after  age,  from  sire  to  son, 

The  hallowed  swonl  was  lianded  down  ; 

Nor  did  they  from  that  warlare  cease, 

And  sheathe  that  hallowed  swoi*d  in  peace, 

Until  the  work  was  done. 

9. 

Thus,  in  the  famous  days  of  yore, 

Their  fathers  triumphed  o'er  the  Moor. 

They  gloried  in  his  overthrow. 

But  touched  not  with  reproach  his  gallant  name ; 

For  fairly,  and  with  hostile  aim  profest. 

The  ]^Ioor  had  reared  his  haughty  crest. 

An  open,  honorable  foe ; 

But  as  a  friend  the  treacherous  Frenchman  came, 

And  Spain  received  him  as  a  guest. 

**  Think  what  your  fathers  were  !  "  she  cried ; 

•* Think  what  ye  are,  in  sufferings  tried; 

And  think  of  what  your  sons  must  be,  — 

Even  as  ye  make  them,  —  slaves  or  free ! " 

10. 

Strains  such  as  these  from  Spain's  three  seas, 

•      And  from  the  farthest  Pyrenees, 

Uung  thro'  the  region.    Vengeance  was  the  word; • 

One  impulse  to  all  hearts  at  once  was  given  ; 

From  every  voice  the  sacred  cry  was  heanl. 

And  borne  abroad  by  all  the  winds  of  heaven. 
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Heaven,  loo,  to  whom  the  Spaniards  looked  Tor  aid. 

A  sjiiric  equal  to  the  hour  bestowed ; 

And  gloriously  llie  debt  they  paid, 

,    Which  lo  their  valiant  ancestora  they  otred  ; 

And  gloriously,  agitinst  the  power  of  France, 

Maintained  their  childreu'ii  proud  inheritance. 

Their  steady  purpose  no  defeat  could  move, 

No  horrors  could  abate  their  constant  niind  j 

Hope  bad  its  source  and  resting-plaee  above ; 

And  they,  to  loss  of  all  on  earth  resigned. 

Suffered,  lo  save  their  country  and  mankind. 

Whiit  stmin  heroic  might  suffice  lo  lell 

How  Zaragoza  Blood,  and  how  she  fell? 

NeVr  since  yon  auu  bcgaii  bis  daily  round, 

Was  higher  virtue,  holier  valor,  found 

Than  on  thai  consecrated  fn^und. 


II. 

Alone  the  nolile  Nation  stood, 
When  from  Coruna,  in  the  niain. 
The  siar  of  England  ^el  in  blood. 

Ere  long  on  Talaveni's  plain, 

That  star  resplendent  rose  again  ; 

And.  though  tliat  day  was  doomed  to  b» 

A  day  of  frustrate  victory,  ' 

Not  vainly  hieil  the  hrave ; 

For  French  and  Spaniard  there  might  soe 

Tliat  England's  arm  was  strong  to  save; 

Fair  promise  there  the  Wellesley  gave. 


i:»: 


Amd  wdXf  in  ii^ta  tut  Earth  and  Hear^iu 
Did  he  redeoi  the  pledge  which  thei>t  wms  giveo. 


12. 

Lofd  of  Cooqoesi,  heir  of  Fame. 

From  rescaed  Portugal  he  came. 

Rodrigo*s  walls  in  Tain  oppose ; 

In  Tain  thr  holwarks.  Badajos ; 

And  Salamanca^s  heights  proclaim 

The  Cooqaeror*d  praise,  the  Welleslev's  name. 

Oh,  had  the  sun  stood  still  that  hour. 

When  Mannont  and  his  broken  power 

Fled  from  their  field  of  shame ! 

^Mun  felt  through  all  her  realms  the  elect rio  blow « 

Gadiz  in  peace  expands  her  gates  again ; 

And  Betis,  who,  to  bondage  long  resigned, 

Flowed  mournfullj  along  the  silent  plain, 

Into  her  jojful  bosom  unconfined, 

BeoeiTes  onoe  more  the  treasures  of  the  maiiu 

13. 

What  now  shall  check  the  Welh'slev,  when  at  length 
Onward  he  goes,  rejoicing  in  his  strength  ? 
From  Douro,  from  Castile's  extended  plain, 

The  foe,  a  numerous  b:ind, 

Betiro :  amid  the  heights  which  overhang 

Dvk  Ebro's  bed,  they  think  to  make  their  stand. 

He  reads  their  purpose,  and  prevents  their  speed ; 

And  still,  as  they  recede, 

Impetuously  he  presses  on  their  way, 


Till  hy  Vitturia's  wulls  they  slood  at  bay, 
Aiid  (li-ew  their  baltla  up  in  ^r  arntj. 

14. 

Vain  their  arm/,  liieir  viilor  vain  : 

There  did  itic  pnuitised  Frcochinan  find 

A  master  arm,  a  maalcr  mind ! 

Behold  Ilia  veteran  aitixy  driven 

Liki:  dust  bct'ora  the  breath  of  Ui^uven, 

Like  leuvu^  butbre  tlic  aiiiumnal  wind  t 

Xow,  Britain,  novr  thy  brow  with  laurcU  bind; 

Raise  now  ihe  song  of  joy  for  rescued  Spain  1 

jVnd,  Europe,  take  tliou  up  the  awakening  strain, — 

Glory  to  Godl  DeliTerance  for  mankind! 

15. 

From  Spain  the  living  spark  w<^iit  forth  : 

The  flame  hath  caught,  the  flaiue  is  spread  I 

It  wnrnu,  —  it  fires  the  furilieat  Nurllt. 

Behold !  the  awakened  Moscovite 

Ueiits  the  Tyrant  in  Ids  mijjlit;* 

The  BraudeDburg,  at  Freedom's  trail, 

Bisee  more  glorious  from  liis  full ; 

And  Frederic,  best  and  greatest  of  tlic  ntune. 

Treads  in  the  path  of  duly  and  of  fame. 

See  Austria  from  her  painful  trnnce  awake! 

The  breath  of  God  goes  forlli, —  the  dry  bones  shiikft 

Up,  Germany  1  —  with  all  ihy  nations,  lise ! 

Land  of  the  virtuous  and  the  wisf. 

No  longer  let  that  free,  that  mighty  mind 
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Endure  ils  shmme !    She  rose  as  from  the  dead ; 

She  broke  her  chains  upon  the  oppres.^r  s  head.^ 

Gloij  to  God !  DeliTeranoe  for  mankind ! 

16. 

Open  thj  gates,  O  Hanover !  display 

Thj  loval  banners  to  the  daj ; 

Receive  tbv  old  illustrious  line  once  more ! 

Beneath  an  Upstart's  yoke  oppressed. 

Long  hath  it  been  thy  fortune  to  deplore 

That  line  whose  fostering  and  pateniul  sway 

So  many  an  age  thy  grateful  children  ble^t. 

The  yoke  is  broken  now :  a  mightier  liand 

Hath  dashed  —  in  pieces  dashed  —  the  iron  rod. 

To  meet  her  princes,  the  delivered  land 

Pours  her  rejoicing  multitudes  abroad ; 

The  happy  bells,  from  every  town  and  tower, 

Roll  their  glad  peals  upon  the  joyful  wind ; 

And  from  all  hearts  and  tongues,  with  one  consent, 

The  high  thanksgiving  strain  to  Heaven  is  sent,  — 

Glory  to  God !  Deliverance  for  mankind ! 

17. 

£gmont  and  Horn,  heard  ye  that  holy  cry, 

liartyrs  of  Freedom,  from  your  seats  in  heaven  ? 

And  William  the  Deliverer,  doth  thine  eve 

Regard  from  yon  empyreal  realm  the  land 

For  which  thy  blood  was  given  ? 

What  ills  hath  that  poor  country  suffered  long ! 

Deceived,  despised,  and  plundered  and  oppivsse<i, 

Mockery  and  insult  aggravating  wrong! 


ICO 
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Severely  slie  her  errors  hnth  alaned. 

And  long  in  anguish  groaned, 

Wearing  the  patient  aemblance  of  despair, 

While  fervent  purees  rose  with  every  prayer ; 

In  mercy  Heaven  at  lengtli  its  ear  inclined; 

The  avenging  armies  of  ihe  North  draw  nigh  i 

Joy  for  liie  injured  Hollander !  —  the  cry 

Of  OiTuige  rends  ihe  sky  1 

All  hearls  ai-e  now  in  one  good  cause  combined  i 

Once  more  that  dag  iriumpUaDl  floats  on  high, — 

Glory  lo  Ood!  Deliverance  for  mankind! 


18. 


When  shall  the  Dove 
Shall  Peace  returu  amc 
Huaien,  benignant  Heai 


0  forth?  oh  when 
g  the  sons  of  men? 
n,  Ihe  blessed  day  1 
Justice  must  go  before, 
And  Retribution  must  make  plain  the  way ; 

Force  must  be  crushed  by  Force, 

The  power  of  Evil  by  the  power  of  Good, 

Ere  Order  bless  tlie  suflering  world  ouce  mure, 

Or  Peace  nlurn  again. 
Hold,  then,  right  on  in  your  auspicious  couisei 
Ye  Princes,  and  yc  People !  hold  right  on  I 

Your  task  not  yet  is  done; 

Pursue  the  blow,  —  ye  know  your  foe, — 

Complete  the  happy  work  so  well  begun. 

Hold  on,  and  be  your  aim,  with  all  your  strength, 

Loudly  proclaimed  and  steadily  pursued  j 
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So  sludl  this  fatal  Trnumj  at  length 

Before  the  arms  of  Freedom  fall  subdued. 

Then,  when  the  waters  of  the  llood  abate^ 

The  Dove  her  resting-place  secure  may  find ; 

And  France,  restored  and  shaking  off  her  chain. 

Shall  join  the  Avengers  in  the  joyful  strain, 

Glorj  to  God !  Deliverance  for  mankind ! 
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Mots  1,  p.  42<l.  ~~  That  no  toeak  heart,  no  abject  mindy  pouemoi 

BercomueU. 

"Gav  tnj  miui  of  mdm,**  said  the  **Edinbargh  Review,** 
''does  any  pUin,  unaffected  man,  above  the  level  of  a  drivel* 
ling  eonrtier  or  a  feeble  fanatic,  dare  to  say  he  can  look  at 
this  impending  contest,  without  trembling,  every  inch  of  him, 
for  the  result?  "  —  No.  xxiv.  p.  441. 

With  all  proper  deference  to  so  eminent  a  critic,  I  would 
venture  to  observe,  that  trembling  has  been  usually  supposed 
to  be  a  t3nniptom  of  feebleness,  and  that  the  case  in  point  hat 
eartalnly  not  belied  the  received  opinion. 


NoTX  2,  p.  42L  ^And  thou^  Busaco^  on  tohote  tnci'td  height 

The  ationii}ted  Carmelite^ 
While  ihflte  unuxmted  thuntlen  $ho<jk  hii  crtt^ 
Joined  with  his  prayert  the  fervor  of  tlkefyhU 

Of  Busaeo,  which  is  now  as  memorable  in  the  militiir>',  ns 
it  hat  long  been  in  the  monastic,  history  of  Portugal,  I  luive 
given  an  account  in  the  second  volume  of  **  Omuiana."  Dofia 
Bemarda  Ferreira*s  poem  upon  this  venerable  place  conttiins 
much  interesting  and  some  beautiful  description.    The  flrat 

*'OL    Iff.  L 


ir.2  souTHGr's  i-oexs. 

InteltigcnM  of  the  bniile  wtiic^h  reached  En^uul  i 
latter  writreii  rri>in  lUis  ooiiTeiiC  by  ■  I'enaguBHi  c< 

tliii  ni^t  tlie  fm^ch  l«l  nine  tliouMiirl  men  nrar  the  Convriit 
or  BuHWo,  1  liog  ynu  not  to  coniicler  thli  n«wt  ■■  ■  action; 
tbr  ],  rmm  whsra  I  nin,  tnw  Uieiu  TaU.  Tliit  place  n|ipmn  like 
the  BlitecliHinlier  at  liell." 

Kara  S,  p.  431.  — £«IP  ntrmw  Mom  Old  Jiattrt. 
Torres  Veilni*.     l\irra  re[err(,~ii  nHtne  so  oiil  ax  lohav* 

boon  giTsn  when  Ihu  LaiIii  tonpie  wan  Ilie  Unpinge  or  P<nt«' 
pj.  Tbii  lowa  1*  »!>)  to  hare  been  fouiiJed  by  ttie'Turdnll,* 
■ban  time  befon)  the  coaiiuciicoaieTit  of  the  Cliriitina  ern. 

In  remeniberiiig  tlio  lines  of  Turrea  Veilni*,  tlie  optnloii  of 
tlie  wIm)  men  or  tlie  North  ooglit  iiiit  to  be  fiirgutten:  **  If  they 
[the  Kroiich]  do  not  mnko  nn  offbri  lodriire  ui  out  of  rortopl, 
it  ia  bocnuM  we  ore  beller  there  Ihaa  luywbeni  eUe.  W«  (tta 
they  irill  not  leiire  lu  on  the  Tiig^a  nuuiy  ilayi  longtr  than 
suits  llieir  own  ininMHei."  —  iiiin.  Btriaii,  No.  nvii.  p.  Ml. 

Tlia  opinion  li  doUvered  with  bnppy  preclnoti  of  luitniage' 
Oar  troop)  were  indeed,  to  UM  the  inme  neat  mid  folicitoB* 
.  "  btUtr  Atrt  tSiM  aiHfitkert  tilt." 


Nvm  *,  p.  413.  —  Omiro't  ^/ringi. 
d'Ouom.     This  Tinmo  hiu  KHnDtitucs  lieen  m^ 
Honor  by  an  may  miaMke  ur  a  jianlanable 

liceuie. 

NoTK  G,  p.  412.  —  Krunring  Ihtil  wnijAl  iiwUi'ir  n/fitiJI 
Thr  5/WBwnf »  fmUhflt. 

"  The  ntte  of  Spain,  we  think,  ii  ^ridtd;  and  that  flue  and 
tiiilgmltd  country  luia  pmbnbly  yieUleil  by  tl>lt  tlue  to  th* 
fat*  wliidi  lina  fiillcn  on  the  greuler  p]Lrt  of  Conliiiisiilal  Enn>p» 
Brr  Eunffitn  Amiiiimi  Inn  fitblnl  atrtmhi  la  rir  nirilnxhig 
grtup  Iff  lit  intnUatk  conqueror."  —  £Jfiiiiur,aA  Itrritit,  No. 
ULTl.  p.  2»e. 

"  Tho  fundameiitnl  po-lliun  whicii  we  renlured  to  tay  down 
Kwpeoting  the  Spnnish  queatlou  wni  thli:  ihnt  the  iplrit  of 
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:he  people,  however  eiithosiastic  and  nniversal,  wiis  in  its 
aature  more  uncertain  and  short-lived,  more  likely  to  be  extin- 
guished  by  reverses,  or  to  go  out  of  itself  amidst  the  delays 
of  a  protracted  contest,  than  the  steady,  regular,  moderate 
feeling  which  calls  out  disciplined  troops,  and  mnrshals  them 
under  known  leaders,  and  supplies  them  by  systematic  urrange- 
ments; — a  proposition  so  plain  and  obvious,  that,  if  it  escaped 
ridicule  as  a  truism,  it  might  have  been  reasonably  expected 
to  avoid  the  penalties  of  heresy  and  paradox.  The  tvtnt  has 
indeed  wofuUtf  proved  Ut  tnUhJ'*  —  /6m/.,  No.  xxvii.  p.  246. 

These  gentlemen  could  see  no  principle  of  permanence  in 
the  character  of  the  Spaniards,  and  no  proof  of  it  in  their 
history;  and  tliey  could  discover  no  principle  of  dissolution  in 
the  system  of  Bonaparte,  —  a  system  founded  upon  force  and 
fiilsehood,  in  direct  opposition  to  the  interests  of  liis  own  sub- 
jects, and  to  the  feelings  of  human  nature. 


NOTK  6,  p.  422.  —  What  though  the  Tyrant^  drunk  with  power. 

Might  vaunt  himself,  in  imjnous  hour, 
Lord  and  Disjjoser  of  this  earthly  baUt 

**  I  have  sometimes  said,  and  I  repeat  it  now,  that  the  three 
terrible  epochs  in  the  annals  of  the  world  are  the  General 
Deluge,  Mahommed,  and  Bonaparte.  Maliommed  pretended 
to  convert  all  religions  into  one,  and  this  man  all  nations  into 
one,  in  order  to  make  himself  their  head.  Mahommed  preached 
the  unity  of  God  with  the  cimeter,  and  this  man  neither  his 
unity  nor  his  trinity;  for  he  neither  preaches,  nor  causes  to  be 
preached,  any  thing  except  his  own  divinity,  letting  his  infa- 
mous and  sacrilegious  adorers,  the  French  jounialists,  give  him 
the  appellation  of  Almighty.  He  has  gone  so  far  as  to  believe 
himself  such ;  and  the  cowanlice  and  baseness  of  the  nations 
who  have  sufTered  themselves  to  be  subdued  have  made  him 
believe  it.  Spain  alone  has  compelled  him  to  know  himself, 
that  he  neither  was  formerly,  nor  is  now,  any  thing  mure  than 
a  mere  m.in,  and  a  very  little  one,  whom  blind  Fortune  has 
made  appear  great  in  the  eyes  of  people  astonished  at  the 
terror  of  his  name,  and  measuring  the  greatness  of  his  puwer 
by  that  of  his  atrocities."  —  Centineh,  contra  Franceses,  p.  48. 


SOOTIlKVa    POCUS. 


The  Cid,  Itodrigo  Dim 
riooiJy  axpliUiieili  but  ilt  origin  seeaa 
mcvd  by  Vttnlcgui  in  hii  ospluunliou  ur 


The  dimpcadiir. 

Tir.    Tbe  word  hu  l>«aii  n- 
tiuuhetarily 


le  af  unr 


"  Omp,  or  kemp,  pmperly  one  thnt  Sfili 
Tbcreunla  Ibe  untne  in  TtulmiiD  a(  ketnp- 
In  Fnriicli  nr  cninbiib 

"CvrtAin  untong  (h«  anrlptil  Ctnnnm  mule  pmfBuinn  uf 
being  oimp-fighteri,  er  lunip-llt;blf  r-,  fur  nil  ■■  ons;  mnl  itiuing 
tlto  DuM  miiJ  Swnlu  wen  iIm  [ike,  a*  Kurciuer,  uiigrim, 
WnarixU  hulilno,  uiil  luuiliy  otlien.  Tliejr  wen  nUo  qUImI 
kmnpunui  wljermf  1*  lieriTsd  nor  naoie  of  vamiriun,  which, 
•Iter  Um  FPPnah  orthognphr,  Mine  praitoanee  ahamplou. 

**  Done,  or  den,  is  Ibe  UrroiiuKioii  of  attuirj  of  (mr  (uiv 
Iiiun«;  lu,  fur  oxample,  of  CnnKleii,  which  I  take  nnuienlly  (u 
have  bvon  CHinpden,  hd J  signiAelU  llie  dene,  ur  dele,  bekingiiig 
til  Kiitie  cemp  or  onmp  fishtor  (for  lieth  U  one)  In  our  nnir* 
DMi)  Iui);unga  eolJed  a  chnmplun,  tut  in  the  Teutonic  >  earo- 
pion.  AcumiHlen  ninyBUo  liare  been  tooia  place  apiiuinced 
Ibr  iMmplofti,  eombut^ghtcn,  or  intm-at«reu.  Is  «iHMunC«T 
MOh  olhisr;  nnd  ao  the  phice  beoame  anerwanl  to  be  the  ms 
same  nf  bim  nai  hie  Gunitj'  that  owned  it,  a*  otbora  in  Ilka 

"Kemp. — of  hit  profaoion  of  being  >  keioper  or  cotnbnl' 
flfthler.  ■■  ilivcn  in  old  timet  among  oar  nnae«ton  were." 


Note  8,  p.  413.  —  I'm^nwc  r-i  ihi  ward. 

Thi<  reeling  1*  Ibrclbly  eipnemed  by  Cnpmany:  "0  \'h- 
peru  Sicillanat,inn(hmoinaenliiliietonBl  i]aandoaapoilmnoi 
acompauar  con  oomptotaa,  para  que  i«  angalu  cnnlen  Unulv* 
in  t\eMoy"  —  Cnriittla,toiUra  Fraiirnrt,p,  M. 

"0  Sloilian  Vesjxn,  ao  fanKnii  tn  hbtiiryl  when  iliall  we 
bt  able  lo  RrcomiHUiy  yon  with  coMplliw*,  (hat  the  nngOi 
may  ting  lauili  m  heaven?  " 
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-^Eoet  isarom  Oifpcsw!*'  Wbja  «t»  :h«  ^Ex£nb«7^ 
Berirv^  mmquiag  SsassAr — ""CccMdcnni;  b«>v  l;tt>  thtt 
power  kw  ibovn  m«If  c^pttiie  «X  eJ<c:izi|:  for  th<»  ««aIt:Ux>q 
ti  Europe;  bov  vreficbc^i  the  $&ftte  <>f  it»  $ab;«crs  i»  ttis^M*  th« 
pteMDt  goTCRsment:  bov  tridinc  ma  aciquutiTuMi  of  stiy^i^h 
tbe  mmmnn  cnanr  eo«jd  expect  to  obtain  frvMu  the  entii^ 
powwiiou  of  iu  reioarDess — ve  «ckDOw!ed|^  tltu  we  »hvHiU 
contemplate  with  peat  compoi$:ure  aar  chanpp  which  mi^tt 
Imy  tko  femwitfion  of  httwrf  hnproTement,  «nd  Natter  th<» 
fanm  of  Fkanoe  orer  the  dominioo  of  the  cxars.**  —  Niv  xxviiU 
pw4«0. 

Thb  b  a  choiee  fmaemgt.  The  re«»onin|;  »  worthy  i>f  tM 
writer's  jndgoMnt,  the  feeling  perfectly  C\^n*i*tent  with  hit 
Bcraftily,  and  the  coochnioo  as  consistent  with  his  pi'4itic*. 


MaffmlO,p.4t7.^qji,  O'erMoay/ 

^e  n«e  a$  /ixnm  IJU  dtmi; 

Sk€  knk$  her  ckaim  ^ipon  tkt  cyyire jsi»r*«  A«««dL 

Hear  the  Edinbur^  BeTiewer!  — **It  would  be  as  chimori- 
eal  to  expect  a  matiny  among  the  yassal  states  of  Fnuici\  who 
are  the  most  impatient  of  her  yoke,  as  amongst  the  inliabitants 
of  Bonrdeanx,  or  the  oonscripts  of  the  years  1808  and  1801). 
In  making  this  comparison,  we  are  indeed  putting  the  case 
much  more  strongly  against  Prance  than  the  faotM  warrant; 
for,  with  the  exception  of  Holland,  and  the  states  into  which 
tiie  cooioription  has  been  introduced,  either  immetliatoly  or 
by  meant  ot  large  requisitions  of  men  made  to  their  govoni- 
mentt,  the  changes  effected  by  the  French  invasion  have  boon 
fayorable  to  the  individual  happiness  of  the  inlmbitantii,  so 
that  the  hatred  of  France  is  liable  to  considerable  diminution, 
inafmnch  as  the  national  antipathy  ami  spirit  of  indopundonce 
v»  gradually  undermined  by  the  solid  boiicfits  which  the 
change  of  masters  has  conferred."  —  No.  xxviii.  p.  4AM. 

Great  as  a  statesman,  profound  as  a  philosophor,  nmiuble  as 
•n  optfanist  of  the  Pangloss  school,  but  not  altogether  furtutmtc 
Ma  prophet! 


ODE  WRITTEN  DURING  THE  NEGOTIA'nONS 
WITH   BONAPARTE,  IN  J.\N.,   1814. 

1. 

Who  counsels  peace  at  this  momenlous  liour. 

When  God  lialh  given  deliverance  to  the  oppressed. 

And  to  the  injured  power? 
Who  counsels  peace,  when  Vengeance,  like  a  flood. 
Rolls  on,  no  longer  now  lo  be  repreased  j 
.  When  innocent  blood 

From  the  four  corners  of  the  world  cries  out 

'        For  justice  upon  one  accuraed  head ; 

When  Freedom  hath  her  holy  banners  spreiul 

Over  all  naUons,  now  in  one  just  cause 

United ;  when,  with  one  sublime  accord, 

Europe  throws  off  the  joke  abliorrcd, 

And  Lojnlly  and  Faith,  anil  Ancient  Laws, 

Follow  the  avenging  eword? 


D  England,  woe  and  endlus^  aluime, 
IT  lhi;»  heroic  land, 
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False  to  her  feelings  and  uDspotted  fame, 

Hold  out  the  olive  to  the  Tyrant's  hand ! 

Woe  to  the  world,  if  Bonaparte's  throne 

Be  suffered  still  to  stand ! 

For  hj  what  names  shall  Right  and  Wrong  be 

known ; 

What  new  and  courtly  phrases  must  we  feign 

For  Falsehood,  Murder,  and  all  monstrous  crimes, — 

If  that  perGdious  Corsican  maintain 

Still  his  detested  reign. 

And  France,  who  yearns  even  now  to  break  her 

chain. 

Beneath  his  iron  rule  be  left  to  groan  ? 

No !  by  the  innumerable  dead, 

Whose  blood  hath  for  his  lust  of  power  been  shed, 

Death  only  can  for  his  foul  deeds  atone ; 

That  peace  which  Death  and  Judgment  can  bestow. 

That  peace  be  Bonaparte's,  —  that  alone ! 


8. 

For  sooner  shall  the  Ethiop  change  his  skin, 

Or  from  the  leopard  shall  her  spots  depart, 

Than  this  man  change  his  old,  flagitious  heart. 

Have  ye  not  seen  him  in  the  balance  weighed, 

And  there  found  wanting?     On  the  stage  of  blood 

Foremost  the  resolute  adventurer  stood ; 

And  when,  by  many  a  battle  won. 

He  placed  upon  his  brow  the  crown, 

Ckurfoing  delirious  France  beneath  his  sway. 


IBM  soDTHErs  roEHs. 

Then,  like  Octaviiis  id  old  lime, 

Fair  iiiime  might  he  have  handed  down, 

EHUciiig  many  a  slain  of  former  criioe. 

Fool!  should  he  cast  away  that  bright  renown! 

Fool !  the  redemption  proffered  should  he  losel 

When  Heaven  such  grace  xoucLjarcd  him  that  the 

To  Good  and  Evil  lay 
Before  him,  which  to  choose- 


But  Evil  was  his  Good. 

For  all  too  long  in  blood  had  he  been  nursed ; 

And  ne'er  was  earth  with  verier  tyrant  cursed. 

Bold  man  and  bad. 

Remorseless,  godleas,  full  of  fraud  and  livs, 

And  black  with  murders  and  with  pcrjuriefl. 

Himself  in  Hell's  whole  panoply  he  clad ; 

No  law  but  his  own  headstrong  will  he  knew. 

No  counsellor  but  his  own  wicked  heart. 

From  evil  thus  porlenlous  strength  he  Anw, 

And  trampled  under  foot  all  huninn  ties. 

All  holy  laws,  all  natural  charities. 


0  France !  beneath  this  fierce  Barbnriiui'B  sway. 

Disgraced  ihou  art  to  all  succeeding  times : 

Rapine  and  blood  and  fire  have  marked  lliy  way. 

All  loathsome,  ail  unullcnible  crimes. 


A  cone  is  m  thee,  Fxaaee !  &om  ikr  and  wi3e 
Ii  hath  goDe  op  to  Heaven.     All  lands  Lave  cried 

For  TfMgrance  opon  thv  detested  head  I 

AU  nalioos  curse  thee,  France !  for  wheresoeVr, 

In  peace  or  war.  thj  banner  haih  been  spread, 

AD  fbmis  of  human  woe  have  followed  there. 

The  Living  and  the  Dead 

Ory  oat  alike  against  thee !     Thev  who  bear. 

Crouching  beneath  its  weight,  thine  iron  joke^ 

Join  in  the  bitterness  of  secret  prayer 

The  Toice  of  that  innumerable  throng. 

Whose  slaughtered  spirits  day  and  night  invoke 

The  Everiasting  Judge  of  right  and  wrong. 
How  long,  O  Lord!  Holj  and  Just,  how  long! 

6. 

A  merciless  oppressor  hast  thou  been. 

Thyself  remorselessly  oppressed  meantime ; 

Chreedy  of  war,  when  all  that  thou  couldst  gain 

Was  but  to  dye  thy  soul  with  deeper  crime, 

And  rivet  faster  round  thyself  the  cIi:'ip. 

Oh,  blind  to  honor,  and  to  interest  MmkI 

When  thus  in  abject  servitude  resigned 

To  this  barbarian  upstart,  thou  couldst  brave 

Grod's  justice,  and  the  heart  of  human-kind  I 

Madly  thou  thoughtest  to  enslave  the  world. 

Thyself  the  while  a  miserable  slave. 

Behold  I  the  flag  of  vengeance  is  unfurled, 

The  dreadful  armies  of  the  North  advance ; 


:i 


Wliile  Eiigliind,  Porlugiil,  and  Spiun,  comliined, 
Give  [licir  triiimjihiuit  banners  tu  ilie  wintl. 
And  stand  victorious  in  the  fielda  ot'  France. 

7. 

One  inun  baih  been,  for  ten  loi^  wretched  ye^n, 
The  cause  of  all  tliU  blood  and  all  these  leAre; 

One  man  in  lliis  most  awl'ul  point  of  lime 

Draws  on  Ihy  danger,  as  he  caused  tfa^  crime. 

Wait  not  too  long  the  cront. 

For  now  wliole  Europe  comes  against  thee  bent ; 

His  wiles  and  their  own  strength  the  nations  know : 

Wise  from  past  wrongs,  on  futui-e  peace  intent. 

The  People  and  the  Princes,  with  one  miud. 

From  all  parts  more  against  the  general  foe: 

One  act  of  justice,  one  atoning  blow, 

One  execrable  bead  laid  low. 

Even  yet,  O  France  1  averts  iby  punii^Iinieni. 

Open  tbine  eye^!  —  too  long  bast  thou  been  blind; 

Take  vengeance  for  thyself,  and  for  mankind  1 


France!  if  thou  lov'st  thine  ancient  fame, 

Revenge  tiiy  sufferings  and  thy  lihame! 

By  the  bones  which  bleach  on  Jaffa's  bi'jtch  [ 

i)y  the  blood  wltich  on  Domingo'd  slioi'e 

Iluth  clogged  tlte  carrion-birds  wiili  gore; 

By  the  ftcBb  which  gorged  tho  wolves  of  Spain, 
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ODE  WniTTEN  DURDJG  THE  WAR  WITH 
AMERICA,   1814. 

1. 

WiiES  sliall  liie  Island  Queen  of  Ocean  lay 

Tlie  tliunderbolt  aside, 

And,  twining  olivea  with  hvv  burel  crown, 

Rest  iu  liie  Bower  of  Peace  ? 


2. 

Not.  long  may  this  unnatural  strife  endure 

Beyond  tlic  Atlanliv  deep; 

Not  long  inay  mun,  with  vain  ambition  druiik, 

And  insolent  in  wrong. 

Afflict  with  their  misrule  the  indignant  land 

Where  Washington  hatii  left 

Hia  awful  memory 

A  light  for  after-times  1 

Vile  instruments  of  fallen  Tyninny 

la  their  own  annala,  by  their  countrymen. 

For  lasting  shame  ahull  they  be  wrillt^n  down. 

Soon  may  the  belter  Genius  there  prevail  I 

Then  will  the  Island  Queen  of  Ocean  lay 

The  thunderbolt  aside, 

And,  twining  olives  willi  her  laurel  crown, 

Rest  in  the  Bower  of  Peace. 
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s. 

But  DOt  in  iirnominioas  ease. 

Within  the  Bower  of  Peace  supine. 

The  Ocean  Qaeen  shall  rest : 

Her  other  toils  awaiu  — 

A  holier  warfare,  nobler  victories ; 

And  amaranthine  wreaths, 

Which,  when  the  laurel  crown  grows  sear. 

Will  live  for  ever  green. 

4. 

Hear  me,  0  England !  rightly  may  I  claim 

Thy  favorahle  audience.  Queen  of  Isles, 

Mv  Mother-land  revered  I 

For  in  the  perilous  hour, 

When  we-aker  spirits  stood  aghast. 

And  reptile  tongues,  to  thy  di<honor  hold, 

Spit  their  dull  venom  on  the  public  ear, 

My  voice  was  heard,  —  a  voice  of  hope, 

Of  confidence  and  joy,  — 

Tea,  of  such  prophecy 

As  Wisdom  to  her  sons  doth  aye  vouchsafe, 

When  with  pure  heart  and  diligent  desire 

They  seek  the  fountain  springs, 

And  of  the  Ages  past 

Take  counsel  reverently. 

5. 

Nobly  hast  thou  stood  up 
Against  the  foulest  Tyranny  that  e'er, 


In  elder  or  in  later  times, 

Hiitii  outraged  homnn-kiniL 

0  glorious  England !  ibou  hast  borne  thj'sdf 

Eeligiously  aiid  bravely  in  thai  slrife ; 

Atid  Imppier  victory  liath  bleat  lUine  arma, 

Than,  in  tlie  daya  of  yore, 

Thino  own  PlanUigeiiets  achieved. 

Or  Alnrlborougl),  wise  in  council  as  in  field. 

Or  Wolfe,  heroic  name. 

Now  gird  thyeelf  lor  other  war  j 

Look  round  ihee,  and  behold  what  illsi 

Uuniediable  and  yet  unremedied, 

Affliet  man's  wreielied  race  1 

Put  on  the  panoply  of  faiih ! 

Bestir  thyself  ugainst  thine  inward  foes, 

Ignoranee  and  Want,  willi  all  llieir  brood 

of  Crimea  I 


Powciful  tliou  art:  imperial  Rome, 

When  in  the  Augustan  age  she  dosed 

Tiie  temple  of  the  two-fnccd  Gnd, 

Could  boaat  no  power  like  thine. 

Lcsj  opulent  was  Spoin, 

When  Mexico  her  sumlcss  riches  eent 

To  that  proud  monarchy ; 

And  Hayii's  nm^acked  caverns  gave  their  gold; 

And  from  Polosi's  recent  veins 

The  unnbating  stream  of  lrca«uro  flowed. 

And  blest  art  thou,  above  all  nations  bleat. 
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For  thoo  MIX  Freedom's  own  boloved  I>;o ' 

The  light  of  Science  shines 

CoDspkroous  like  a  beacon  on  thy  shores : 

Thj  manrrs  purchased  at  the  stake 

Faith  uncomipt  tor  thine  iiilieritan^x^ : 

And  hv  thine  hearths  Domestic  Puritv, 

Safe  from  the  infection  of  a  tainted  age. 

Hath  kf  pt  her  sanctuaries. 

Yet,  O  dear  England !  powertul  a^  thou  art. 

And  inch  and  wise  and  blest. 
Yet  would  I  see  thee,  O  mv  ^[other-land  I 
Mightier  and  wealthier,  wiser,  happier  still. 

p* 
/. 

For  still  doth  Ignorance 

Maintain  large  empire  here, 

Dark  and  unblest  amid  surrounding  light ; 

Even  as  within  this  favoreil  sjx>i. 

Earth's  wonder  and  her  pride, 

Tlie  traveller  on  his  way 

Beholds  with  weary  eye 

Bleak  moorland,  noxious  fen,  and  lonely  heath. 

In  drear  extension  spread. 

Oh  grief!  that  spirits  of  celestial  soed. 

Whom  ever-teeming  Nature  hath  brouglit  forth, 

With  all  the  human  faculties  divine 

Of  sense  and  soul  endued,  — 

Disherited  of  knowledge*  and  of  bliss, 

Mere  creatures  of  brute  life,  — 

Should  grope  in  darkness  lost ! 
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Must  this  reproach  endure? 

Honor  and  praise  lo  bim, 

Tbe  universal  friend. 

The  general  benefaelnr  of  muiikiiid.  — • 

He  who  from  Curomondcrs  shorua 

His  |jertected  discovery  brought ; 

He  bj'  whose  generous  toils 

This  foul  rejirondi  ere  long  shall  be  effaced, 

Thb  root  of  evil  be  eradicate  1 

Yea,  generations  yet  unlwm 

Sliall  owe  ibeii'  weal  to  him, 

And  future  nations  blesa 
The  honored  name  of  Bell. 


Xow  may  Ibat  l>lessed  edifice 

Of  public  good  be  reui'ttd 

Which  holy  Edward  traced, 

The  spotless  Tudor,  lie  whom  Death 

Too  eiu-ly  eumraonod  lo  his  licavenly  tlirone  1 

For  Brunswick's  line  was  iliis  gi-eal  work  reserved,— 

For  Brunswick's  fated  line ; 

They  who  from  Papal  darkness,  and  the  thrall 

Of  that  worst  bondage  which  dolli  bold 

Tlio  iramorlul  spirit  chained, 

Saved  us  in  luippy  hour 

Fitly  for  Uiem  was  this  great  work  resert  v6 1 

So,  Britain,  flmll  thine  ugi-d  niunarcli's  •Kith 

Receive  its  due  accomplisLment, — 
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That  wish  which  with  the  good 

(Had  he  no  other  praise) 

Through  all  succeeding  times  would  rank  his  name, — 

That  all  within  his  realms 

Might  learn  the  Book,  which  all 

Who  rightly  learn  shall  live. 

10. 

From  public  fountains  the  perennial  stream 

Of  public  weal  must  flow. 

O  England !  wheresoe'er  thy  churches  stand, 

Tliere  on  that  sacred  ground 

Where  the  rich  harvest  of  mortality 

Is  laid,  as  in  a  garner,  treasured  up,  — 

There  plant  the  Tree  of  Knowledge !     Wat^ir  it 

With  thy  perpetual  bounty !     It  shall  spread 

Its  branches  o'er  the  venerable  pile. 

Shield  it  against  the  storm, 

And  bring  forth  fruits  of  life. 

11. 

Train  up  thy  children,  England !  in  the  ways 

Of  righteousness,  and  feed  tliem  with  the  bread 

Of  wholesome  doctrine.  Where  hast  thou  thy  mines 

But  in  their  industry  ? 

Thy  bulwarks  where,  but  in  their  breasts? 

Thy  might,  but  in  their  arms? 

Shall  not  their  numbers  therefore  be  thy  wealth, 

Thy  strength,  thy  power,  thy  saf(;ty,  and  thy  pride? 

Oh,  grief,  then,  grief  and  shame, 

VOL.   HI.  M 


178  soutiiky's  poems. 

If,  in  this  flourishing  land, 

There  should  be  dwellings  where  the  new-bom  babe 

Doth  bring  unto  its  parents'  soul  no  joy  I 

Where  squalid  Poverty 

Receives  it  at  its  birth, 

And  on  her  withered  knees 

Gives  it  the  scanty  food  of  discontent ! 

12. 

Queen  of  the  Seas !  enlarge  thyself; 

Redundant  as  thou  art  of  life  and  power. 

Be  thou  the  hive  of  nations, 

And  send  thy  swarms  abroad ! 

Send  them,  like  Greece  of  old. 

With  arts  and  science  to  enrich 

The  uncultivated  earth ; 

But  with  more  precious  gifts  than  Greece  or  Tyre, 

Or  elder  Egypt,  to  the  world  bequeathed,  — 

Just  laws,  and  rightful  polity. 

And,  crowning  all,  the  dearest  boon  of  Heaven, 

Its  word  and  will  revealed. 

Queen  of  the  Seas!  enkrge 

The  place  of  thy  pavilion.     Let  them  stretch 

The  curtains  of  thine  habitations  forth ; 

Spare  not ;  but  lengthen  thou 

Thy  cords,  make  strong  thy  stakes. 

13. 

Queen  of  the  Seas!  enlarge  thyself; 
Send  thou  thy  swarms  abroad ! 
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For  in  the  veiir?  :>?  ocm-:, 
Thoagh  cenrsri^  or  E:iLlI-7nr.iu2i>  i:::^?rTtt;e, 

Thr  Ian:ruair*r,  ani  :iiv  frirl:  fhall  bv  round, — 

It"  on  Onrario"?  fh- -r^. 

Or  Ia:e-*-XDlorvii  M  if  ■=•.■* un's  i  iisrurts  wide. 

Or  in  tiuir  A'liirai  world  ionj  <OuAc, 

The  manv-iilel  Pa.."! do,  —  ve;u  whore  wave*. 

Now  bi>:akir.  J  ovrz  coral  reerV.  ai^riirhl 

The  venturous  marinor. 

When  L^Iaiids  shall  have  jrrown.  aiid  cities  risen 

In  CO  Via  zr*?y*^y  t:ntx»'Ai-re'.l. — 

WhertrVr  :riv  hmjuairv  lives, 

Bv  whatsoever  name  the  land  be  calUnl, 

m 

That  land  is  Eng:li>h  stilK  and  tht-re 

Thr  influential  spirit  dwells  and  rt.M<riis. 

Thrones  tall,  and  dvna>ties  are  chanirtHi ; 

Empires  decay  and  sink 

Beneath  their  own  unwieldv  wtM^iht; 

Dominion  passeth  like  a  cloud  away : 

The  imperishable  mind 

Survives  all  meaner  thinjrs. 

14. 

Train  up  thy  children.  England  I  in  the  ways 

Of  righteousness,  and  feed  tln'm  with  the  bread 

Of  wholesome  doctrine.    Send  ihv  swarms  abroad! 

Send  forth  tliv  humanizinjr  arts, 

Tliy  stirring  enterprise. 

Thy  liberal  |»olity,  thy  Gospel  light ! 


80 
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Illume  the  dark  idolater, 

Reclaim  the  savage !     O  thou  Ocean  Queen  I 

Be  these  thy  toils  when  thou  hast  laid 

The  thunderbolt  aside : 

He  who  hath  blest  thine  arms 

Will  bless  thee  in  these  holy  works  of  Peace ! 

Father !  thy  kingdom  come,  and  as  in  heaven 

Thy  will  be  done  on  earth  I 


if- . 
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All  shores  were  hostile  to  the  Red-Cross  flag, 

All  ports  against  it  closed, 

Save  where,  behind  their  ramparts  driven, 

The  Spaniard,  and  the  faithful  Portugal, 

Each  on  the  utmost  limits  of  his  laud, 

Invincible  of  heart, 

Stood  firm,  and  put  their  trust 

In  their  good  cause  and  thee. 

3. 

Such  perils  menaced  from  abroad ; 

At  home  worse  dangers  compassed  thee, 

Where  shallow  counsellors, 

A  weak  but  clamorous  crew, 

Pestered  the  land,  and  with  their  withering  breath 

Poisoned  the  public  ear. 

For  peace  the  feeble  raised  their  factious  cry : 

Oil,  madness  to  resist 

The  Invincible  in  arms ! 

Seek  the  peaoe-gurhind  from  his  dreadful  hand  I 

And  at  the  Tyrant's  feet 

They  would  have  knelt  to  take 

The  wreath  of  aconite  for  Britain's  brow. 

Prince  of  tlie  mighty  Isle ! 

Rightly  mayst  thou  rejoice. 

For  in  the  day  of  danger  thou  didst  turn 

Fi*om  their  vile  counsels  thine  indignant  heart ; 

Rightly  mayst  thou  rejoice, 

When  Britain  round  her  spear 

Tlie  oHve  garland  twines,  by  Victory  won. 


Ugoice,  lliou  niigiilj-  Isiet 

Qu«cD  of  liic  Seas,  iTJDico  I 

Eiog  round,  jo  mcrrr  bclU, 

Till  every  sieeple  rock, 

And  lie  wide  air  grow  gidd/,  wUh  yuurjoyl 

Flow.  Btreomer^,  lo  Ute  brecie  1 

And,  ye  viciortuus  baiiutu-s,  lo  the  $un 

Unroll  tbe  proud  Kcd  Cross ! 

Now  let  the  anvil  rest, 

Shut  Bp  the  loom,  and  open  Uie  school-doon. 

That  young  and  old  may  with  festivities 

Hallow  for  memory,  tlirougii  all  utU'r-years, 

This  memorable  time,  — 

Tliia  memorable  time, 

When  Peace,  lon-^  absent,  long  deplored,  returns. 

Not  sa  vile  Faction  would  have  bi-oughi  her  home. 

Her  cwiniennnce  for  sliame  abased. 

In  servile  weeds  arrayed, 

Submlssiou  leading  her, 

Fear,  Sorrow,  and  Repi;ntune«  fulluwing  close  i 

And  War,  scnrce  deigning  to  coiicuitl 

Beneuth  tlie  mnntle's  IbiiU  his  iirmSd  jdight. 

Doling  her  givpa  with  deiuliy  eye  intent, 

Suro  of  his  victim,  iind  in  devilish  jiiy 

Laughing  behind  tlu;  musk. 

a. 

Not  thus  doth  Peace  ruiuni  I 
A  blesstid  visitant  she  coined ; 
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Honor  m  his  right  hand 
Dotli  lead  her  like  a  bride, 
And  Victory  goes  before ; 
Hope,  Siifety  and  Prosj)otity  and  Strengtll, 
Come  in  lier  joyful  train. 
Now  let  the  oliurdies  ring 
With  high  llianksgiv 

And  lite  full  organ  pour 

Its  swelling  peali  1 

The  wliile  the  graleful  nation  bless  in  prayer 

Their  Warriors,  and    their  Statesmen,  and  their 

Prince, 

Whose  will,  wliose  mmd,  whose  arm, 

Have  thus  with  Imppy  end  their  efibrt^  crowned. 

Prinee  of  the  mighty  Isle! 

Riglilly  tnny,-t  thou  rejoice. 

When  Britain  round  her  spear 

The  olive  garland  twines,  by  Victory  won.    


Enjoy  tby  triumph  now. 

Prince  of  the  miglity  lelo ! 

I''njoy  the  rich  reward,  §o  rightly  due, 

When  reacui^d  nations,  with  one  heart  and  voice, 

Tby  counsels  bless  and  thee. 

Thou,  on  ihine  mm  Firm  Island,  eeest  the  while. 

As  if  ilie  tales  of  old  Romance 

Were  but  to  typify  these  splendid  days, 

Princes  and  Potentates, 

And  Chiefs  renowned  in  anna, 


■  rr  I  Mitf  miikiKf  mIkMii  hew. 


QKcnoT  tke  SeM,i^ciceI 

F  Var  ne'er  tn  elder  nor  b  hur  doku 

Have  todi  StiBOioas  gateta 

HoBM«d  tkj  sUxtr  thons. 

No  BuA  MssentUage  skoae  la  Edward's  tull, 

Hflr  brigliter  IriioMplis  gnu«d  1^  gloriiMM  rdga. 

Piiacc  of  Uie  migbtj  lale^ 
pKWd  dqr  lor  Um«  and  for  thr  ktngdoina  Utis! 

Wben  BriuuD  iwind  ber  spear 
nw  alh«  garland  twines,  hj  Vidory  won. 


Tet  in  the  pomp  of  tbi-«c  IVsiiTitics 

Omc  moumful  ihiM^ttl  will  risv  niiliin  ihr  tnindt— 

Tbe  tbouglil  of  tiim  who  sits 

In  mental  as  in  ritual  dnrktir^s  lost. 

Row  Iiod  lii^  licort  tici-n  filled 

'Vf^lli  di-epasl  gratitude  to  HcMvm, 

Had  be  beheld  this  da;  I 

0  King  of  king»,  and  Lord  of  lords, 

Tlioa  who  hast  risiied  thus  henTiljr 

The  anointed  lirad, 

Oh,  for  one  liiili;  inlenrid, 

One  prvcioua  bunr, 
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Remove  the  blindness  from  his  soul, 

That  he  may  know  it  all, 

And  bless  thee  ere  he  die ! 

9. 
Thou  also  shouldst  have  seen 
This  harvest  of  thy  hopes,  — 

Thou  whom  the  guilty  act 

Of  a  proud  spirit  overthrown 

Sent  to  thine  early  grave  in  evil  hour ! 

Forget  not  him,  my  country,  in  thy  joy ; 

But  let  thy  grateful  hand 

With  laurel  garlands  hang 

The  tomb  of  Perceval. 

Virtuous  and  firm  and  wise. 

The  Ark  of  Britain  in  her  darkest  day 

He  steered  through  stormy  seas ; 

And  long  shall  Britain  hold  his  memory  dear. 

And  faithful  History  give 

His  meed  of  busting  praise. 

10. 

That  earthly  meed  shall  his  compeers  enjoy, 

Britain's  true  counsellors, 

Who  see  with  just  success  their  counsels  crowned. 

They  have  their  triumph  now,  to  him  denied : 

Proud  day  for  them  is  this ! 

Prince  of  the  mighty  Isle, 

Proud  day  for  them  and  thee, 

When  Britain  round  her  spear 

The  olive  garland  twines,  by  Victory  won  I 
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DDE  TO   HIS   IMPERIAL    MAJESTY.   ALEXAN- 
DER L,  EMPEROR  OF  ALL  TUB  HUSSIAS. 

1. 

Conqueror,  Deliverer,  Friend  of  luiman-kiiul ! 

The  free,  the  happ}'  Island  welcomes  thee,  — 

Thee,  from  thy  wasted  realms. 

So  signally  reveugt^d  ; 

From  Prussia's  rescued  plains  ; 

From  Dresden's  field  of  slaughter,  where  the  ball, 

Which  struck  ^[(jreau's  dear  life. 

Was  turned  from  thy  mort*  precious  head  aside ; 

From  Leipsic's  dreadful  day. 

From  Elbe  and  Rhine  and  Seine, 

In  thy  career  of  conquest  overpast  ; 

From  the  proud  Ca])ital 

Of  haughty  Fmnce  subdued, 

Then  to  her  rightful  line  of  Kings  restored : 

Thee,  Alexander  I  thee,  the  Great,  the  Good, 

The  Glorious,  the  Beneficent,  the  Just^,  — 

Thee  to  her  honored  shores 
The  mighty  Island  welcomes  in  her  joy. 

2. 

Sixscore  full  years  have  pa<s(?d. 
Since  to  these  friendly  shored 
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Thy  famous  ancestor, 

Illustrious  Peter,  came. 

Wise  traveller  be,  who  over  Europe  went 

Marking  the  ways  of  men ; 

That  so  to  his  dear  country,  which  then  rose 

Among  the  nations  in  uncultured  strength. 

He  might  bear  back  the  stores 

Of  elder  polity, 

Its  sciences  and  arts. 

Little  did  then  the  industrious  German  think ; 

The  soft  Italian,  lapped  in  luxury ; 

Helvetia's  mountain  sons,  of  freedom  proud ; 

The  patient  Hollander, 

Prosperous  and  warlike  then,  — 

Little  thought  they,  that,  in  that  farthest  North, 

From  Pkter's  race  should  the  Deliverer  spring, 

Destined  by  Heaven  to  save 

Art,  Learning,  Industry, 

Beneath  the  bestial  hoof  of  godless  Might 

All  trampled  in  the  dust. 

As  little  did  the  French, 

Vaunting  the  power  of  their  Great  Monarch  then, 

(His  schemes  of  wide  ambition  yet  unchecked,)  — 

As  little  did  they  think. 

That  from  rude  Moscovy  the  stone  should  come 

To  smite  their  huge  Colossus,  which  bestrode 

The  subject  Continent ; 

And  from  its  feet  of  clay. 

Breaking  the  iron  limbs  and  front  of  bnuss. 

Strew  the  rejoicing  Nations  with  the  wreck. 
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8. 

Roused  as  thou  wert  with  insult  and  with  wrong, 
Who  should  have  blamed  thee,  if,  in  high-wrought 

mood 

Of  vengeance  and  the  sense  of  injured  power, 

Thou,  from  tlie  flames  which  laid 

The  City  of  thy  Fathers  in  the  dust, 

Hadst  bid  a  spark  be  brought. 

And  borne  it  in  thy  tent, 

Religiously  by  night  and  day  preserved. 

Till  on  Montmartre's  height. 

When  open  to  thine  arms, 

Her  last  defence  overthrown. 

The  guilty  city  lay. 

Thou  hadst  called  every  Russian  of  thine  host 

To  light  his  flambeau  at  the  sacred  flame, 

And  sent  them  througli  her  streets. 

And  wrapt  her  roofs  and  towers. 

Temj)l(?s  and  pahices, 

Her  weallli  and  boast(Ml  spoils. 

In  one  wide  flood  of  Are, 

Making  the  hated  Nation  feel  herself 

The  miseries  she  had  spread  ? 


4. 

Wlio  should  have  blamed  the  Con(pieix)r  for  that 

deed  ? 

Yea,  rather  would  not  one  exulting  cry 

Have  risen  from  Elbe  to  Nile, 


lUU 
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"  How  is  the  Oppressor  rttlkn  ! " 

Bloacow's  re-rising  walU 

Had  rung  with  glad  acclaim ; 

T hanksgiTing  hymns  had  tilled 

Tyrol's  rejoicing  vales: 

"  How  is  the  Oppressor  fallen ! " 

The  Oermans  in  their  gras^-grown  maria  had  met 

To  celebrate  the  deed ; 

Holland's  slill  waters  had  been  starred 

With  festive  lights,  reflected  there 

From  eVQiy  Irause  and  Imt, 

From  every  town  and  lower; 

The  Iberian  and  the  Lumn's  injured  realms. 

From  all  their  inouitiain-holds, 

From  all  their  ravaged  fields, 

From  cities  sacked,  from  violated  fan^s, 

And  from  the  saacluary  of  every  hearti 

Had  ponced  thai  piuuii  strain, — 

**  How  ia  the  Oppressor  fallen  ! 

Righteous  art  ihou,  O  Lord!" 

Thou,  Ztiroffizji,  from  lliy  sepulchres 

Hadst  joined  the  hymn ;  and  from  thine  aahes  thou. 

Manresa.  faithful  still  I 

The  blood  that  calls  for  vetigeance  in  thy  etrvets, 

SlaJrid,  and  Porto  thine, 

And  ilmt  which  from  the  beach 

Of  Tarragona  sent  its  cry  lo  Heaven, 

Had  nested  then  appeased. 

Orphans  had  clapped  their  handa. 

And  widows  would  have  wept  exulting  l««rs. 
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And  childless  parents,  with  a  bitter  joy, 
Have  blest  the  avenging  deed. 

5. 

But  thou  hadst  seen  enough 

Of  horrors,  —  amply  hadst  avenged  mankind. 

Witness  that  dread  retreat. 

When  God  and  Nature  smote 

The  Tyrant  in  his  pride ! 

No  wider  ruin  overtook 

Sennacherib's  impious  host ; 

Nor  when  the  frantic  Persian  led 

His  veterans  to  the  Lybian  sands ; 

Nor  when  united  Greece 

O'er  the  barbaric  power  that  victory  won 

Which  Europe  yet  may  bless. 

A  fouler  Tyrant  cursed  the  groaning  earth, 

A  fearfuler  destruction  was  dispensed. 

Victorious  arniies  followed  on  his  flight ; 

On  every  side  he  met 

The  Cossack's  dreadful  spear : 

On  every  side  he  saw 

The  injured  nation  rise, 

Invincible  in  arms. 

What  myriads,  victims  of  one  wicked  will, 

*Spent  their  last  breath  in  curses  on  his  head, 

There  where  the  soldiers'  blood 

Froze  in  the  festering  wound  I 

And  nightly  the  cold  moon 

Saw  sinking  thousands  in  the  snow  lie  down, 
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WThom  there  the  morning  found 
Stiff  as  their  icy  bed. 

6. 

Rear  high  the  monument  I 

In  Moscow,  and  in  proud  Petropolis, 

The  brazen  trophy  build ; 

Cannon  on  cannon  piled 

Till  the  huge  column  overtop  your  towers ! 

From  France  the  Tyrant  brought 

These  instruments  of  death 

To  work  your  overthrow  ; 

He  left  them  in  his  flight 

To  form  the  eternal  record  of  his  own. 

Raise,  Russia,  with  thy  spoils, 

A  nobler  monument 

Than  e*er  imperial  Rome 

Built  in  her  plenitude  of  pride  and  power ! 

Still,  Alexander !  on  the  banks  of  Seine, 

Thy  noblest  monument 

For  future  ages  stands  — 

Paris  subdued  and  spared. 

7. 

Conqueror,  Deliverer,  Friend  of  human-kind ! 

The  free,  the  happy  Island  welcomes  thee,  — 

Thee,  Alexander  !  thee,  the  Great,  the  Good, 

The  Glorious,  the  Beneficent,  the  Just,  — 

Thee  to  her  honored  shores 
The  mighty  Island  welcomes  in  her  joy. 


ODE  TO  HIS  MAJESTY,  FllEDERK'K  WILUAM 
THE  FOURTH,  KIXG  OF  WiUSSlA. 


WiCLCOME  to  Eiigluiid,  to  tlio  lia|>ii7  Isle, 

rave  Priiieu  of  g-.iUuiit  people !     '\Vuloomu  tlioii, 

Id  adverse  its  iu  prosjierous  forlunes  tried, 

Frtileriek,  the  wuU-be loved ! 

Greatest  and  best  of  tliat  illustrious  aaiue, 

'^Vclcome  to  these  free  shores! 

In  glory  art  thou  eome, 

Thy  victory  peried,  thy  reveuge  complete. 


Enough  of  sorrow  bast  thou  kitown. 

Enough  of  evil  hath  thy  realm  enduri;d. 

Oppressed,  but  not  debused, 

Wlitn  tbine  indignant  soul, 

LoDg  suffering,  bore  its  weight  of  lifiiviest  woe. 

But  still,  through  that  dark  day, 

Unsullied  Honor  was  thy  eounstllori 

And  Hope,  that  had  its  trust  in  Heaven, 

And  in  the  heart  of  man 

Its  strength,  forsook  thee  not. 

Thou  hadst  thy  liiithi'iil  pco]>le's  love, 

The  sympathy  of  noble  minds; 

And  wistfully  as  one. 

Who  through  the  weary  night  has  longed  for  day, 

Looks  eiisiward  for  the  dawn, 
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So  Germany  to  ihee 
Turacd  iu  kcr  bou<Iage  licr  imploi'ing  eyes. 

8. 

Ob  grief  of  griefs,  (lint  Germany, 

Tlie  wise,  tlic  virtuous  land, 

The  Innd  of  miglity  mindj, 

Should  bend  bencaili  the  frothy  Frenchman's  yoke  I 

Oh  grief  of  griefs,  to  think 

That  site  siiould  groan  in  bonds,  — 

Slie  who  had  bkst  all  nations  with  her  gifls ! 

There  had  the  light  of  Keformalion  risen, 

The  light  of  Knowledge  there  was  burning  cIcat. 

Oh  grief,  that  her  unhappy  sons 

Should  toil  and  bleed  and  die, 

To  quench  that  sacred  light, 

The  wretched  agenis  of  a  tyrant's  will ! 

How  often  halh  their  blood 

In  his  accursed  cause 

Reeked  on  the  Spaniard's  blade ! 

Their  mangled  liodies  fed 

The  wolves  and  eagles  of  the  Pyrenees  ; 

Or,  stitTcning  in  the  snows  of  Moscory, 

Amid  the  ashes  of  the  watch-fire  lay, 

Where  dragging  painfully  tlieir  frozen  timbn. 

With  life's  last  effort,  in  the  flames  they  fell 


Long,  Frederick,  didst  thou  bear 
Uer  sorrows  and  thine  own ; 
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Seven  Diisemble  jents 

In  patience  didst  tliou  feed  tlij  beact  wtlli  hope ; 

Till,  when  ihe  arm  of  God 

Smote  the  bl&«phcming  Tj-raiil  in  his  prid«, 

And  Alc:iaDdor,  with  the  voice  of  powL-r, 

Raisud  Uie  glad  cry,  Deliverance  for  luaiikind. 

First  of  llie  Germans,  Prusnia  broke  her  chains 


Jay,  joj'  iiir  Gtrmuliy, 
For  liuixtjHi,  fur  ihe  AV'orld, 

Oh,  wlwt  H  specttide 

For  presodl  arid  fur  future  timeii  was  there, 

Wlien,  for  tfaa  puUiu  neud, 

Wive*  gave  tiieir  marriage  rings, 

And  uiutlicr^,  vrlicn  their  sons 

The  Itnnd  of  Vi-ngvunee  joined, 

Bade  itiem  reluru  vietorious  from  itiu  lirhl. 

Or  with  llwir  countrj-  fall  1 


Twice  o'er  tlie  ll>jl<I  of  death 

The  trembling  scales  of  Fate  liuiig  eqiiii'oised; 

For  France,  obsequious  lo  her  Tjratit  still, 

Mighty  for  evil,  put  fortli  all  her  puwer  ; 

And  aCill,  beiiuatb  his  halefiil  banners  di'iven, 

Againsl  iheir  failiei-lanil 

Unwilling  GL'imaiis  bon-  uiiimluriLl  ai-ina. 

^VIuU  ibougli  tlie  Iluiuter  miuW  hi»  ii^miilea  ring 
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With  rain  thanksgivings  for  each  doubtful  day; 

What  though,  with  fake  pretence  of  peac-e, 

His  old  insidious  arts  he  tried, — 

The  spell  was  broken  !     Austria  ihrew  her  sword 

Into  the  inclining  scale, 

And  Leipsic  saw  the  wrongs 

Of  Germany  avenged, 

7. 

Ne'er  till  that  awful  time  had  Europe  seen 

Such  multitudes  in  arms ; 

Nor  ever  had  the  rising  Sun  beheld 

Such  mighty  inlercsta  of  mankind  at  Stake ; 

Nor  o'er  so  wide  a  scene 

Of  slaughter  e'er  had  Night  her  curtain  closed. 

There,  on  ihc  bnttle-field, 

With  one  accord  ihe  grateful  monarchs  knell, 

And  raised  their  voice  to  Heaven  ; 

"  The  cause  was  thine,  0  Lord ! 

0  Lord,  thy  hand  was  here  !" 

AVhut  Conqueroi-s  e'er  deserved 

So  proud,  so  pure  a  joy! 

It  was  a  moment  when  the  exalted  soul 

Might  nluost  wish  to  hurst  its  mortal  bounds, 

Lest  all  of  life  to  corae 

Vapid  and  void  should  seem 

After  that  high- wrought  hour. 

8. 

But  thou  hadst  yet  more  toil^ 

More  duties  and  more  triumphs  yet  in  store. 
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Elbe  must  not  bound  thine  anna, 
Nor  on  the  batiks  of  Rhine 

Thine  eagles  cheek  Uieir  flight; 

When  o'er  that  barrier  slreitm 

Awakened  Germany 

Drove  her  invaders  witli  siit'li  rout  and  wreck 

As  overtook  tlie  impious  Giiul  of  old. 
Laden  witli  plunder,  tind  from  Delphi  driven. 


Long  had  insulting  Franee 

Boasted  her  arms  invinoihle, 

Her  soil  inviolate. 

At  length  the  hour  of  retribution  comes  I 

Avenging  nations  on  all  ^ides  move  on; 

In  Ga.scony  the  flag  of  Kiighmd  flies, 

Triumphiint,  as  of  yore, 

When  sable  Edwaixl  led  his  peerh^is  host. 

Behold  the  Spaniard  and  the  Porlngal, 

For  eities  burnt,  for  viohited  funcs. 

For  inuiikrs,  massacres, 

All  monstrous,  all  unutterable  crimes. 

Demanding  vengeance  with  victorious  cries, 

Pour  from  the  Pyrenees  ! 
The  Russian  comes,  his  eye  on  Piiiis  lixed. 
The  flames  of  Jrosiow  ]iri-seiil  to  his  heart; 

The  Au.^trlan  to  elTaee 

Ubn,  Austerlitz,  and  Wagram's  later  shaiue  ; 

Rejoicing  Germany, 

With  all  her  nations,  swells  the  avenging  truiu; 
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And,  [q  the  field  and  in  the  triumph  fir^t. 
Thy  banner,  Fi'ederick,  floats. 


Six  weeks  in  daily  strife 
The  veteran  Blucher  bore  the  brunt  of  war. 

Glorious  old  roan, 

The  last  and  greatest  of  his  master's  school, 

Long  may  he  live  to  hear 

The  people  bless  his  name  ! 

Late  be  it  ere  the  wreath 

That  crowns  his  silver  hair 

Adorn  lib  monument! 

Glorious  old  man, 

How  ofl  hath  he  discomfited 

The  boasted  chiefs  of  France, 

And  foiled  her  vaunting  Tyrant's  desperate  rnge  I 

Glorious  old  man, 

Who,  from  Silesia's  fields, 

O'er  Elbe  and  Rhine  and  Seine, 

From  victory  to  victory  marching  on. 

Made  his  heroic  way  ;  (ill  at  the  gates 

Of  Paris,  opened  by  his  arms,  he  saw 

His  King  triumpliant  stand ! 

11. 

Boar  back  the  sword  of  Frederick  now,  — 

The  sword  which  France  amid  her  spoils  displuyed. 

Proud  trophy  of  a  day  ignobly  won  ! 

With  laurels  wreathe  the  sword  : 


Bear  it  in  tiiumph  back, 

Thus  gloriouBlf  regained ; 

AdiI  when  thou  laj'st  it  in  its  honored  place, 

0  Frederick,  ir ell-beloved, 

Greatest  and  best  of  that  illustrious  name, 

Lay  by  its  side  thine  own, 

A  holier  relic  there ! 

12. 

Frederick,  the  well-beloved ! 

Welcome  to  these  free  shores, 

To  England  welcome,  lo  the  happy  Isk ! 

In  gloiy  art  thou  come, 

Thy  rictory  perfect,  thy  revenge  complete, 
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ODE   ON  THE  BATTLE  OF  ALGIERS. 

1. 

One  day  of  dreadful  occupation  more, 

Ere  li^ngland's  gallant  ships 

Shall,  of  their  beauty,  pomp,  and  power  disrobed, 

Like  sea-birds  on  the  sunny  main. 

Rock  idly  in  the  port. 

2. 

One  day  of  dreadful  occupation  more ! 

A  work  of  rigpliteousness. 

Yea,  of  sublimest  mercy,  must  be  done : 

England  will  break  the  oppressor's  chain. 

And  set  the  captives  free. 

8. 

Red  Cross  of  England,  which  all  shores  have  seen 

Triumphantly  displayed. 

Thou  sacred  banner  of  the  glorious  Isle, 

Known  wheresoever  keel  hath  cut 

The  navigable  deep,  — 

4. 

Ne'er  didst  thou  float  more  proudly  o'er  the  storm 

Of  havoc  and  gf  death. 

Than  when,  resisting  fiercely,  but  in  vain, 

Algiers  her  moony  standai'd  lowered. 

And  signed  the  conqueror's  law. 


5. 

.  if  the  grave  were  sen  1  lent,  as  these  Moors 

In  erring  credence  hold ; 

And  if  the  victims  of  captivity 

Could  in  the  silent  tomb  have  heard 

The  thunder  of  the  fight,  — 


Sure  their  rejoicing  dust  npon  that  day 

Had  heaved  the  oppressive  soil, 

And  earth  been  sliaken  like  the  mosques  and  lowers, 

When  England  on  ihose  guilty  walls 

Her  fiery  vengeance  sent. 

7. 

Seldom  hath  victory  given  a  joy  like  this,  — 

When  the  delivered  slave 

Revisita  once  again  his  own  dear  home, 

And  tells  of  all  his  eufierings  past. 

And  blesses  Exmoulh's  name. 


Far,  far  and  wide  along  the  Italian  shores. 

That  holy  joy  exlends ; 

Sardinian  molhers  pay  their  vows  fulfilled  ; 

And  hymns  are  heard  beside  thy  banks, 

O  Fountain  Arethuse  1 
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9. 

Churches  shall  blaze  with  lights,  and  ring  with. 

praise, 

And  deeper  strains  shall  rise 

From  many  an  overflowing  heart  to  Heaven ; 

Nor  will  they  in  their  prayers  forget 

The  hand  that  set  them  free. 

KsgWICK. 


ODE  ON  THE  DEATH  OF  QUEEN 
CHAIILOITE. 

1. 

Death  has  gone  up  into  our  Palaces  I 
The  light  of  day  once  more 
Hath  visited  the  last  abode 

Of  mortal  royalty, 
The  dark  and  silent  vault 

2. 

But  not  as  when  the  silence  of  that  vault 

Was  interrupted  last 

Doth  England  raise  her  loud  lament^ 

Like  one  by  sudden  grief 

Surprised  and  overcome. 


Then,  wilb  a  passionate  sorrow,  we  bovKiled 

Youth  on  the  uiitimuly  bierj 

And  hojjes,  which  seemed  tike  flower-buJd  full. 

Just  opeuiiig  to  llie  sun, 

For  ever  swept  away. 

4. 

The  heart  then  alniprgled  with  repining  Ihoughts, 

Wiih  feelings  that  almost 

Arraigned  the  inscrutable  decree, 

Imbttlered  by  a  sense 
or  that  which  might  have  been. 

5. 

This  grief  hath  no  repining:  all  is  well, 

What  hath  been,  iinil  what  ia. 

The  Angel  of  Deliverance  came' 

To  one  who,  full  of  years, 

Awaited  her  release. 


All  that  our  fathers  in  iheir  prayers  desired, 

Wien  first  their  chosen  Queen 

Set  on  our  shores  her  happy  fcet,  — 

All  by  indulgent  Henven 

Had  largely  beeu  vouchsafed. 
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At  court  the  Household  Virtues  had  iheir  place; 

Domestic  Purity 

Miuntained  lier  projier  influence  there ; 

The  marriage-bed  was  blest, 

And  length  of  days  was  given. 


No  cause  for  sorrow  then,  but  thankfulness; 

Life's  business  well  perfoniied. 

When  wcarj'  age  full  willingly 

Resigns  itself  to  sleep, 

In  sure  and  certain  hope ! 


Oh  end  to  be  desired,  whene'er,  as  now. 

Good  Works  hare  gone  before. 

The  eeosonnble  fruit  of  Faith ; 

And  good  Report  and  good 

Example  have  survived ! 

10. 

Her  Icfl  hand  knew  not  of  the  ample  nlmi 

Which  her  right  hand  had  done  ; 

And  therefore,  in  the  awful  hour. 

The  promises  were  hers 

To  secret  houniy  made. 


11. 

With  more  than  rojal  honors  to  the  tomb 

Her  bier  is  borne  ;  with  more 

Than  Pomp  can  claim,  or  Power  bestow ; 

With  blessings  and  with  prayers 

From  many  a  grateful  heart. 

12. 
Long,  long,  then,  shall  Queen  Charlotte's  name 

And  future  Queens  to  her 

A3  to  their  best  exemplar  look : 

Who  imitates  her  best 

May  best  deserre  our  love. 

EUWICE,  1SI8. 


ODE  FOR  ST.  OEOROE'S  DAY. 

1. 

Wild  were  the  tales  which  fabling  monks  of  old 

Devised  to  swell  their  hero's  holy  fame, 

When  in  the  noble  army  they  enrolled 

St.  George's  doubtful  name. 

Of  arrows  and  of  p  pears  they  told, 

Which  fell  rebated  from  his  mortal  mould ; 

And  how  the  burning,  fiery  furnace  blast 

To  him  came  tempered  like  a  summer  breeze, 
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When  at  the  hour  of  evening  it  hath  passed 

Xyer  gurgling  tanks,  and  groves  of*  lemon-trees ; 

An«l  how  the  reverential  flame. 

Condensing  like  a  garb  of  honor,  played 

In  gorgeous  folds  around  his  glorious  frame ; 

And  how  the  Heathen,  in  their  frantic  strife, 

With  water  then  alike  in  vain  essayed 

His  inextinguishable  life. 

2. 

What  marvel  if  the  Christian  Knight 

Thus,  for  his  dear  Redeemer's  sake, 

Defied  the  purpled  Pagan's  might  ? 

Such  boldness  well  might  he  partake ; 

For  he,  beside  the  Libyan  lake 

Silene,  with  the  Infernal  King 

Had  coped  in  actual  fight. 

The  old  Dragon  on  terrific  wing 

Assailed  him  there  with  Stygian  sting, 

And  arrowy  tongue,  and  potent  breath. 

Exhaling  pestilence  and  death. 
Djiuntless  in  faith,  the  Champion  stood, 

Opposed  against  the  rage  of  Hell 

The  Red-Cross  shield,  and,  wielding  well 

His  sword,  the  strife  pursued : 

First,  with  a  wide  and  rending  wound. 

Brought  the  maimed  monster  to  the  ground  ; 

Then,  pressing  with  victorious  heel 

Uj)on  his  scaly  neck  sulnlued. 

Plunged  and  replunged  the  searching  steel ; 


Till  from  the  sbamerul  overthrow. 
Howling,  the  incarnale  Demon  fled, 

And  lefl  that  form  untenanted, 
And  hid  in  Hell  his  bumbled  head, 
Slill  trembling,  in  the  realm  below, 
At  thought  of  that  tremendous  foe. 


Such  tales  monastic  fablers  taught: 

Their  kindred  strain  the  minstrels  caught; 

A  web  of  flner  texture  they 

Wrought  in  the  rich,  romantic  lay  ; 

Of  magic  caves  and  woods  they  sung, 

Where  Kalyb  nursed  the  boy  divine, 

And  how  tliose  woods  and  caverns  rung 

With  cries  from  many  a  demon  tongue. 

When,  breaking  from  the  wiicb's  cell, 

He  bound  her  in  ber  own  strong  spell ; 

And  of  ibe  Iwwers  of  Ormandine, 
Wheie,  thralled  by  art,  St.  Duvid  lay, 

Sleeping  inglorious  years  away. 

Till  our  Si.  George,  wiib  bappier  arm, 

Released  bim,  and  dissolved  Ihe  churm. 

But  most  the  minstrels  ioved  to  tell 

Of  that  portenlous  day 

.When  Sabra  at  tbe  stake  wivs  bound. 

Her  brow  with  sweetest  garlands  crowned, 

Tbe  Egyptian  Dragon's  prey; 

And  bow  for  her  tbe  English  knight, 

Invincible  at  such  a  sight, 


Engaged  that  ficadisb  beasi  in  figtil, 
And  o'er  the  mounter,  U-iple-scakd, 
Tlie  good  sword  Askalon  prevailed. 


Such  legends  monks  and  miaatreU  feigned  ( 

And  easily  llie  wondrous  tales  otilaiued, 

In  those  dai-k  days,  belief: 

Shrinea  to  tlie  SainI  wera  reared,  and  temples  rose, 

And  states  and  kingdoms  for  their  patron  chose 

The  Cai)padoLiaii  Cbief. 

Full  soon  his  sAinled  name  hath  won 

In  fields  of  war  a  wide  renown  ; 

Spain  saw  the  Moors  confounded  fiy 

Before  the  well-known  slaughter  cry, 

"  St,  George  for  Aragon  1 " 

And  when  the  Catalans  pursued 

Their  vengeful  way  with  fire  and  blood, 

The  Turk  and  treaclierous  Greek  were  dc«rly  taught 

That  all-appalling  shout, 

For  tbera  with  rage  and  ruin  fraught 

In  many  a  dolorous  rout. 

Twas  in  this  heavenly  Guariliaii's  trusted  strengtli 

Thai  Malta's  old  heroic  knigbia  defied 

The  Otiomon  in  all  liis  power  and  pride. 

Repulsed  f'n)m  her  immorlal  walls  at  length, 

The  baflled  Misbeliever  turned  with  shame ; 

And  when,  in  ^er-years,  in  dreams  he  beard 

'Ilwt  tdl-too-well-remenibered  battle-word. 


Woke  Blarling  at  St-  George's  dreailful  name. 

And  felt  cold  sweals  of  fear  suffuse  his  trgmbling 

frame. 


Hut  thou,  0  England !  to  that  sainted  name 

Hs£t  given  its  proudest  praise,  its  loftiest  faine. 

Witness  the  fii;ld  of  Cressy,  on  that  day, 

Wlien  volleying  thunders  rolled  unliuard  on  liiglii 

For  in  that  memorable  fray, 

Broken,  confused,  and  scatiercd  in  dismay, 

France  bad  ears  only  for  tlie  Conqueror's  cry, 

"  St.  George,  St.  George  for  Englawd  !  S(.  George 

and  Vietorj'  1 " 

Bear  witness,  Poieliers !  where  again  ihe  foe 

From  that  same  hand  received  his  overthrow. 

In  viun  essayed,  Mont  Joye  St.  Denis  rang 

Fi-om  many  a  bo;istfnl  tongue, 

And  many  a  hopeful  heart  in  onset  brave ; 

Their  courage  in  the  shock  of  hnllle  quailed, 

His  dread  response  when  siihie  Eilward  gave. 

And  England  and  St-  George  again  |>i'evailcd. 

Bear  witness,  Agineourt !  where  once  again 

The  bannered  lilies  on  the  ensanguined  plain 

Were  tram|iled  by  the  fiereu  pursuers'  feet; 

And  Franco,  doomed  ever  to  defeat 

Against  that  foe,  beheld  her  myriads  fly 

Before  the  withering  try, 

"  St.  Georg,-,  St.  G<-oi^;e  for  England  !  St.  Geor^ 

and  Victory ! " 
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6. 

That  cry,  in  many  a  field  of  Fame, 

Tlirough  glorious  ages  held  its  high  renown ; 

Nor  less  hath  Britain  proved  the  sacred  name 

Auspicious  to  her  crown. 

Troubled  too  oft  her  course  of  fortune  ran, 

Till,  when  the  Georges  came, 

Her  happiest  age  began. 

Beneath  their  just  and  liberal  sway, 

Old  feuds  and  factions  died  away ; 

One  feeling  through  her  realms  was  known, 

One  interest  of  the  Nation  and  the  Throne. 

Ring,  then,  ye  bells !  upon  St.  George's  Day, 

From  every  tower  in  glad  accordance  ring ; 

And  let  all  instruments,  full,  strong,  or  sweet. 

With  touch  of  modulated  string. 
And  soft  or  swelling  breath,  and  sonorous  beat, 

The  happy  name  repeat, 
While  heart  and  voice  their  joyous  tribute  bring. 
And  speak  the  People's  love  for  George  their  King. 

Keswick,  1820. 


DDE  WRTTTEN  AFl'ER  THE  KING'S  VISIT  TO 

IRELAXD. 

1. 

How  long,  O  Ireland !  from  thy  guilty  ground 

Shall  innocent  blood 

Arraign  the  inefficient  arm  of  Power  ? 


How  long  shall  Murder  there, 

Leuding  his  banded  rulBans  through  the  land, 

Runge  onrepressed  ? 

How  long  shall  Night 

Bring  to  ihy  harmless  dwellers,  in  the  etead 

Of  natural  rest,  the  feverish  steep  of  fear,  . 

Uidnight  alarms, 

Horrible  dreams,  and  worse  realities? 

How  long  shall  darkness  cover,  and  the  eye 

Of  Klorning  open  upon,  deeds  of  death? 

2. 

In  vain  art  thou,  by  liberal  Nature's  dower, 

Exuberantly  blest ; 

The  Seasons,  in  their  course, 

Slied  o'er  thy  hilU  and  vale^ 

The  bounties  of  a  genial  clime  in  vain ; 

Heaven  hath  in  vain  bestowed 

Well-tempered  liberty, 

(Its  last  and  largest  boon  to  social  man.) 

If  the  brute  Multitude,  from  age  to  age, 

Wild  as  their  savage  ancestors, 

Go  irrecliLJmeil  the  while. 

From  sire  to  son  transmitting  still. 

In  undisturbed  descent, 

(A  sad  inlicritnnee !) 

Their  errors  and  their  crimes. 

3. 

Green  Islnnd  of  the  West ! 

Thy  Si»ler  Kingdom  feared  not  this. 
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When  thine  exultant  shores 

Rung  far  and  wide  of  late, 

And  grateful  Dublin  firat  beheld  her  King, 

First  of  thy  Sovereigns  he 
Who  visited  thy  shores  in  peace  and  joy. 

4. 

Oh,  what  a  joy  was  there ! 

In  loud  huzzas  prolonged, 

Surge  after  surge  the  tide 

Of  popular  welcome  rose ; 

And  in  the  intervals  alone 

Of  that  tumultuous  sound  of  glad  acclaim, 

Could  the  deep  cannon's  voice 

Of  duteous  gratulation,  though  it  spake 

In  thunder,  reach  the  ear. 

From  every  tower  the  merry  bells  rung  round, 

Peal  hurrying  upon  peal. 

Till  with  the  still-reverberating  din 

The  Walls  and  solid  pavement  seemed  to  shake, 

And  every  bosom  with  the  tremulous  air 

Inhaled  a  dizzy  joy. 

5. 

Age,  that  came  forth  to  gaze, 

I'hat  memorable  day 

Felt  in  its  quickened  veins  a  pulse  like  youth ; 

And  lisping  babes  wei^e  taught  to  bless  their  King ; 

And  gnmdsires  bjide  the  children  treasure  up 

The  precious  sight,  for  it  would  be  a  tale 

The  which  in  their  old  age 
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Would  make  their  children's  children  gather  round 
Intent,  all  ears  to  hear. 

6. 

Were,  then,  the  feelings  of  that  generous  time 

Ephemeral  as  the  joy  ? 

Passed  thej  awaj  like  summer  clouds, 

Like  dreams  of  infancy. 

Like  glories  of  the  evening  firmament, 

Which  fade,  and  leave  no  trace  ? 

Merciful  Heaven !  oh,  let  not  thou  the  hope 

Be  frustrate,  that  our  Sister  Isle  may  reap. 

From  the  good  seed  then  sown. 

Full  harvests  of  prosperity  and  peace ; 

That  perfect  union  may  derive  its  date 

From  that  auspicious  day, 

And  equitable  ages  thence 

Their  lasting  course  begin  I 

7. 

Green  Island  of  the  West ! 

While  frantic  violence  delays 

That  happier  order,  still  must  thou  remain 

In  thine  own  baleful  darkness  wrapped ; 

As  if  the  Eye  divine. 

That  which  beholdeth  all,  from  thee  alone 

In  wrath  had  turned  away ! 

8. 

But  not  for  ever  thus  shalt  thou  endure, 

To  thy  reproach  and  ours. 
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Thy  misery  and  our  shame ; 

For  Mercy  shall  go  forth 

To  stablish  Order,  with  an  armed  right  hand ; 

And  firm  Authority, 

With  its  all-present  strength,  control  the  bad, 

And,  with  its  all-sufficient  shield. 

Protect  the  innocent : 

The  first  great  duty  this  of  lawful  Power, 

Which  holds  its  delegated  right  from  Heaven. 


9. 

The  first  great  duty  this :  but  this  not  all ; 

For  more  than  comes  with  the  scope 

Of  Power  is  needed  here ; 

More  than  to  watch  insidious  discontent, 

Curb  and  keep  curbed  the  treasonable  tongue. 

And  quell  the  maddened  multitude : 

Labors  of  love  remain  ; 

To  weed  out  noxious  customs,  rooted  deep 

In  a  rank  soil,  and  long  left  seeding  there ; 

Pour  balm  into  old  wounds,  and  bind  them  up ; 

Remove  remediable  ills. 

Improve  the  willing  mind. 

And  win  the  generous  heart. 

Afflicted  Country!  from  thyself 

Must  this  redemption  come ; 

And  thou  hast  children  able  to  perform 

Tliis  work  of  faith  and  hope. 
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10. 

Oh  for  a  voice  that  might  recall 

To  their  deserted  hearths 

Thy  truant  sons,  —  a  voice 

Whose  virtuous  cogency 

Might  with  the  strength  of  duty  reach  their  souls ; 

A  strength  tiiat  should  compel  entire  consent, 

And  to  tiieir  ghid  obedience  give 

The  Impulse  and  tiie  force  of  free  good-will ! 

For  who  but  they  can  knit 

The  severed  links  of  that  appointed  chain, 

Which  wiien  in  just  cohesion  it  unites 

Order  to  order,  rank  to  rank, 

In  mutual  benefit, 

So  binding  heart  to  h<»art. 

It  then  coimecteth  Earth  with  Heaven,  from  whence 

The  golden  links  depend. 

11. 

Nor  when  the  war  is  waged 

With  Error,  and  the  brood 

Of  Darkness,  will  your  aid 

Be  wanting  in  the  cause  of  Light  and  Love, 

Ye  Ministei*s  of  that  most  holy  Church 

Whose  firm  foundations  on  the  rock 

Of  Scripture  rest  secure! 

What  though  the  Romanist,  in  numbers  strong, 

In  misdirected  zeal 

And  bigotry's  blind  force. 

Assail  your  Fortress ;  though  the  sons  of  Schism 


Join  in  insane  alUnnce  with  ilial  uld, 

Iiivelerulo  enemy.  • 

Weening  iliereby  lo  wreak 

Their  covenanted  liatred,  and  elTi-et 

Tour  utter  overthrow ; 

What  tliough  the  unhetieving  crew. 

For  fouler  purpose,  ^d  the  nnnuiurol  leuguet 

And  Faction's  wuili^h  pock 

Set  up  their  fiercest  jell,  lo  augment 

The  uproar  of  assault,  — 

Clnfl  in  your  panoply  will  ye  be  found, 

W^ielding  the  spear  of  Refison,  vith  the  sworil 

or  Scripture  girt;  and  from  your  shield  of  Truth 

Such  radiance  shall  go  forth, 

As  when,  unable  to  suf'Uin  its  beams 

On  Arthur's  arm  unveiled, 

Eanh-bom  Orgoglio  reeled,  as  if  with  wine; 

And,  from  her  many-he-aded  beast  cast  down, 

Ducssa  fell,  her  cup  of  sorcery  spilt. 

Her  ihree-a-owned  milre  in  the  dust  devohed, 

And  all  her  secret  GUhiness  exposed. 

12. 

O  thou  fair  Island,  with  thy  Sister  Isle 

Indissolubly  linked  for  weal  and  woe ; 

Partaker  of  her  present  jfowcr, 

Her  everlasting  fame,  — 

Dear  pledges  hast  thou  rendered  and  reeeivi-d 

Of  that  eternal  union  I     Bcdi^U's  gnive 

li  in  thy  keeping;  and,  with  thee 


Deposited,  doth  Taylor'a  holy  dust 

Await  the  Archangel's  cull. 

O  land  profuse  of  genius  and  of  worth ! 

Largely  hast  thou  received,  and  largely  given. 

13. 

Green  I*Innd  of  the  West ! 

The  example  of  unspotted  Ormond's  faith 

To  ihce  we  owe ;  to  thee 

Hoyte's  vcnerahlc  name ; 

Berkeley  the  wise,  llie  good  ; 

And  tlint  great  Oi-alor  who  fii-st 

nnmaiskcd  Ihe  harlot  sorceress  Anareliy, 

What  time,  in  Freedom's  borrowed  fonn  pTOfaiieil, 

Slie  to  ihe  nations  round 

Her  draught  of  witchcraft  gave ; 

And  him  who  in  the  field 

O'erthrew  her  giant  offspring  in  his  strength, 

And  brake  ihe  iron  rod. 

Proud  of  puch  debt. 

Rich  to  be  thus  indebted,  these, 

Fair  Island,  Sister  Queen 

Of  Ocean,  Irekuid  I  these  to  ihee  we  owe. 

14. 

Shall  I  then  imprecate 

A  curse  on  ihcm  Itiat  would  divide 

Our  union?     Far  be  this  from  me,  0  I>onlI 

Far  bo  it!     What  is  man. 

That  he  should  scatter  curses  ?     King  of  kings. 


2IK 

Father  of  nil.  Almighty,  Gove 

Ofiillihmgs!  unto  Thee 

Humbly  I  ofler  up  our  holier  jiniyer; 

I  pruy  Thee,  not  in  wmili, 

But  in  tliy  mercy,  lo .confound 

These  men's  deviceai     Ixjrd, 

Lighten  their  darkness  H'ilh  tliy  Gospel  light, 

And  thus  abate  their  pride, 

Aaauage  their  malice  thus  I 

Keswick,  1^1. 


ODE  WKTITEN  AJTER  THE  KING'S  VlSri'  TO 
SCOTLAXD. 


1. 
At  length  hath  ScolJand  seen 
The  presence  long  desired; 

The  pomp  of  royalty 

Ilalli  gladdened  once  again 

Her  ancient  palace,  deflate  how  long  I 

Frum  all  part^  far  and  near, 

UigUlnnd  and  lowland,  glen  and  fertile  carse, 

The  silent  mounlnin  lake,  the  buRy  ]>ort. 

Her  populous  cilii^  and  her  pastoral  hill&. 

In  generous  joy  convened 

By  the  free  tin|ml--e  of  the  loyal  heiirl, 

Her  sous  hiiic  gathered,  and  beheld  their  King. 


Land  of  the  loyul,  as  in  happj  hour 

Kevisiled,  so  wa^  thy  regal  seat 

In  liappy  hour  for  thee 

Foisakcn,  under  favoring  slurs,  when  Jamea 

His  malediction  gave, 

And  great  Eliza's  tlirone 

Received  its  rightful  heir, 

The  Peaceful  and  the  Just. 

3. 

A  more  auspicious  union  never  Earth 

From  elde:st  days  had  seen, 

Than  when,  their  mutual  wrongs  forgiven. 

And  gallant  enmity  renounced 

With  honor,  as  in  honor  fostered  long, 

Tlie  ancient  Kingdoms  formed 

Their  everlasting  league. 


Slowly,  by  time  matured, 

A  happier  order  then  for  ^Scotland  rose; 

And  where  inhuman  force, 

And  rapine  unrestrained, 

Had  lorded  o'er  (he  land, 

Peace  came,  and  polity. 

And  quiet  industry,  and  frugal  wealth  ; 

And  there  the  household  virtues  fixed 

Their  sojourn  undisturbed. 


Such  blussings  for  her  dowry  ScoiIhriI  drew 

From  that  benignant  union ;  nor  less  large 

The  portion  thai  she  brought. 

She  brought  security  aitd  stceitglh, 

Trae  hearts,  and  sircnuoua  hands,  and  noble  minds. 

Say,  Ocean,  from  the  chores  of  Camperdown, 

What  Caledonia  brought !     Say  ihou, 

Egypt  1     Let  India  tell ! 

And  let  tell  Victory 

From  that  Brabuntine  field,  

The  proudest  field  of  fitrae ! 


Speak  ye,  too,  Works  of  peace  I 

For  ye,  loo,  Imve  ft  voice 

Whif^li  nlmll  he  heurd  by  ages.    The  pmiid  Bridge. 

TItrough  whose  hroad  arclic*.  (vorihy  of  iheir  iiann' 

And  plac«,  Uie  rifiug  and  bis  refitieni  tide 

M;yestic  Thiunes,  tlie  royitl  river,  rolls ; 

And  that  which,  high  in  air, 
A  bending  line  euspeuded,  ehail  o'ertiaug 

SIenai''s  slruilii,  tis  if 

By  Iklerliii's  mighty  mugio  there  cuatained  i 

And  Pont-Cyssylte,  not  kss  wondroiii  work  ; 

Where,  on  gigantic  I'uluinns  misi.'d 

Alofl,  a  dixxyiiig  height. 

The  laden  barge  pursues  its  even  way. 

While  o'er  his  rocky  chaiinel  the  dark  Dee 
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Horriea  below,  a  raging  stream,  scarce  heard; 

And  lliat  huge  mole,  whose  deep  foundations,  firm 

As  if  bj'  Nature  laid. 

Repel  the  assailing  billows,  and  protect 

The  British  fleet,  securely  riding  there. 

Though  southern  storms  possess  the  sea  and  sky, 

And,  from  its  depths  commoved, 

Infuriate  ocean  raves. 

Te  stalely  monuments  of  Britain's  power. 

Bear  record  ye  what  Scottish  minda 

Have  planned  and  perfected ! 

With  grateful  wonder  shall  posterity 

See  the  stupendous  works ;  and  Rennie's  name. 

And  Telford's,  shall  survive  till  time 

Leave  not  a  wreck  of  sublunary  things. 


Him  too  may  I  attest  for  Scotland's  praise, 

Who  seized  and  wielded  first 

The  mightiest  element 

That  lies  nithin  the  scope  of  man's  control ; 

Of  evil  and  of  good 

Prolific  spring,  and  dimly  yet  discerned 

The  immc-u-iurable  results. 

The  mariner  no  longer  seeks 

Hngs  from  the  wind :  creating  now  the  power 

Wherewith  he  wins  his  way, 

Right  on  across  the  ocean-flood  he  steers 

Against  opposing  skies ; 
And  reacIuDg  now  the  inmost  continent, 
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Tj'Ii  nipid  fltreams,  inQavigahle  else, 
Ascc:nds  Willi  sleadj'  progress,  si-lf'-proixilli'd. 


Nor  hath  t}ie  Sister  kingdom  liorne 

Alone  her  noble  part : 
There  ia  an  empire  which  anrvivcs 
The  wreck  of  tlironc«,  the  overthrow  of  ri'tihn.", 
The  downfall  nnd  deoav  nnd  ilealh 
Of  Nutions.     Such  an  empire  in  ihc  mind 
Of  intclleclual  man 
Rome  yet  niainlains,  and  elder  Greeoe ;  mid  ^ticli, 
Dj  indefeasible  rigljl. 
Hath  Britun  made  her  own- 
How  fair  a  part  doth  Caledonia  claim 
In  tliBl  fair  conquest !     ^V1le^c»oe'e^ 
The  Itritish  longue  may  'preiid, 
(A  goodly  tree,  whode  leaf 
No  winter  e'er  ftliall  ni|>.) 
Earthly  immorlAlfi,  tlicrc,  lier  sons  uf  faioe. 
Will  have  their  heritage. 
In  Eastern  and  in  Occidental  Ind ; 
The  new  aniai'ctic  world,  where  ultle  swajia 
Glide  upon  waters  called  by  British  namin. 
And  jiloiighed  by  Britiiib  keeld ; 
In  va:^!  America,  through  nit  its  leoigth 
And  breudrh,  froin  Masaaclxi setts'  populous  eoasi 
To  Wcoilerii  Oregon ; 
And  frotu  Uie  aouUiem  gulf, 


Where  Ihe  great  river  with  tiis  turbid  flood 
Stains  the  green  ocean,  to  the  polar  sea. 


There  nationa  yet  unbom  shall  trace, 

In  Hume's  perspicuous  pnge, 

Hon  Britain  rose,  and  through  what  storms  attained 

Her  eminence  of  power. 

in  olher  climales,  jouiha  and  maidens  there 

Shall  Icam  Trom  Thomson's  verse  in  what  attire 

The  various  seasons,  bringing  in  their  change 

Variety  of  good. 

Revisit  their  beloved  English  ground. 

Th<!re,  Bealtie !  in  thy  sweet  and  soothing  strain 

Shall  youthful  poets  read 

Their  own  emotions.     There,  too,  old  and  young, 

Gentle  and  simple,  by  Sir  Walter's  tales 

Spell-bound,  shall  feel 

Imaginary  hopes  and  fears 

And,  waking  from  the  dream,  regret  its  close. 

10. 

These,  Scotland,  are  thy  glories ;  and  thy  praise 

Is  Englund'g,  even  as  her  power 

And  opnk-nce  of  fanie  are  thine. 

So  haih  our  happy  union  made 

Each  in  the  other's  weal  participant. 

Enriching,  strengthening,  glorifying  botL 


O  House  of  Siuaii!  to  tliy  memory  slill 

For  this  beel  benefit 

Should  British  ht-arte  iu  gralitutie  be  bound. 

A  deeper  tragedy 

Thau  i.liiiie  unhappy  tale  hutli  never  filled 

The  hUloric  pnge,  nor  given 

Poet  or  moralist  his  inoumful  tlieuie. 

O  House  severely  tried, 

And  in  prosperity  nlone 

Found  wauling  1  Time  hath  dosed 

Thy  tragic  story  now. 

Errors,  and  virtues  fatally  betrayed, 

Mngnanimoiis  Gufiering,  vic>?, 

WeaknesSjand  headstrong  zeal,  sincere,  though  blind. 

Wrongs,  calumnies,  heart- wounds, 

Religious  resignation,  etirthly  hopes. 

Pears,  and  oSections, — these  liave  bad  their  course. 

And  over  them  in  peace 

The  all-ingulfing  stream  of  years  hath  closed. 

But  this  good  work  endures; 

Stabli^ied  oud  perfected  by  length  of  days, 

The  indissoluble  union  staiids. 


Nor  bnih  the  sceptre  from  that  line 

Departed,  though  the  name  Imth  lost 

Its  regul  honors.     Trunk  and  roui  have  faik-d ; 

A  scion  from  the  stock 

Livetli  and  flourishctb.     It  b  tbe  Tree 
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Beneath  whose  eacred  shade. 

In  majesty  and  i)eaceful  power  serene, 

The  Island  Queen  of  Ocean  hath  her  seat; 

Whose  branches  fai"  and  near 

Extend  their  sure  jiroleclion;  whose  strong  roots 

Are  with  the  Isle's  foundations  inlerkniC; 

Who^e  stately  summit,  when  the  storm  careers 

Below,  abides  unmoved. 
Safe  in  the  sunshine  and  the  peace  of  Heaven. 
Khswice,  leu. 


THE    WARNING    VOICE. 


Take  up  thy  prophecy. 

Thou  dweller  in  the  mountains,  who  hast  nursed 

Thy  soul  in  solitude. 

Holding  communion  with  immortal  minda, 

Poets  and  sages  of  the  days  of  old, 

And  with  the  sacred  food 

Of  meditation  and  of  lore  divine 

Hast  fed  iliy  heavenly  part; 

Tiike  up  ihy  monitory  strain, 

O  son  of  song,  —  a  strain  severe 

Of  warning  and  of  woe  1 
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2. 

O  Britain,  O  my  Mullier  lele, 

Ocean's  imiieriftl  Queen, 

Thou  glory  of  all  lanilsl 

Is  there  a  curee  upon  lliee,  thut  ihy  sons 

Would  rush  In  ruin,  dmnk 

Wilh  sin,  and  in  iJifuriuie  folly  blind  ? 

H.tlli  Hell  enlurged  ilseU; 

And  are  llie  Fiends  let  loosa 

To  work  t!iin«  overllirow? 


For  who  is  she 

Thai,  on  ihe  man y-l tended  B«a£t 

THum|ibtinlly  enthraned. 

Doth  ride  abroad  in  state, 

The  Book  of  her  Enchantments  in  her  hand? 

ilcr  robes  are  stained  wiih  blood. 

And  on  Iier  brazen  from 

le  written  BLAsriiBiii. 


^ow  ye  not,  then,  tlie  Harlot? — know  ye  nol 

Her  shameless  foruhead,  her  obdurate  eye. 

Her  meretricious  mien. 

Her  loose,  immodest  garb,  with  elaugfater  foul? 

Your  Falhent  knew  her,  when  delirious  Franiv. 

Drunk  with  her  witcheries, 

UjHin  the  desecriLied  altar  set 

The  Sorceress,  and,  with  rites 


Inliumun  ani]  accursed, 
OVt  all  [lie  groaning  Innd 
Performed  ber  sacrifice. 


Vour  Fathers  knew  her.  when  the  nations  rounc 
Received  lier  maddening  spell, 

And  culled  her  Liberty, 

And  in  that  name  proclaimed 

A  jubilee  for  guilt ; 

Wlien  their  blaspheming  host  defied  high  Hciivei 

And  wheresoe'er  they  went  let  havoc  loose ; 

Your  Fathers  knew  the  Sorceress !  They  stood  firr 

And,  in  that  hour  of  trial  faithful  found, 

They  raised  the  Red-Cross  Hag. 

G. 

They  knew  her;  iind  they  knew 

That  not  in  scenes  of  rapine  and  of  blood, 

In  lawless  riotry, 

And  wallowing  with  (be  multitude  obscene, 

Would  Liberty  be  found  ! 

Her  in  herlbrm  divine. 

Her  genuine  I'onn,  they  knew  : 

For  Britain  was  her  home  i 

With  Order  and  Iteligion  there  she  dwelt ; 

U  was  her  chosen  seat, 

Her  own  beloved  Isle. 

Think  not  that  Liberty 

From  Order  and  Religion  e'er  will  dwell 
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Apart;  companions  Lbejr 
Of  bearenly  doed  connate. 

7. 

Woe,  woe  for  Briton,  woe ! 

If  thul  society  divine, 

By  lewd  and  impious  ujtruar  driven, 

Indignantly  should  leave 

The  land  that  in  tlieir  presents  hath  been  bleet  I 

Woe,  woe !  for  in  lier  stivels 

Sliould  gray-huired  Polity 

Be  trampled  under  foot  by  ruflinn  forue, 

And  Murder  lo  the  noonday  sky 

Lift  im  red  hiiuds,  as  if  no  God  were  there, 

War  would  lay  waste  ihe  roUmi 

Devouring  lire  [consume 

Temples  and  Palaces ; 

Nor  would  the  lowliest  cot 

Escape  that  indisiTiitiinnling  elnrra, 

Wliun  Heaven  upon  the  guilty  nation  poured 

The  vials  of  its  wrath. 


These  are  no  doubtful  ilUI 

The  unerring  voice  of  Time 

as  that  what  hniU  bei'n  ngiun  shall  be ; 

And  tint  bi'oad  bcacon-Hame 

Of  Iliiilory  cjists  its  light 

Upjn  I-'ulurity. 


Turn  nol  tlij  face  uwny, 

Almighty !  from  tlie  realm 

By  tbec  so  higlily  favored,  and  go  long. 

Thou  wLo  in  wur  host  been  our  Hiield  and  strength, 

From  famine  who  bast  eaveU  us.  and  lia^t  liude 

The  Earlliqimke  and  the  Peslileni^e  go  by,  — 

Spare  a»,  0  Father !  save  us  from  uur^elrea  1 

From  itisano  Faclion,  who  preparas  the  [ill 

In  whieh  itself  would  fall ; 

From  rabid  Treason's  rage, 

Tlie  poor  priesUridden  Papist's  erring  xeal, 

The  lurking  Atheist's  wiles, 

The  mud  Blasphemer's  venom;  from  our  foes, 

Our  follies,  and  our  errors,  and  uur  sins  — 

Save  us,  O  Father  1  for  thy  nieiuy's  sake, 

Thou  who  ALONE  canst  save  ! 

Knwicx,  IGii). 


1. 

Tn  a  vision  I  was  Kcixud, 

VHien  ibe  eleniunls  were  biHhiM] 

In  ftillness  that  is  felt 

£r«  the  Sloiin  goes  nbrond ; 

liruugb  the  air  I  was  borne  away  j 

And  in  spirit  I  bobcld 
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Where  a  City  lay  beneath, 

Like  a  valley  inap()ed  below 

When  seen  from  a  mountain-top. 

2. 

Tlie  night  had  closed  around, 

And  o'er  the  sullen  sky 

Were  the  wide  wings  of  darkness  spread ; 

The  City's  myriad  lamps 

Shone  mistily  below. 

Like  stars  in  the  bosom  of  a  hike ; 

And  its  murmurs  arose 

Incessiint  an<l  d«'ep, 

Like  the  sound  of  the  sea 

Wliere  it  rakes  on  a  stony  shore. 

8. 

A  voice  from  the  darkness  went  forth : 

"  Son  of  Man,  h>ok  below  ! 

This  is  the  City  to  be  visited ; 

For  as  a  fountain 

Casteth  its  waters^, 

So  casteth  she  her  wick(*dness  abroad  !  ** 

IVIine  eyes  were  opened  then, 

And  the  veil  which  conceals 

Tlic  Invisible  World  was  withdrawn. 

4. 

I  looked,  and  behold ! 
As  the  Patriarch,  in  his  dream, 


Saw  the  Angela  to  and  fro 

Pass  from  Heaven  to  Enrtli, 

On  tlieir  ministry  of  lore ; 

So  saw  I  wlii're  a  way 

From  thai  griait  City  led 

To  the  lilaf^k  iiliysa  of  hale, 

To  Uie  dolorous  region  of  Death. 


Wide  and  beittcn  waa  the  way, 

And  deep  [he  doscent 

To  the  Adamantine  Galea. 

WliicU  v/ere  thrown  on  iheir  hinges  back. 

Wailing  and  Woe  were  within, 

And  the  gleam  of  sulphurous  llres, 

Id  darkness  and  ^moke  invoived. 


6. 

And  tUruugli  those  open  gales 

Tlie  Fiends  were  swarming  forth  j 

Hastily,  joyfully. 

As  10  a  jnbilea, 

The  Spirits  accursed  were  trooping  up: 

They  filled  tlip  streer*. 

And  ihey  bore  with  lliem  curses  and  plagues 

And  they  scattered  lies  abroad, 

Horrors,  obscenities. 

Blasphemies,  (reasons. 

And  tbe  seeds  of  strife  and  death. 


7. 

"Son  of  Man,  look  ujil"  aaiO  llieVoU-e. 

I  looked,  ami  belield 

The  wiiy  which  Angola  trciul. 

Seen  like  a  pillur  of  light 

Tliut  flanU  from  a  broken  sky. 

Tbnt  heavenly  way  by  rioiids  wa^  do»eil, 

Heavy  and  ihick  and  diirk.  wiili  thunder  charged  j 

And  Uiere  a  Spirit  F^lood, 

Wlio  raised,  in  menacing  act,  his  awfiil  ami : 

Ha  spake  aloud,  and  thrilled 

My  inmost  «oul  willi  fear. 


"Woe!  Woe  I 
Woe  to  the  City  where  Fuclion  reigns  I 
Woe  to  the  Land  where  Sedition  prevails! 
Woe  to  the  Nation  whom  Hell  deceives  I 

Woe!  Woel 

They  hare  Eyes,  and  they  will  noi  see  1 

They  have  Ears,  and  tlicy  will  not  hear ! 

Tliey  have  Hearts,  and  they  will  not  feel ! 

Woe  to  the  People  who  laslen  tJieir  «yea  ! 

Woe  to  the  People  who  deafen  their  ear* ! 

Woe  to  the  People  who  bar<len  tlieir  hearlH ! 

Woel  Woe! 

The  vials  are  charged  j 

The  measure  is  ftill ; 


The  wrath  is  ripe ; 
Woe!  Woe!" 


But  from  thttt  Cily  then,  heboid ! 

A  gracious  form  arose : 

Her  snow-white  wings  upon  the  tlusky  air 

Shone  like  the  waves  that  glow 

Around  a  midniglit  keel  in  liquid  ligiil. 

Dpward  her  supplicating  ni-ms  were  spread; 

And  as  her  face  lo  heaven 

In  eloquent  grief  she  raised. 

Loose,  like  a  Comet's  refluent  tresses,  hung 

Her  heavenly  hair  dispersed. 

10. 

"Hot  yet,  0  Lord  !  not  jel, 

0  merciful  n::  Just ! 

Not  yet!"  the  Tutchii-y  Angel  cried; 

For  I  must  plead  with  1h<.'e  for  this  i>oor  land,- 

Guihy,  but  Ktill  tbe  seat 

Of  genuine  piely; 

The  mother,  still,  of  uohlc  minds  ; 

The  nurse  of  high  desires  ! 

Not  yet,  0  Lord !  not  yet, 

Give  thou  thine  anger  way  ! 

Thou  who  hast  set  thy  Bow 

Of  filercy  in  tbe  clouds,  — 

Not  yet,  0  Lord !  pour  out 

The  vials  of  thy  wrath ! 
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n. 

"OU,  for  ihe  sake 

Of  that  religion  pure  niid  un<]cHIe<I, 

Here  purchased  by  thy  Uliirlyr*'  predous  blond, - 

Mercy,  oh  mercy,  Lord  ! 

For  tlial  well-ordered  frame  of  equal  Isw.t, 

Time's  gooiltiest  monument. 

O'er  wliieh  thy  guardian  shield 

So  oti  hatli  been  extended  heretofore, — 

Mercy,  oh  mercy,  Ijord  I 

For  the  dear  uharilies. 

The  household  virtues,  ihat  in  secret  there. 

Like  sweetest  violets,  send  their  rrugruiiee  foilh.- 

&Iercy,  oh  mercy.  Lord  1 

12. 
"  Oh !  wilt  thou  quench  the  light 

Tliat  should  illuminate 

The  nations  who  in  darkness  sit. 

And  in  tlie  shadow  of  death  ? 

Oh!  wilt  thou  i!l(ip  the  lienrt 

Of  Intellectual  life  ? 

Wilt  thou  seal  the  eye  of  the  world  ? 

Mercy,  oh  mon^y,  Lord  I 

IS. 

"  Not  for  the  guilty  few  [ 

Nor  for  ihe  erring  multitude. 

The  ignorunt  many,  wifkedly  misled,— 

Send  thou  thy  veugcMiicc  down 


Upon  a  land  so  long  Ihe  dear  abode 

Of  Freedom,  Knowledge, Virtue,  P'nith,  approved, — 

Tliine  own  beloved  land ! 

Oil,  let  not  Hell  prevail 

Against  lier  past  deserts, 

Against  her  netual  worlh. 

Against  her  living  hopes. 

Against  the  prayers  that  rise 

From  righteous  heartii  this  hour ! 

14. 
"  Plead  with  me,  0  ye  dead !  whose  eacred  dusi 

Is  laid  in  hope  within  her  hallowed  soil, — 

Plead  with  rae  for  your  Country,  suffering  now 

Beneath  such  loathsome  plagues 

As  ancient  Egj'pt  in  her  slime 

And  hot  corruption  bred. 

Plead  with  me  at  this  hour, 

All  wise  and  upright  Mind», 

All  honorable  Hearts ! 

For  ye  abhor  the  sina 

Whieh  oVr  the  Ruilty  land 

Have  drawn  this  gathered  storm. 

Plead  with  inc.  Souls  unborn. 

Ye  who  are  doomed  u\>on  this  fateful  spot 

To  pass  your  pilgrimage. 

Earth's  noblest  heritors, 

Or,  children  of  a  ruined  realm,  to  ehame 

An<I  dcgrftilalion  bom ! 

(For  this  is  on  ihe  issue  of  the  hour.) 


236  southey's  poems. 

Plead  with  me,  unborn  Spirits !  that  the  wrath 
Deserved  may  pass  away. 


15. 

**  Join  in  my  supplication,  Seas  and  Lands ! 

I  call  upon  you  all ! 

Thou,  Europe !  in  whose  cause, 

Alone  and  undismayed, 

The  generous  nation  strove ; 

For  whose  deliverance,  in  the  Spanish  fields 

Her  noblest  blood  was  poured 

Profusely ;  and  on  that  Brabantine  pluui, 

(The  proudest  fight  that  e'er 

By  virtuous  victory 

Was  hallowed  to  all  time.) 

Join  with  me,  Africa ! 

For  here  hath  thy  redemption  had  its  birth. 

Thou,  India !  who  art  blest 

"With  peace  and  equity 

Beneath  her  easy  sway ; 

And  thou,  America!  who  owVt 

The  large  and  inextinguishable  debt 

Of  filial  love  ;  and  ye, 

Remote  Antarctic  Isles  and  Continent, 

Where  the  glad  tidings  of  the  Gospel-truth 

Her  children  are  proclaiming  faithfully  !  — 

Join  with  me  now  to  wrest 
The  thunderbolt  from  that  relenting  arm ! 
Plead  with  me.  Earth  and  Ocean,  at  this  hour,  - 


Thou,  Ocean,  for  thy  Queen, 
And  for  thy  benefactress,  thou,  O  Earth  I" 

16. 

The  Angct  ceased ; 

The  vision  fled ; 

The  wind  arose. 

The  clouds  were  rent, 

They  were  drifted  and  scattered  abroad ; 

And  as  I  looked,  and  saw 

Wliere,  through  the  clear-blue  sky,  the  silver  Moon 

Moved  in  her  light  serene, 

A  healing  influence  reached  my  heart, 

And  I  felt  in  my  soul 
That  the  voice  of  the  Angel  was  heard. 

Keswick,  1830. 


JDE  ON  THE  PORTRAIT  OF  BISHOP  HEBER. 

1. 

Yes,  such  .is  iher^e  were  Ilcber's  lineaments; 

Such  his  capacious  front. 

His  comprehensive  eye, 

His  open  brow  serene. 

Such  was  the  gentle  countenance  which  bore 

Of  generous  feeling  and  of  golden  truth. 

Sure  Nature's  sterling  impress :  never  then* 

Unruly  [>assion  left 


ii:irks  iilfixpil, 

Niir  the  woi-sc  iliu  of  evil  liiiliit  set 

An  inwiinl  sf.xm  iui:miiic.I. 

Siii-h  weru  llu!  tips  whose.  sjili..-iLt  pluyiulnpss 

Knlivcncd  pdai-d'nl  hniirs  cit'  priviit*;  lifi; ; 

Whose  cloijiic'iife 

H,-l.l  <-oii^<.p;iiIi..i.-  ..|«-ii-piiiv.!, 

An  from  the.  hitart  it  tlowoil.  ii  livlri<i;  strcnm 

or  Christian  wiriduiii,  piiru  niul  tin  deli  kit. 


And  what  if  lhi;M'  ha  tliosc 

Who  in  the  cal.inil 

Of  ineiiioiy  liolil  enslirined 

A  livuHer  |ioriniiint't', 

And  sec  in  lhiiL]<;hr,  n^  in  thi'ir  dn'iiin^, 

His  ni-tu;>l  ima^'c  vi'iilv  |>r.>ihiml ; 

Y<-I  shall  Ihis  i-cimii,-H'..it  i-oriv.-y 

To  (ilrangCTs,  and  |irts.tv('  loi-  nficr-tiuii'. 

All  thiit  could  perish  of  him,  —  all  rhnt  eNe 

Even  now  had  ]ia-si'il  away ; 

For  he  halh  (akcn  iviili  i1r-  T-iving  Dead 

His  honorahh'  ]ihu'e, — 

Yea,  with  ihe  Saint'  of  God 

His  holy  halntalion.     Il.arts,  lo  whidi 

Through  njTfs  he-  shall  speak. 

Vill  yearn  towards  him  ;  and  thev,  1<k>,  (fur  sii 

Will  be,)  who  ginl  their  loins 

With  triilh  io  follow  him, 

Having  tlic  breaslplale  of  right  con  sue.-.*. 
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Tlie  helmet  of  salvation,  and  the  shield 

Of  faith,  —  they,  too,  will  gaze 

Upon  his  ofligy 

With  reverential  love, 

Till  they  shall  grow  familiar  with  its  lines, 

And  know  him  when  they  see  his  face  in  heaven. 

3. 

Ten  years  have  held  their  course 

Since  last  I  looked  upon 

That  living  countenance. 

When  on  Llanged win's  terraces  we  paced 

Togeth(;r  to  and  fro. 

Partaking  there  its  hospitality. 

We  with  its  honored  master  spent. 

Well-pleased,  the  social  hours  ; 

His  friend  and  mine,  —  my  earliest  friend,  whom  I 

Have  ever,  through  all  (rhanges,  found  the  same. 

From  hoyhood  to  gray  hairs. 
In  goodness,  and  in  worth  and  warmth  of  heart. 

Together  then  we  traced 

The  grass-grown  sit(»,  wh(^re  armed  f(»et  once  trod 

The  threshold  of  GI<Midower's  embattled  hall ; 

Together  sought  IMelangers  lonely  Church, 

*  Saw  the  dark  yews,  majestic  in  decay, 

Which,  in  their  flourishing  strength, 

Cyveilioc  might  have  seen  ; 

Letter  by  letter  traced  the  lines 

On  Yorwertirs  fabled  tomb; 

And  curiously  observed  what  vestiges, 
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Mouldering  and  muliliite, 

Of  Monacella's  IpgPii.l  l!i.^re  are  li-ft, 

A  laic  liumune,  itself 

Well  nigh  forgotlen  now : 

Together  vi^ili-il  the  ancient  house 

Wliich  from  (he  hill-slopc  takes 

lis  Cyrorie  name  euphonious ;  there  lo  view. 

Though  drawn  by  some  rude  limner  inexpert, 

Tlie  faded  portrait  of  ilial  Ia<Iy  fair. 

Beside  whose  corpse  her  husband  watched. 

And  with  perverted  faith. 

Preposterously  placed, 

Thought,  obstinate  in  hopeless  hope,  to  fee 

The  beautiful  dead  by  miraete  revive. 


The  sunny  recollection?  of  those  day* 

Full  soon  were  oven'ast,  when  Hi-ber  went 

Where  half  this  wide  world's  circle  lay 

Between  us  inler|)osed. 

A  messenger  of  love  he  went, 

A  true  Evangelist : 

Not  for  ambition,  nor  for  gain, 

Nor  of  eonslnunt,  save  such  as  duty  la^s 

Upon  the  disciplined  heart. 

Took  he  the  overseritig  on  himself 

Of  that  wide  flock  dispersed, 

Wliich,  till  ibe?B  Litter  times, 

Had  there  been  h-ft  to  stray 

Neglected  all  loo  long. 
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For  this  great  end  devotedly  he  went, 

Forsaking  friends  and  kin, 

His  own  loved  paths  of  pleasantness  and  peace, 

Books,  leisure,  privacy, 

Prospects  (and  not  remote)  of  all  wherewith 

Authority  could  dignify  desert ; 

And,  dearer  far  to  him. 

Pursuits  that  with  the  learned  and  the  wise 

Should  have  assured  his  name  its  lasting  place. 

5. 

Large,  England,  is  the  debt 

Thou  ow*st  to  Heathendom; 

To  India  most  of  all,  where  Providence, 

Giving  thee  thy  dominion  there  in  trust, 

Upholds  its  baseless  strength. 
All  seas  have  seen  thy  Red-Cross  flag 

In  war  triumphantly  displayed ; 

Late  only  hast  thou  set  that  standard  up 

On  pagan  shores  in  peace  I 

Yea,  at  this  hour  the  cry  of  blood 

Riseth  against  thee  from  beneath  the  wheels 

Of  that  seven-headed  Idol's  car  accurst ; 

Against  thee,  from  the  widow's  funeral  pile, 

The  smoke  of  human  sacrifice 

Ascends  even  now  to  Heaven. 

6. 

The  debt  shall  be  discharged ;  the  crying  sin 
Silenced ;  the  foul  offence 

VOU    Ilk  Q 
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For  ever  lione  away. 

TUilher  our  snimly  Ilitwr  went. 

In  promise  irnd  ia  pledge 

That  Biiglani),  from  ber  guilly  loi-^jor  roused, 

SliouliI  sualoLtsty  am!  wUety  iiiiderbiku 

Her  awful  task  as^tgni^d : 

Tblllier,  devoted  lo  tUe  work,  lie  weni. 

There  spent  his  precious  life, 

Tbere  left  Uis  holy  duel. 


How  beftmif.ll  are  the  fiiel  of  lain 

Tliat  bringelh  giHid  tidings, 

That  publUheth  pence. 

Thai  briiigeth  good  tidings  of  good. 

That  proelaitneth  Bolvutinn  for  men  ! 

Where'er  the  CbristUn  Patriurtth  went. 

Honor  and  rcvcrentw  Itenildcd  his  way, 

And  blessings  followed  liini. 

Tlie  Mfiliilinr,  the  Miior,  the  Ciiigiileee, 

Though  unilluDiod  by  faitli. 

Yet  not  the  iea&  admired 

The  virtue  ilial  ihry  saw. 

Tlie  European  soldier,  there  so  long 

Of  needful  and  consolatory  rite* 

Injuriously  deprived. 

Felt,  at  hU  presence,  the  neglected  seed 

Of  early  piety 

Refreshed,  as  with  a  quickening  dew  frem  Heat 

Native  believers  wept  for  tlumkfuhiess, 
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When  on  iheir  hcniU  he  laid  bis  hallowing  hands; 

And,  if  ilie  sainls  in  bli^ 

Be  cugnizunt  of  aughl  that  posseth  here, 

It  was  a  joy  for  Scbwiii'tz 

To  look  troiu  Parndi:'e  ihat  hour 

Upon  his  earthly  flo<.'k. 


Kani  boweth  down, 

Creesbna  ami  Seeva  stoop ; 

The  Arabian  Sloon  must  wane  to  wax  no  more ; 

And  Iubmael's  seed  redeemed, 

j\jid  Esau's  to  tbeir  brotherhood, 

And  to  their  better  birlbright  then  restored, 

Shall  within  Israi-I'^j  covenant  be  bi-oiigbt. 

Dro|)  down,  ye  Ileiivens.  from  above! 

Yc  skies,  pour  ri|T|ile(iiis]i('ss  ! 

Open,  tbou  Kailh,  and  li't 

Siilvaiioii  be  bniiipht  forth! 

And  sing  ye.  O  yv  Hiavens,  and  shoul,  O  Earth, 

With  uH  iliy  bills  and  vales, 

Tby  niouiitjiiiis  and  thy  woods  ; 

Break  I'orih  into  a  sung,  a  jubilant  song! 

For  by  Himself  the  Um\  balli  sworn 

That  every  li.ngne  lo  Ilim  Miall  swear. 

To  llim  (hnl  every  knee  sliall  how. 


Take  eomfort,  thei 
'I'hy  lutlur  duys 
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Though  fevr,  shall  not  be  uvil,  hy  this  hope 

Supporleil,  and  enlightened  oti  tlie  way. 

O  B4:gi:uiUl!  one  cuiiriie 

Our  Bludiea,  and  our  tlioughts, 

Oitr  aspimlions,  held ; 

Wherein,  hut  muaily  in  this  blcs.^d  hope, 

Wo  had  a  bond  of  uniuii,  elusely  knil 

III  spirit,  though,  in  this  world's  wilderne^, 

Apurl  our  luU  WL-re  ca^t. 

Seldom  we  met ;  but  I  knew  well 

That  wimtsne'er  this  never-idle  hund 

Sent  lorth  would  find  with  thee 

Benign  ai^f^eptiuice,  to  its  full  desert. 

Pot  thou  wert  of  that  uudienue  —  fit,  though  few  - 

For  whom  I  ara  content 

To  live  l»borii)ua  days. 

Assured  that  ufter-yeurs  will  ratify 

Their  hono ruble  award. 


10. 
Hadst  thou  revisited  lliy  native  liind, 

Morlulity  and  Time 

And  Chniige  must  needs  have  made 

Our  meeting  mournful.     Happy  he 

Who  to  his  rest  is  borne, 

In  sure  and  eertitiu  hope, 

Before  the  liaiid  of  age 

Ilath  chilled  his  faculties, 

Or  Korrow  reached  him  in  lits  heurt  of  heai^s  ! 

Most  huppy  il'  he  leave  iu  his  good  name 


A  light  for  those  who  follow  him, 

And  in  his  works  a  living  seed 

Of  good,  prolific  Btill. 


Yes,  to  the  Clirislian,  to  the  Heathen  world, 

Heber,  thou  nrt  not  dead,  —  thou  cnnst  not  die  I 

Nor  can  I  think  of  tliee  as  lost. 

A  little  portion  of  tins  little  isle 

At  first  divided  us ;  then  half  the  globe : 

The  eame  earth  held  us  still ;  but  when, 

0  Reginald !  wert  thou  so  near  as  now  ? 

'Tis  but  the  falling  of  a  withered  leaf,— 

The  breaking  of  a  ghetl, — 

The  rending  of  a  veil ! 

Oh,  when  that  leaf  shall  fall, 

That  shell  he  burst,  that  veil  bo  rent,  —  may  tlian 

Mj  spirit  bo  with  thine ! 

Km  WICK,  ISZO. 
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Wkll,  Ilenvun  be  tlinnked !  frk-tiil  Alltui,  liero  I  am, 

OiK-e  more  to  lliut  dcur  dwetliii<!-]ilitcu  n.'iiiri)i?il, 

Wlici-e  I  liuve  passed  tlie  wliolc  ini<l-gmgc  of  life. 

Not  idly,  certes;  not  unworlliily,— 

So  lut  inu  liope;  wlierc  Tiim:  (i|)on  my  head 

Ilnih  I:Lid  his  fi'ore  and  niuiiilory  Imnd  ; 

Ami  when  ihis  iioor,  friiil,  fiirihly  lulicrnacic 

.Shall  hK  dissolv.-'l,  —  it  niiitl<;rs  not  liow  Mnm 

Or  lull',  ill  God'^  good  lime,  —  wliyi-e  I  would  fain 

Be  gnihci'ed  lo  my  uliildreti,  eaiili  to  I'lirili. 

N«;(lli-.<:»  it  wi-re  lo  siiy  how  wHlii.gly 
I  biiUe  the  huge  ini'iropolis  fiiiuwell, 
lU  dill  and  <lii.~t  nnd  iliH  niid  smoke  »ii<l  e^niut, 
Thames'  water,  imviow'  ground,  iukI  T»iidon  f-ky ; 
Wejiiy  of  hurried  ilays  and  i-e?tleis  nights, 
Wali'liiHen  whose  oira-'i  is  lo  murder  sleep 
When  ^-leeji  niiglil  else  have  tteigiied  one's  eyelids 

Jiattle  of  ciirriiiges,  and  roll  of  cart^ 

And  tnimj.  of  iiini  lioofs;  aiul.  worse  lliaii  all,— 

Cunl'usion  lieiiig  wor-e  eoufuutided  llien, 
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With    coachmen's    quarrels    and    with    footmen's 

shouts,  — 
My  nextKloor  neighbors,  in  a  street  not  jet 
Macadamized,  (me  miserable  I)  at  home ; 
For  then  had  we,  from  midnight  until  morn, 
Ilouse-quakes,  street-thunders,  and  door-batteries. 
O  Gov(?rnment !  in  thy  wijdom  and  thy  want, 
Tax  knockers;  —  in  compassion  to  the  sick, 
And  those  whose  sober  habits  are  not  yet 
Inverted,  topsy-turvying  night  and  day. 
Tax  them  more  heavily  than  thou  hast  charged 
Annorial  bearin;rs  and  bepowd(?red  pates. 
And  thou,  O  Michael,  ever  to  be  praised, 
An^relic  amon"^  Tavlors  !  for  thv  laws 
Antifuliginous,  extend  those  laws 
Till  every  chimney  its  own  smoke  consume, 
And  give  thenceforth  thy  dinners  unlampooned. 
Escaping  from  all  this,  the  very  whirl 
Of  mail-eoaeh  wheels,  bound   outward   from   Lad 

Lane, 
Was  peace  and  quietness.     Three  hundred  miles 
Of  homeward  wav  seemed  to  the  bodv  rest, 
And  to  the  mind  rejwse. 

Donne  *  did  not  hate 
More  perfectly  that  city.     Not  for  all 

•  This  poet  bcn:iii»  hi«  second  Satire  thns:  — 

''  sir.  though  (I  thank  Gcxl  fur  it)  I  do  bate 
Perfectly  all  thl^  town,  yet  therein  one  state 
In  all  ill  iXAwffi  so  excellently  beat, 
■f  hat  bate  towarxln  thein  br<!eds  pity  towards  th«  rest/* 


Tu  fiocinl,  oil  its  intellectual  joys,  — 

Which  linviiig  touched,  I  mny  not  conilescend 

To  name  aught  else  the  Demon  of  the  place 

Slight  for  hh  lure  hold  forth ;  —  not  even  far  thes« 

Would  I  forpgo  gardens  and  grecn-fldd  wHlkit, 

And  hedgc-rovr  tree^  nnd  utiles,  nnd  Glitulv  Inniis, 

And  orohards,  were  such  ordinary  sccnca 

Alone  to  mc  accessible  as  tliose 

Wliereiii  I  Icarnl  in  infancy  lo  love 

The  siglite  and  sounds  of  Mature ;  —  wholesome 

Gladdtining  Uie  eye  that  thi?y  refresh ;  and  sounds 

Which,  wlicn  from  life  and  happiness  Ihej  spring. 

Dear  with  thorn  to  the  yel  unhardened  heart 

A  sense  that  thrills  its  cords  of  sympathy : 

Or,  when  proceeding  from  insensate  things, 

(Kve  to  tiunquillity  a  voice  wherewith 

To  woo  the  ear  and  win  the  soul  attuned  ;  — 

Oh  1  not  for  all  that  London  might  hestow, 

Would  I  renounce  llie  genial  influences. 

And  thouglilA  and  feelings,  to  be  found  where'er 

We  brcatlii!  beneath  llie  open  sky,  and  sue 

Eaith's  liberal  bosom.    Judge,  then,  by  thyself, 

Allan,  true  child  of  Scotland,  —  thou  who  art 

So  oft  in  spirit  on  tliy  native  hills, 

And  TOndi-r  Solway  shores,  —  a  poet  thou, 

iTudgr  by  thyself  bow  strong  the  tius  wliich  bhid 

A  Jioet  lo  his  home ;  when  —  milking  thus 

Large  recompense  for  all  that  haply  idsc 

MTght  seem  perversely  or  unkindly  done  — 
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Fortune  halli  set  his  hajtpy  hnbilacle 

Arnon"  llie  iincient  hills,  near  mountain  streams 

And  lakes  pellucid,  in  a  land  sublime 

And  lovely  as  those  regions  of  Romance 

Where  his  young  fancy  in  its  dny-dreams  roamed, 

Expniiating  in  forests  wild  and  wide, 

Loegi-iiin,  or  of  dearei't  Fairy-land. 

Yel,  Allan,  of  the  cup  of  social  joy 
No  tnnii  drinks  freelier,  nor  widi  heartier  thirat, 
Nor  keener  reli-ih,  where  I  see  around 
Faces  wliicli  I  liave  known  and  loved  so  long, 
Tliiil,  wlicn  he  prints  a  dreiMn  upon  my  brain, 
Dan  Morpheus  takes  them  for  liis  readiest  types. 
And  therefore,  in  that  loathed  metropolis. 
Time  mea'^nred  out  to  mc  some  golden  hours. 
Tliey  were  not  leaden-fooled  while  the  clay 
Beneath  the  patient  touch  of  Chanirey's  hand 
Grew  to  the  semblance  of  ray  lineaments. 
Lit  np  in  Memory'B  landi^cape,  like  green  spota 
Of  sun-hine,  are  the  mornings  wlien,  in  talk 
With  him  and  thee  and  Bedford,  (my  true  friend 
Of  forty  years,)  I  saw  ilie  work  proceed, 
Subject  the  wliile  myself  to  no  restraint. 
But  ph'ii^iirably  in  fi-ank  discourse  engaged  ; 
Pleased  too,  and  with  no  unbecoming  pride. 
To  think  this  countenance,  such  a-;  it  is, 
S*)  oft  by  rascally  mislikcncss  wronged. 
Should  faithfully,  to  those  who  in  his  works 
Have  seen  the  inner  man  portrayed,  be  shown, 


An<1  in  eniilurtng  marble  slioiild  parlttke 
or  our  great  sculpior's  {RimortnlUj>. 

I  have  been  libelled.  Alliu).  ns  thou  know'sl, 
Tlii-oiigb  all  degree*  uf  calumny ;  but  tlicy 
Who  fix  one's  name  for  public  suIh  benFrntli 
A  «el  of  features  elanderouslj-  unlike, 
Apo  the  vforst  libuUers,     .\gainRl  llic  wrong 
Wliich  they  inflirf.  T>me  h«lb  no  rpmcdy. 
Injuries  (here  are  wliiub  Time  reilre^seih  ht-st. 
Being  more  sure  in  judirinent.  though  perhitps 
SlowiT  in  process  even  limn  the  i^ourt 
Where  Justice,  torluise-footed  and  mok'-uyfil. 
Sleeps  undisturbed,  fanned  by  the  lulling  wings 
Of  harpies  at  their  prey.     We  soon  live  down 
Evil  or  good  rejiort,  if  undeserved. 
Let.  then,  the  dogs  of  Paction  bark  and  hay,  — 
It«  blood lioun dp,  savaged  by  n  cross  of  wolf: 
It"  full-bred  kennel,  from  the  Blalnnt-beitst ; 
And,  from  my  lady's  guy  vemndn,  let 
Iler  pampered  Inpdog,  with  liij  fetid  brenlb. 
In  bold  bntvado  join,  nnil  snap  and  growl, 
Wilh  petulnnt  conscqucnliiilnms  rlatc. 
There  in  bis  imliecilitr  at  once 
Itidiinilouj  and  safe :  thoiigb  all  give  err, 
Wliiggcry"*  sleek  tpanieU,  nnd  iM  Inrclieri  leao. 
Its  pomllc-s,  by  nnlucky  training  marred, 
Mpngrcl  and  cnr  and  Iwbtnil,  let  them  yelp 
Till  weariness  and  Ijoarscnefic  »ha1l  at  length 
Siliinoc  tlic  noisy  pack :  meantime,  be  am 
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I  will  not  stoop  for  stones  to  cast  among  them. 
The  foumarts  and  the  skunks  may  be  secure 
In  their  own  scent ;  and  for  that  viler  swarm, 
The  vermin  of  the  press,  both  those  that  skip. 
And  those  that  creep  and  crawl,  I  do  not  catch 
And  pin  them  for  exposure  on  the  page : 
Their  filth  is  their  defence. 

But  I  appeal 
Against  the  limner's  and  the  graver's  wrong: 
Their  evil  works  survive  them.     Bilderdijk, 
Whom  I  am  privileged  to  call  my  friend, 
Suffering  by  graphic  libels  in  like  wise. 
Gave  his  wrath  vent  in  yer>Q,     Would  I  could 

give 
The  life  and  spirit  of  his  vigorous  Dutch, 
As  his  dear  consort  hath  transfused  mv  strains 
Into  her  native  speech,  and  made  them  known 
On  Rhine  and  Yssel,  and  rich  AmsteFs  banks ; 
And  wheresoever  the  voice  of  Vondel  still 
Is  heard,  and  still  Antonides  and  Iloofl 
Are  living  agencies  ;  and  Father  Cats, 
The  household  poet,  teaclu^th  in  his  songs 
The  love  of  all  things  lovely,  all  things  f)ure,  — 
Best  poet,  who  delights  tiie  cheerful  mind 
Of  childhood,  stores  with  moral  strength  the  heart 
Of  youth,  witii  wisdom  maketii  mid-life  rich, 
And  fills  with  quiet  tears  the  eyes  of  age. 

Hear  then,  in  English  rhyme,  how  Bilderdijk 
Describes  his  wicked  jwrt raits,  one  by  one :  — 


Vj2  BOCTBErB   FOEMS, 

"A  madman  wlio  from  Bedlam  linlh  broke  loose i 

An  lionost  fellow  of  (lie  numskull  race ; 
And  imppyiT-lieaded  slill,  a  very  goose 

SUiring  wiiU  eyes  aghast  and  vacant  face ; 
A  Frenclinwn  who  would  mirllifuUy  difpUy 

On  some  poor  idiot  bis  malii-Jous  wit ; 
And,  lastly,  one  who,  Iruined  up  in  the  veity 

Of  worldly  cmft.  Imlh  not  forciaken  it, 
But  hath  served  Mammon  with  his  whole  inlenf, — 

A  thing  of  Ntiiurc's  worst  raaleriitls  mtido. 
Low-minded,  stupid,  base,  and  insolenl. 

I  —  I  —  a  Poet  —  have  been  thus  [wrlrayed. 
Can  ye  tMitieve  lliat  my  true  effigy 

Among  these  vile  varieties  is  found? 
Wliat  thought  or  line  or  word  hnlh  fultvn  from  me. 

In  all  my  ntimvrous  works,  whereon  ro  ground 
The  o])probriouB  notion?     Safely  I  may  smile 

At  tbcic,  acknowledging  no  liki-nr«i  hcrr. 
But  worse  is  yet  to  come ;  so,  fofl  awliilr ! 

For  now  in  potter's  earth  must  I  ap|>car. 
And  in  such  workmanship,  that,  sooth  to  say. 

Humanity  diMwus  the  imitation. 
And  the  dolt  image  is  not  worth  its  rlny. 

Then  comes  there  one  who  will  to  admiration 
In  plastic  wax  my  perfect  face  present ; 

And  what  of  his  performance  comes  nt  la&t  ? 
Folly  il^rlf  in  every  lineament ! 

Its  conscquoniial  features  overcast 
Whh  the  coxcomieal  and  nhidiow  laugh 

or  one  who  would,  for  condescension,  hide, 
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Tet,  in  his  best  behavior,  can  but  half 
Suppress  tliu  scomfulnesa  of  empty  pride." 

"And  who  is  Bilderdijk?"  meihinks  lliou  say'sl 
A  ready  question ;  yet  which,  trust  me,  Allan, 
Would  not  be  asked,  had  not  the  curse  that  came 
From  Babe!  dipt  the  wings  of- Poetry. 
Napoleon  asked  him  once,  with  cold,  fixed  look, 
"Art  tliou,  then,  in  ihe  world  of  letters  known?" 
"  I  have  deserved  lo  be,"  the  Hollander 
Replied,  meeting  that  proud,  imperial  look 
With  calm  and  proper  confidence,  and  eye 
As  little  wont  lo  lurn  away  abashed 
Before  a  mortal  preeenee.     He  is  one 
Who  hath  received  upon  his  constant  breast 
The  ehariwsl  arrows  of  adversity ; 
Wiiom  not  the  clamors  of  the  multitude. 
Demanding,  in  Iheir  madness  and  their  might, 
Iniquitous  things,  could  shake  in  his  firm  mind. 
Nor  the  strong  hand  of  instant  tyranny 
From  the  straight  path  of  duly  turn  aside ; 
But  who  in  public  troubles,  in  the  wreck 
Of  his  own  fortunes,  in  proscription,  exile, 
Want,  obloquy,  ingratitude,  negk'el, 
And  what  severer  trials  Providence 
Sometimes  inflicteth,  chastening  whom  it  lovea, 
In  all,  through  all,  and  over  all,  hath  borne 
An  equal  heart,  as  resolute  toward 
TI.e  world,  a*  humbly  and  religiously 
Beneath  his  heavenly  Father's  rod  resigned. 
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Riyhl-muided,  happy -minded,  rigliteons  man, 

True  lover  of  his  country  and  his  kind ; 

III  knowledge  and  in  incxhausiive  stores 

Of  native  genius  rich ;  philo»}plior, 

Poet,  and  eage.     The  langiivge  of  a  Slate 

Inferior  in  illu^ilriouB  det^d^  lo  none, 

But  eirtumsOTbed  by  narrow  bo-jnds,  imd  now 

Sinking  in  irrecoverable  decline, 

Uath  pent  nitliia  ile  sphere  a  nnnie  whereiviifa 

Europe  should  else  have  rung  from  alilft  ic  sido 


Such,  Alhin,  is  the  Hollander  lo  whom 
Esteem  and  ndmiiation  have  atlnclii><] 
My  soul,  not  le^s  llian  preconsent  of  mind. 
And  gnililuile  for  henefits,  when,  being 
A  stranger,  sick,  and  in  a  foreign  land, 
He  took  me  like  a  brollicr  to  bis  house, 
And  minislcred  to  me,  and  made  a  titne, 
Wliiiib  liad  been  wenrisnme  and  uireful  else, 
Sii  plcasumlile  that  in  my  calendar 
There  are  iin  whiter  days.     'Twill  l>e  a  joy 
For  us  to  meet  in  heaven,  IJiougli  we  should  look 
Upon  each  otlier's  eiirthly  fuce  no  more. 
This  is  tills  world's  complexion !  "  Checri'ul  timughtf 
liring  sud  thoughts  to  the  mind ; "  and  these  again 
<!>ive  place  to  culm  content,  and  steadfast  hope, 
And  happy  faith  assured.  —  Return  we  now, 
With  such  transiiion  as  our  daily  life 
Imposes  in  its  wholesome  discijiline. 
To  a  lighter  stnun ;  and  from  llie  galleiy 
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Of  the  Dutch  Poet's  mis-resemblancefl 

Pass  into  mine ;  where  I  shall  show  thee,  Allan, 

Such  an  array  of  villanous  visages, 

That  if,  among  them  all,  there  were  but  one 

Which  as  a  likeness  could  be  proved  upon  me. 

It  were  enough  to  make  me,  in  mere  shame, 

Take  up  an  alias,  and  forswear  myself. 

Whom  have  we  first  ?     A  dainty  gentleman, 
His  sleepy  eyes  half  closed,  and  countenance 
To  no  expression  stronger  than  might  suit 
A  simper,  capable  of  being  moved : 
Sawny  and  sentimental ;  with  an  air 
So  lack-thought  and  so  lackadaisical. 
You  might  suppose  the  volume  in  his  htuid 
Must  needs  be  Zimmermann  on  Solitude. 

Then  comes  a  jovial  landlord,  who  hath  made  it 
Part  of  his  trade  to  be  the  shoeing-horn 
For  his  commercial  customers.     God  Bacchus 
Hath  not  a  thirstier  votary.     Many  a  pipe 
Of  Porto's  vintage  hath  contributed 
To  givt;  his  cheeks  that  deep  carmine  ingrained ; 
And  many  a  runlet  of  right  Nantes,  I  ween. 
Hath  suff(*red  percolation  through  that  trunk, 
Leaving  behind  it,  in  the  boosy  eyes, 
A  swoln  and  red  suffusion,  glazed  and  dim. 


A 


Our  next  is  in  the  evangelical  line, 
leaden-visaged  specimen ;  demure, 
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Because  he  lialh  put  on  fiis  Sunday's  fnce  j 
Dull  bv  formalion,  Ijj-  complexion  end; 
By  Uilo,  opinions,  and  dyspepsy  sour. 
One  of  the  sons  of  Jack  —  I  know  not  which, 
For  Jtti'k  hatli  a  most  numerous  iirogenv  — 
Mode  up  for  Mr.  Colburti's  Magiixino 
Tills  plua.>:unt  compoaile  ;  a  liust  supplied 
The  feiituRis;  look,  expression,  cliorocter. 
Are  of  the  artist's  fancy  and  free  grace. 
Such  was  llmt  fellow's  birth  and  parentage, 
Tlie  rtLfcnl  proved  prolifii' :  one  of  liis  breed. 
By  Docleiir  Pichot  introduced  in  France, 
Passes  for  Monsieur  Sootfi :  and  another,  — 
An  uglier  iniicreant  too, — the  Brothers  .Sehunituin, 
And  their  most  cruel  copper-scmlcher  Zschoch, 
From  Zwii-knu  sent  abroad  through  Germany. 
I  wish  the  Rcliumen  and  the  copper-scratcher 
No  worse  misfortune,  for  their  recompense, 
Than  to  enM>unler  such  a  cut-throiit  fuce 
In  llie  Rlnck  Forest  or  the  Odenwald. 


And  now  is  tlirre  a  third  derirntive 
Prom  Mr.  Colbuni's  compoBiic,  which  l»le 
The  Arch-Pirato  Galigiiani  hath  prefixed, 
A  spurious  portrait  to  a  faithless  life. 
And  bearing  lyingly  the  libelled  name 
Of  Liawrcnco,  impudently  there  insculpt. 


The  bust  that  was  the  uinoceut  forefather 
I'o  all  this  base,  abominable  brood. 
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I  blame  not,  Allan.     'Twna  the  work  of  Smith, 
A  modest,  mild,  ingenious  man,  and  errs, 
Where  erring,  only  because  over-true. 
Too  eloae  a  likened  for  similitude ; 
Fixing  to  every  part  and  lineament 
Its  separate  character,  and  missing  thus 
That  which  results  from  all. 

Sir  Smug  comes  next: 
Allan,  I  own  Sir  Smug !     I  recognize 
That  visage,  with  its  dull  sobriety ; 
I  see  it  duly  as  the  day  returns, 
Wlien  at  ihe  looking-glass,  with  lathered  cliin 
And  razor- we nponed  hand,  I  sit,  the  face 
Composed  and  apprehensively  inient 
Upon  the  necessary  operation 
About  lo  be  performed,  with  touch,  alas  ! 
Not  always  confident  of  huir-brcadth  t^kill. 
Even  in  .-uch  sober  sadness  and  constrained 
Composure  cold,  the  faithful  Painter's  eye 
Had  liied  me  like  a  spell,  and  I  could  feel 
Ny  features  stiffen  as  he  glanced  u])on  them. 
And  yet  he  was  a  man  whom  I  lo\<'d  dearly. 
My  fellow-traveller,  my  familiar  friend, 
ily  hoiiKi'Iiold  gnesL    But  when  he  looked  u^ion  mo, 
Anxious  to  exercise  hh  excellent  art, 
The  countenance  lie  knew  so  thoroughly 
Was  gone,  and  its  stead  their  sate  Sir  Smug. 

Unilcr  the  graver's  hand.  Sir  Smug  became 
Sir  Snionch,  —  a  f^on  of  Abraliam.     Now,  albeit 
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Far  rallier  woiiU  I  Irare  my  lineage  llience 
Than  with  [lie  oliIe=(  line  of  ppers  or  kings 
Cluim  consnngiiinilj,  [hal  casl  of  fi'Uttirps 
Would  ill  Bj^cord  with  ine,  who  in  uU  forms 
Of  pork — buketl,  roasted,  tonsteil,  hoilcil,  or  broiled, 
Frcih,  galtnd,  pickled,  seasoned,  moisl,  or  dry. 
Whether  }iani,  baron,  sausage,  sonso,  or  brawn. 
Leg,  hlftdebonc,  baldrih,  griskin,  ctiine,  or  chop  — 
Profess  myself  n  genuine  Pliilopig. 

It  WHS,  however,  as  a  Jew  whose  portion 
Iliid  fallen  unto  him  in  a  goodly  land 
Of  loans,  of  omnium,  and  of  threc-pcr<!(nis, 
That  Messrs.  Percy,  of  the  Anecdotc-tii'm, 
Presented  me  unto  their  customers. 
Poor  Smouch  endured  &  wor»e  Judaizalion 
Under  another  liand.     In  this  next  stage, 
lie  b  OD  trial  at  the  Old  Baileyi  chared 
With  dealing'  in  base  eoin.     That  he  is  ;;iiilly, 
No  judge  or  jury  could  have  half  a  doubt 
W\iea  Ihej  eaw  the  oiilprit's  fiice  {  and  he  himself. 
As  you  may  plainly  sec,  is  comforted 
By  thinking  he  Ims  just  contrived  to  keep 
Out  of  rope's  reach,  and  will  contc  off  this  time 
For  Ininsiwrtalion. 

Stand  thou  forth  for  trial. 
Now,  William  Darlon,  of  the  Soeieiy 
Of  Friends  crnlleil  Quakers;  tlioa  who.  in  4tli  month 
Of  the  year  24.  on  Holborn  Hin, 
At  Ho.  68,  didst  wilfully, 


Falsely,  ami  knowing  it  was  falsely  done, 

Publish  upon  a  card,  ns  Koborl  Sonthey's, 

A  face  which  might  be  ju^t  as  like  Tom  Fool's, 

Ov  John  or  Rtclmnl  Anybo(ly-el*e's ! 

Whiil  ha<l  I  done  to  ihce,  tliou  ■\Villi:im  Darion, 

Tliat  thou  slioulilst,  for  the  lucre  of  base  gain, 

Y(^,  for  the  sake  of  filthy  fourpcnces, 

I'iilm  on  my  countrymen  that  face  for  mine  ? 

0  William  Darlon,  let  the  Yearly  Meeting 
Deal  with  thee  for  that  faUencss !     All  the  re^t 
Are  traceable,  —  Smug's  Hebrew  family  ; 
The  German  who  might  properly  nilom 

A  gibbet  or  a  wheel,  and  Monsieur  Sooie, 
Sons  of  Fi[:!bust  the  Evangelical; 

1  recognize  all  these  unlikenesses, 
Spiirions  uliominniions  though  tln'V  \»\ 
Fjich  HIialed  oil  some  original ; 

Hut  Ihou,  Frieiiil  Darlon,  —  and  observe  me,  thei 

Oidv  ill  courtesy,  and  ijV'ui  Qii.iker, 

I  call  thoo  Friend,  —  badst  no  original  ; 

No  lik.-now  or  unlikcness.  «7/w.«-«e, 

Oulline,  or  plaster,  represi-iiting  me. 

Whorfon  to  form  thy  misrepresentation. 

If  I  guess  rightly  at  llie  pedigree 

Of  tliy  bail  gniais worth,  thou  didst  get  a  barber 

T"  personate  my  injured  Laureali'ship  ; 

An  advertising  barber,  —  one  who  keeps 

A  bear,  and,  irhen  be  puts  to  di::ith  poor  Bmiu, 

Sells  his  grease,  fresh  as  from  the  carcass  cut, 

Pri>  bono  ptiblico,  the  price  per  pound 


Twelve  sliiHing8,  Bnd  no  more.   From  such  a  barber. 

0  mifnend  Darlon !  waa  lluil  [lortruit  made, 

1  lliink.  or  peraiivt'ntiire  from  his  block. 

Nest  comes  a  minion  worth^v  to  be  set 
In  a  wuoilen  frame :  &nil  here  I  miglit  invoke 
Avenging  Nemesis,  if  I  did  not  feel, 
Jii^t  now,  God  Cynlhius  ]duck  me  \iy  the  ear. 
Htii,  Allnn,  in  wlint  jhape  God  Cynthius  cnmes. 
And  wlierefore  be  adniunidhelli  me  thus, 
Nor  ihou  nor  I  will  toll  the  world  :  hereafter 
Tlie  commeut&lDrs,  my  Mulones  and  Reids, 
May,  if  Ihey  can ;  for  in  my  gallery 
Though  there  remainetli  undescribcd  good  store. 
Yet  *■  of  enough  enough,  and  now  no  more," 
(As  honost  old  Gcoi^je  Gaacoigne  swd  of  yore,) 
Save  only  ft  last  couiilet  to  express 
Thai  I  am  always  truly  yours, 

R.S.' 

KrswtcK,  August,  1826. 


*  The  mnln  intyeot  of  thf«  eplttla  hnriiig  bspn  luggexlo'l 

•  poem  at  Bndwd^lc'i,  part  only  of  irblch  I  ban  Incorpo- 
nl  in  >  oompreucd  nnd  my  iiuuleqoiite  tmiulfltlon,  I  annox 
re  t)i«  origliinl.  In  jmtlM  to  mj  deceased  (Vlend,  —  s  num 
mott  oxtroordlanry  nttninineiit*,  »ni  gsniua  not  Ibm  remark- 
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D  p^ni  Tulta  proponl  etniuiuqium.  — Hour. 


Een  Wildeman,  het  dolhuis  uilgevlogen :  • 

Eeti  goede  Hals,  maar  zonder  ziel  of  krachtit 
Een  Suklcclaar,  die  met  verwonderde  oogen 

Ora  alles  met  verbeten  weerzin  lacht:  J 
Een  Pransclimans  lach  op  halfverwrongcn  kaken. 

Die  geest  beduidt  op  't  aanzidit  van  een  bloed :  S 
En,  om  'l  geliU  diur  frflailieeii  vol  le  maken, 

Kens  Financiers  verwnande  domme  siioet.  | 
En  dat  moet  ik,  dat  meet  een  Dichler  wczen ! 

Gelooft  gy  't  ooit,  die  deze  monsiers  ziet? 
Geeft,  wat  ik  schreef,  een  trek  daur  van  te  lezen 

Zoo  zeg  gcnist :  "  Hy  kcnl  zich  zelven  niet." 

J^Iaar  zaclit  een  pooa !  —  Hoe  langer  hoe  verkeorder  I 
Men  vorrat  niy  na  uit  Poltebakkcrs  aard ;  \ 

Dochde  AdamskopbeschaamCdenkunstbootsecrder, 
En  't  zielloos  ding  is  zelfs  den  klei  niet  waard.  — 

*  1784.     t  nse.     t  isoe.     t  mis.     u  is».     f  ie» 
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Nu  komt  er  een,  die  tsX  u  'l  echle  leven 
In  lenig  wascU  met  voile  Hjk'nia  geven ; 
En  deze  held,  wat  apreidt  bj  oiia  len  loon  f 
De  knon'igheid  in  eigen  hoofdpei'saon ; 
Met  zulk  een  Inch  van  meelij'  op  de  lippen, 
AIs  'l  zeirgeroel  eens  Trotsaarta  af  lant  gltppen 
Verachliiig  spreJdl  op  al  wut  hem  omriiigt, 
Ed  half  in  spijl,  zieh  lot  Terneedriiig  dwingt.* 

Alijn  God !  ia  't  wiiar,  zijn  dit  uiljn  wezeii^trekken, 

En  is  't  mijn  liiirt,  dut  xe  luui  niy-zelf  ondekken? 

or  raauldet  gy,  wier  kiinat  my  dus  iicrteult, 

Uw  eigen  aau-t  onwetcnd  in  mijn  heeld? 

Het  moog  zoo  zijn.     De  Kiiiiens  en  Van  Dijken: 

Zijn  lang  voorby,  die  zieicn  dcen  gelijken  : 

Wicr  Qog  btin  iJel  een  hcldre  Spiegel  was. 

En  geest  en  liait  in  clken  vezel  laa, 

NicI,  dagen  lang,  op  'l  uiterlijk  bleof  iitareu, 

Maar  d'eerelcn  blik  in  't  bane  kou  bewarun, 

Dien  blik  gelrouw  in  klel  of  verven  bruchl. 

En  sprcken  dee4  ii>i  Tyd-«u-\agt)slachi. 

Die  irolfen,  ja !  die  wist«n  af  le  malen 
Wat  oog  en  mond,  wal  clkc  zcnuw  sprnk ; 

Wicr  borsi,  doarstroomd  ran  hooger  idcalen, 
Een  hand  bewoog  die  't  voorwerp  noort,  onibmk. 

ikidi,  wttt  tnajilt  gy  ?  —  "l  Misnocgcn  Tan  "t  vcrrclen 
V'Q'ir  Ru$t  der  ziel  in  zalig  zclfgenot: 
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Met  Ongeduld  om  *t  haatlijk  tijdontstelen ; 

En-Bitterlickl,  die  met  uw  wanklap  spot 
Wen  ge,  om  den  mond  iets  vriendlijks  nf  te  pmclien, 

Of  slaapriglieid  of  mijmrende  ernst  verstoort, 
En  door  uw  boert  het  aanzicht  tergt  tot  laclien 

Met  zotterny,  slechts  wreevlig  aangehoord. 

Maar  Hodges  !  gy,  die  uit  vervlogeu  eeuwen 

De  Schilderkinhst  te  rug  riept  op  *t  paneel, 
Geen  mond  mismaakt  door  *t  zielverteerend  geou- 
wen, 

Maar  kunstgesprek  vereenigt  aau  *t  penceel ! 
Zoo  't  Noodlot  wil  dat  zich  in  later  dagen 

Mijn  naam  bewjuir  in  't  onwijs  Vaderland, 
En  eenig  beeld  mijn  leost  moet  overdragen, 

Het  zij  geschetst  door  uw  begaafde  hand. 
In  uw  tafreel,  bevre<ligd  met  my-zelven, 

Ontdek  ik  *t  hart  dat  lof  noch  laster  acht ; 
En,  die  daaruit  mijn  ziel  weet  op  te  delven 

Miskent  in  my  noch  inboret  noch  geshicht.* 


1822. 


*  Rots-Galmcn,  d.  ii.  p.  108. 
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It  was  miii,  in  Iho  original  Prefaco  to  "Joan  of  Arc,"  that  tb« 
HQthar  would  not  be  in  England  to  witnou  iti  reception,  but 
that  he  would  attetiij  to  liberal  criticism,  and  hoped  to  profit 
hj  it  in  tlie  composition  of  a  poem  upon  the  discovery  of  Ami- 
ricJi  by  llic  IVel'li  prince  Maiioc 

Tliat  subject  I  hud  fixed  upon  when  a  schoolboy,  and  had 
oflou  convcmed  upon  tlio  prubabilitiea  of  the  slory  with  the 

satisfaction  of  iiKcribiii);  tlie  poem.  It  wiut  commenced  al 
Bath  in  the  autumn  of  i;M;  but,  upon  putting  "Joan  of  Arc" 
to  the  prasv  iti  prograsi  waa  nocessarily  Bn){>ciidnil,  anil  it  wui 
not  rsjumcd  till  the  seconi!  edition  of  tltnt  work  had  been  com- 
pleted: then  it  becnma  my  chief  occupation  during  twelfo 
months  that  t  rcsideii  in  the  vilbigo  of  We'll'un-,  near  Bristol, 
This  was  one  of  the  happiest  portions  of  my  life.  1  never,  bofora 
or  since,  produced  so  much  poetry  in  ttio  same  rpuoe  uf  time, 
■       d  Ly  letter  to  Charles 

course  with  Duvy,  then  in  ttie  flower  am 
youth.    We  were  williin  an  easy  walk  of 

England.  When  I  wont  to  the  Pneumatic  I 
to  tell  me  of  Home  now  eiperiment  or  di«c 
tiews  which  it  opaued  for  tiim )  uiid,  wheu 
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bury,  there  Win  n  fresh  portion  of  "  Mnilae  "  for  his  bmring. 
Davi,-  nnc«i>rtigi<rl  ins  with  lil>  hourly  Rpprobnlion  iluHnfc  iu 
proKTHSi  nnU  The  bng  of  nllroiin  OX[Je,  wiUl  wlilch  ho  gone- 
nlly  rognled  me  upon  my  vidU  lo  liim,  wui  not  r«|uircd  for 
rniniiig  in;r  ipirita  M  tlia  lieipvti  of  iotllud  fulr,  nnil  keeping 
them  nl  IIihI  elevntinn. 

In  Movembtr,  1B8C,  I  waJked  to  that  Tillego  with  my  «oa, 
wiahlng  to  show  hlin  *  hoaie  Biidtnred  to  me  1i,t  hi  tanay 
iccolleutioui;  but  iiol  a  vestig*  of  It  ramniiieil,  anil  lucul  ftllan- 
lioiu  nniilurvil  it  linpn«lble  eren  to  airerbiln  ll>  oile,  which 
ti  iHiw  liiolutlid  wlUiin  the  grouiiili  ofn  minirery  t  The  bo«oin 
fV<«nd*  with  whom  1  lumdnted  ihere  hnve  nil  dapirted  befbn 
me;  will,  of  ttiB  dumeiUe  oircle  in  irhicli  mj  bappineu  wm 
Itieii  ceiitrui],  I  am  llie  tale  aurvivnr. 

When  WB  remoTei]  rmin  Wetlliury  M  Hidtammer,  ITSB,  I 
bull  rmrhed  l)io  penuUIniHle  bonk  of  "  ttudoo."  That  poem 
vru  finished  on  tlie  12ih  of  Jnly  following,  nt  Kiiifctdoim, 
Driito],  in  the  houie  of  an  old  lady,  whofe  pnrtrolt  hnri^,  with 
Uiut  of  mjr  own  mother.  In  Uia  mom  wbenlii  I  am  now  irril- 
Ing.  Thoion  who  lived  with  her  wnxineuT  my  ilearoul  friend*, 
■nd  one  of  the  lieat  men  t  ever  kiinvr  or  henrd  uf.  tn  theae 
days  I  WM  an  eflriy  riier.  The  timo  so  giiliied  wai  uauailf 
•mployed  In  canying  on  the  poem  which  I  had  in  hand;  and, 
whan  Cliartei  Ilanvan  cama  down  In  braHknut  on  the  mnrn- 
tng  alter  **Hndna"  vaa  eomplalei),  1  had  the  tfnl  handred 
line*  of  "TliiilBha"  to  show  him,  freih  ftatn  Tbe  mint 

But  thl»  poem  »iu  neither  crudely  eonooired  nor  hafUly 
undertaken.  I  baJ  ItXMl  upon  lbs  ground,  fuur  yarn  beftwe, 
fur  a  Hnhummednn  talc;  ami.  In  tho  oimrM  of  diHl  lime,  the 
pliia  bail  been  formed,  and  the  mnleriali  onlliKled.  It  wn* 
pnriaod  irith  unstuUini;  ardor  at  Explcr,  in  the  village  of  Bur- 
ton, naar  Chrlut  Oliunih,  end  nriarnritnlt  at  Kliigidown,  till 
tliB  eiiBulnl;  spring,  when  Or.  Bedduei  adviwil  me  m  go  Id  the 
MMith  o(  Knrope,  on  niTOUiit  uf  iny  IiuHllb.  Kur  LIkIxiii,  llierv- 
fiire,  we  tat  olT,  ami,  liMteiiiiig  to  Falinoutli,  roiiiid  tlia  paukel 
In  whlth  wa  wlihed  to  anil  detsineil  in  hartxir  by  wolnly 
winds.  "Six  days  we  "atihed  Hie  ffenlhoreoFk,  and  sighed 
liir  n<iriii«ulBi:c  I  Vulkal  on  the  bancli.  Caught  Mildiar-cnha, 
tJmirMt  the  aan-ansiuunea  in  Ihalr  avar-VHiying  shBtiea  ot 
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boniity,  rend  *Gebir/  and  wrote  half  a  book  of  *  Thfilnba.* " 
This  sentence  is  from  a  letter  written  on  our  orrivnl  at  Lisbon; 
and  it  is  here  inserted  because  the  »ea-ancmones  (which  I  have 
never  had  any  other  opportunity  of  observing)  were  introduced 
in  "Thalaba"  soon  afterwards;  and  because,  as  already  stated, 
I  am  sensible  of  having  derived  great  improvement  from  the 
frequent  perusal  of  "  Gebir"  at  that  time. 

Change  of  circnnistanccs  and  of  climate  effected  an  imme- 
diate cure  of  what  proved  to  be  not  an  orgsmic  disesise.  A 
week  after  our  landing  at  Lisbon,  I  resumed  my  favorite  work; 
and  I  completed  it  at  Cintra,  a  year  and  six  days  after  the  day 
of  its  commencement. 

A  fair  transcript  was  sent  to  England.  Mr.  Rickman,  with 
whom  I  had  fallen  in  at  Christ  Church  in  1797,  and  whose 
friendship  from  that  time  1  have  ever  accounted  among  the 
singular  advantaiges  and  happinesses  of  my  life,  negotiated  for 
it*  publication  with  Messrs.  Longman  and  Rces.  It  was  printecl 
at  Bristol  by  Biggs  and  Cottle ;  and  the  task  of  correcting  the 
press  wtw  undertaken  for  nie  by  Davy,  and  our  common  friend 
Dunver**,  under  who-^e  riK)f  it  had  been  begun. 

The  copy  which  was  made  from  the  original  draught,  regu- 
larly a«<  the  poem  proccedoil,  is  still  in  my  possession.  The 
first  corrections  were  made  as  they  occurred  in  the  process  of 
transcribing;  at  which  time  the  verses  were  tried  upon  my  own 
ear,  and  had  the  advantage  of  being  seen  in  a  fair  and  remark- 
ably legible  handwriting.  In  this  transcript  the  dates  of  time 
and  place  were  noted;  and  things  which  would  otherwise  have 
been  forgotten  have  thus  been  brought  to  my  recollection. 
Herein  also  the  altenitions  were  inserted  which  the  poem  un- 
derwent before  it  was  printed.  They  wero  very  immerous. 
Much  was  pruned  off,  and  moro  was  ingrafted.  I  was  not 
vatirfied  with  the  first  part  of  the  conchiding  bo«)k:  it  was 
therefore  cro-ised  out,  and  something  substituted  altogether 
ditfcrent  in  clcsjgn.  But  this  niibstitution  was  so  far  from  being 
fortunate,  that  it  neither  pleased  my  friends  in  England  nor 
myself.  1  then  made  a  third  attempt,  which  succeeded  to  my 
own  satisfaction  and  to  theirs. 

I  was  in  Portugtd  when  *'  Thalaba "  was  published.  Iti 
reception  was  very  dilTerent  from  that  with  which  "Joan  of 
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Are"  bnd  been  wslcomnl :  iii  pmpnrlton  M  the  poem  deumd 
Iwller,  ll  wu  treiilecl  wone.  lljinii  (hli  occKBion  my  Duma 
va*  Oisl  iHiupleiJ  wtth  i\t.  Wuriltwortli'i.  We  nvrc  llien,  nnd 
fbr  lome  time  aricmnli,  nil  bui  ^tnuigcn  to  ench  oibei;  and 
ecnuliilj'  there  mm  no  two  potti  in  whoM  productioni,  th« 
dltlhmics  not  baliig  thm  between  good  end  bad,  leia  imem- 
blniwe  cnulil  lie  fuiind.  But  I  ]uiji|iBiiBd  la  be  riuidiiig  nt  Km- 
vriek  whcu  Ur.  W<'rdtwQrtli  aad  1  bcgnu  to  be  ooquiuntMlt 
Mr.  CulertdgB  slio  hnd  mided  there ;  nd  this  wm  roHOit 
mumgh  ftir  clouing  lu  to|[otlicr  m  n  Mhonl  of  pacta.  AMord- 
Ingly,  fbr  mora  thui  twenty  jtan  from  ttwt  tima,  evorf  tyni 
in  criticitiii,  wild  voulrl  (innller  tuitl  siicHr,  IriVil  liia  "  jinlnlic* 
band"  upuu  llip  Lnkc  Poets i  >iid  every  young  tiiorlitmu, 
wlio  oiutIhI  b  popgan  in  the  field  gf  laUrs,  «oiiaidernl  tb«m 
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Iv  Ibo  conliuuAliou  of  the  Anbian  Tnlct,  tlie  Domdiulel  ii 
mmtianeJ, — a  eemliiar;  foe  eril  nmglcinTu,  andor  the  motit 
ortheMft.  Fnnn  tlii*  eoad  the  prewnl  rnmnnce  hsa  gmwn. 
Let  me  tiot  be  tnppoaed  to  prefbr  tlie  rhythm  ia  whlah  it  it 
wiltten,  obitnGtodly  coiuldcrvd,  to  tbe  regulw  blank  vine,— 
the  noUeit  mteiuro,  in  my  jlvlgineot,  of  which  our  admirntiio 
language  )■  cupsble.  For  the  Ibllowlug  po«m  I  have  prcrnirad 
it,  became  It  niltn  the  Tjiiied  •utyeol:  It  ii  llie  Arabf^iyt  oma- 
m«iil  of  an  Ambian  tale. 

The  ilramsiio  alMtche*  of  Dr.  Sayn»,  a  vobme  wbkh  no 
IvTor  of  jiuetry  will  rtcoUocl  without  pleuurc,  Induced  me, 
when  a  young  venlfier.  to  pnictite  in  this  rtiytbni.  1  felt  that, 
while  It  gave  ih*  pnet  a  wider  range  of  exprewion,  it  HitL>IW 
Iht  car  »f  tha  reader.  It  wen  eaty  to  muke  a  parade  of  laank 
IngitiygoDmemtiDBlhevnriaiufeei  whicbitadmil*:  it  it  oily 
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needful  to  observe  that  no  two  lines  are  employed  in  sequence 
wliich  can  be  read  into  one.  Two  six-syllable  lines,  it  will 
perhaps  be  answered,  compose  an  Alexandrine:  the  truth  is, 
that  the  Alexandrine,  when  harmoniou?,  is  composed  of  two 
six-svllable  lines. 

One  advantage  this  metre  assuredly  possesses,  —  the  dullest 
reader  cannot  distort  it  into  discord:  he  may  rea4  it  prosaically, 
but  its  flow  and  fall  will  still  bo  perceptible.  Verse  is  not 
enough  favored  by  the  English  reader.  Perhaps  this  is  owin^ 
to  the  obtnisiveness,  the  regular  Jew*s-harp  iwing-twang,  o* 
what  has  been  foolishly  called  heroic  measure.  I  do  not  wish 
the  improvltaUtrl  tune,  but  something  that  denotes  the  sense 
of  harmony,  something  like  the  accent  of  feeling,  —  like  the 
tone  which  every  poet  necessarily  gives  to  poetry, 

CixTRA,  October,  1800. 
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THE   FIRST  BOOK. 


Wone  and  wone,  young  Orphane,  be  thy  payne. 

If  thou  due  Tengeance  doe  forbeare, 

Till  guilUe  blood  her  guerdon  do  obtayne. 

Ftury  Queen,  b.  S, 


1. 

How  beautiful  is  night! 
A  dewy  freshness  fills  the  silent  air  ; 
No  mist  obscures,  nor  cloud  nor  speck  nor  stain 
Breaks  the  serene  of  heaven  : 
In  full-orbed  glory  yonder  Moon  divine 
Rolls  through  the  dark-blue  depths. 
Beneath  her  steady  ray 
The  desert-circle  spreads, 
Like  the  round  ocean,  girdled  with  the  sky. 
How  beautiful  is  night! 


10 
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2. 

Who,  at  this  untimely  hour, 

WaiMlcrs  oYt  the  tlesert  sands  ? 

No  station  is  in  view, 

Nor  pahn-grove,  ishmded  amid  the  waste. 

The  mother  and  her  child, 

The  widowed  mother  and  the  iatherless  t)oy, — 

They,  at  this  untimely  hour, 

Wander  o'er  the  desert  sai:ds. 

3. 

Ahis!  the  setting  sun 

Saw  Zeinab  in  her  bliss, 

Ilodeirah's  wife  beloved. 

.  Alas !  the  wife  beloved, 

The  fruitful  mother  late. 

Whom  when  the  daughters  of  Arabia  named, 

They  wished  their  lot  like  hers,  — 

She  wanders  oVr  the  des(?rt  sands 

A  wretched  widow  now  ; 

The  fruitful  mother  of  so  fair  a  race, 

With  only  one  preserved, 

She  wanders  o*er  the  wilderness. 


4. 

No  tear  relieved  the  burden  of  her  lieart ; 

Stunned  with  the  heavy  woe,  she  felt  like  one 

Half  w^akened  from  a  midnight  dream  of  blood. 

But  sometimes,  when  the  boy 

Would  wet  her  hand  with  teal's, 
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And,  looking  up  lo  her  fixed  countenance, 

Sob  out  the  name  of  Mother!  then  she  gi-oaned. 

At  length  collecting,  Zeinnb  turned  her  eyee 

To  henven,  and  [iniised  the  Lord  : 

"  He  gnve,  lie  takes  away  ! " 

Tlie  ]»ious  sufferer  cried ; 

"  The  Lord  our  God  is  good !  " 


"  Good  ia  he  ?  "  quoth  the  boy : 

"Why  are  ray  brethren  and  my  siatera  filun? 

Why  is  my  father  killed  ? 

Did  ever  ive  neglect  our  prayers, 

Or  ever  lift  a  hand  unclean  to  Heaven  P 

Did  ever  stranger  from  our  tent 

TJnwelconied  turn  away? 

Atoihcr,  He  is  not  good ! " 


Then  Zeinab  bpftt  her  breast  in  agony, — 

"  0  God,  forgive  the  child  ! 

He  knows  not  what  he  says ; 

lou  know'sl  'I  did  not  teach  him  thoughta^  like 

these ; 

O  Prophet,  pardon  him  I " 


She  had  not  wept  till  that  assuaging  prayer; 

Tho  fountains  of  her  grief  were  opened  then, 

And  tears  relieved  her  heart. 
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She  raistH  her  swimming  eyea  lo  heaven,  — 

"  AUiih,  tliy  will  he  done ! 

Beueaih  the  JinpensotionB  of  UiHt  wiJl 

I  groan,  but  murmur  nor. 

A  diiy  will  come  when  all  ihinga  lliat  ure  dark 

Will  he  miule  clear :  then  shall  I  know.  0  Lonl ! 

Why,  in  ihy  mercy,  thou  hast  stricken  me; 

Then  see  and  understand  what  now 

My  heart  beheves  and  feels." 


Young  Thalabii  in  silence  heard  reproof; 

His  hrow  in  manly  frowns  was  knit, 

With  manly  ihonghts  lib  heart  waa  full. 

"Tell  me  who  slow  my  failier,"  cried  the  boy. 

Zeinub  replied  and  said, 

"  I  knew  not  that  there  lived  thy  fallier's  foe. 

The  ble^inga  of  llie  jwor  for  lilra 

Went  daily  up  lo  Heaven ; 

In  dbtiint  landa  the  traveller  told  his  pniss; 

I  did  not  lliink  lliere  lived 

Hodcirali's  enemy." 

9. 

"  But  I  will  hunt  him  through  ihe  world  ! " 

Young  Thalaba  exclaimed. 

"  Already  I  can  bend  my  fwliipr'a  bow  ; 

Soon  will  my  arm  have  aimngih 

To  drive  the  arrow-foathera  to  his  hoarU" 
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10. 

Zeinub  replied,  **  O  Thnlaba,  my  child, 

Thou  lookest  on  to  distant  days, 

A.nd  we  are  in  the  desert,  far  from  men  1  ** 

11. 

Not  till  that  moment  her  afflicted  heart 

Had  leisure  for  the  thought. 

She  cast  her  eyes  around : 

Alas  !  no  tents  were  there 

Beside  the  bending  sands ; 

No  palm-tree  rose  to  spot  the  wilderness ; 

The  dark-blue  sky  closed  round, 

And  rested  like  a  dome 

Upon  the  circling  waste. 

She  cast  her  eves  around : 

Famine  and  Tliii-st  were  there , 

And  then  the  wretched  mother  bowed  her  head. 

And  wept  upon  her  child. 

12. 

A  sudden  cry  of  wonder 

From  Tlialalia  an)used  her: 

She  raised  her  he.id,  and  saw 

Wlicre,  high  in  air,  a  stately  palace  rose. 

Amid  a  grove  embowered 

Stood  the  prodigious  pile ; 

Trees  of  such  ancient  majesty 

Towered  not  on  Yemen's  happy  hills. 

Nor  crowned  the  lofty  brow  of  Lebanon ; 
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Fabric  so  vast,  so  lavishly  enrii-hcd, 

For  Iilol  or  for  Tjrttnt,  ih-vlt  yet 

Raised  the  slave  mw  of  man. 

In  Uume,  nor  in  the  eliJur  Biibylon, 

Nor  o!il  Per^epolis, 

Nor  whei'e  ihe  family >ir  Greece 

Hymned  Eli^uiherinn  Jure. 

13. 

Here,  stuilding  azure  inblalures 

And  myed  wiili  frcble  light. 

Star-like  the  ruby  and  ihe  diamunil  shooe; 

Here  on  the  goid«n  lowers 

The  yellow  nioonbeam  lav ; 

Here  wiih  white  splendor  floods  ihc^  silver  wall. 

Leas  wondroua  pile,  and  k-ss  ningnillncnt, 

Sennamar  built  at  Hirah,  though  his  art 

Sealed  with  one  stone  thu  amjile  cdilit^e, 

And  made  its  colors,  like  the  serpent*^  skin. 

Play  with  a  changeful  beauty :  him  its  lord, 

Jealous  lest  nfter-eflbrt  might  surpass 

The  then  unequalled  pitla<»r,  from  its  height 

Dashed  on  the  pavement  down. 

14, 

They  entered,  and  through  nromalic  paths 

Wondering  Ihey  wcnl  along. 

At  lengili,  u;M>n  a  mo-^y  hank, 

Beneath  a  tall  mimosu's  slinde. 

Which  o'er  liira  bent  its  living  cimopy. 
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They  saw  a  man  reclined. 
Vouug  he  appeared ;  for  on  his  cheek  there  shone 

The  morning  glow  of  health, 

And  the  brown  beard  curled  close  around  his  chin. 

He  slept,  but,  at  the  sound 

Of  coming  feet  awaking,  fixed  his  eyes 

In  wonder  on  the  wanderer  and  her  child. 

"  Forgive  us,"  Zeinab  cried ; 

*'  Distress  hath  made  us  bold. 

Relieve  the  widow  and  the  fatherless ! 

Blessed  are  they  who  succor  the  distressed ; 

For  them  hath  God  appointed  Paradise." 

15. 

He  heard,  and  he  looked  up  to  heaven, 

And  tears  ran  down  his  cheeks : 

"  It  is  a  human  voice ! 

I  thank  thee,  0  my  God ! 

How  many  an  age  hath  j)iissed 

Since  the  sweet  sounds  have  visited  my  earl 

I  thank  thee,  O  my  God, 

^  It  is  a  human  voice  !  " 

16. 

To  Zeinab  turning  then,  he  said, 

^'  O  mortaUuvho  art  thou. 

Whose  gifted^yes  have  i)ierced 

The  shadow  of  concealment  that  hath  wrapt 

These  bowers,  so  many  an  age. 

From  eye  of  mortal  man  ? 


16  bouthet's  POEafs. 

For  oountless  years  have  passed, 
And  never  foot  of  man 
The  bowers  of  Irem  trod,  — 
Save  only  I,  a  miserable  wretch 
From  Heaven  and  Earth  shut  out ! ' 

17. 

Fearless,  and  scarce  surprised, 

For  grief  in  Zeinab's  soul 

All  other  feebler  feelings  overpowered. 

She  answered,  "  Yesterday 

I  was  a  wife  beloved. 

The  fruitful  mother  of  a  numerous  race . 

I  am  a  widow  now ; 

Of  all  my  offspring  this  alone  is  left. 

Praise  to  the  Lord  our  God ; 

He  gave,  he  takes  away ! " 

18. 

^Then  said  the  stranger,  "  Not  by  Heaven  unseen. 

Nor  in  unguided  wanderings,  hast  thou  reached 

This  secret  place,  be  sure ! 

Nor  for  light  i)urpose  is  the  veil, 

That  from  the  Universe  hath  long  shut  out 

These  ancient  bovvers,  withdrawn. 

Hear  thou  my  words,  Q^ortal !  in  thine  heart 

Treasure  wha^  shall  tell ; 

And,  when  amid  the  world 

Thou  shalt  emerge  again. 

Repeat  the  warning  tale. 
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v^VTiy  have  the  fathers  suffered,  but  to  make 
The  children  wisely  safe  ? 

19. 

"  The  Paradise  of  Irem  this ; 
And  this  that  wonder  of  the  world, 
The  Palace  built  by  Shedad  in  his  pride. 
Alas  !  in  the  days  of  my  youth, 
The  hum  of  mankind 
Was  heard  in  yon  wilderness  waste ; 
0*er  all  the  winding  sands 
The  tents  of  Ad  were  pitched- 
Happy  Al-Ahkaf  then ; 
For  many  and  brave  were  her  sons, 
Her  daughters  were  many  and  fair. 

20. 

"  My  name  was  Aswad  then,  — 

Alas,  alas,  how  strange 

The  sound  so  long  unheard ! 

Of  noble  race  I  came, 

One  of  the  wealthy  of  the  earth  my  sire. 

A  hundred  horses  in  my  father's  stall 

Stood  ready  for  his  will ; 

Numerous  his  robes  of  silk ; 

The  number  of  his  camels  was  not  known 

These  were  my  heritage, 

O  God !  thy  gifts  were  these ; 

But  better  had  it  been  for  Aswad's  soul 

Had  he  asked  alms  on  earth, 

VOL.  IV.  C 


lolicil  my  solitude, 
:  iluj-s  of  tliy  youtli ! 


An<l  l>egge<l  llie  crunu  wlitcli  from  his  uMc  M\, 
So  be  bail  kiiowp  lliy  Word. 

21. 
"  Bo^j  who  hast  n 
Fetir  the  Lord  in  tl 

My  knet;  was  n 

To  btdil  before  my  God; 

Jly  voice  ivfls  nevor  taught 

To  shape  one  holy  |irayer. 

We  worHliiiijied  Idols,  wood  aad  slotie ; 

Tbe  work  of  our  own  foolish  haiuU 

We  worshippiid  in  our  foolishness. 

Vainly  the  Prophcl'e  voice 

It*  frequent  warning  raised.  — 

'Repknt,  and  be  foroivekI' 

We  mocked  the  messenger  of  God  ; 

We  mocked  the  Lord,  long-stilTering,  ?low  to  wrulh. 

22. 

"  A  inighly  work  the  pride  uf  Slieilad  ['lanned,  — 

Here  in  tJte  wildenierf  lo  form 

A  Garden  more  surpassing  (air 

Than  iliat  befoi'e  whose  gale 

Tlie  ligliLnlng  of  the  Cherub's  flery  eword 

Waves  wide  to  bar  aoceas, 

Since  Adam,  the  IransgreMor,  llicncc  w.is  driven. 

Here.  too.  would  Sbedud  build 

A  kingly  pilo  sublime, 

Tbe  Palace  of  his  prido. 
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For  this,  exlmusted  minps 

Supplie'i  their  goldpn  sinret 

For  this  the  centrul  i-averns  gnve  iheir  gems ; 

For  tills  thu  K'oodinun's  nxo 

Opened,  the  c<?<)tir  forcsl  to  the  eiid  ; 

The  silkworm  of  tlio  East 

Spun  her  sepult^hrnl  egg; 

The  hunter  Afri 

Provoked  the  danger  of  tho  Elephant's  rage ; 

The  Etbiop,  keen  of  scciit. 

Detects  the  eliotiy. 

That,  dcep-inenrthed,  nml  hniitig  light, 

A  lenfless  tree  and  hnrren  of  all  fruit. 

With  diirkness  feedj  its  boughs  of  raven  grain. 

Such  were  ilic  treasures  lavished  in  von  pile: 

Affs  hnvo  passed  awnjr. 

And  never  inortnl  eye 

Gutted  on  iheir  vanity. 

23. 

"  Tho  Garden,  —  copious  springs 

liitiX  that  delightful  »pot; 

And  cvt^ry  flower  was  plnnted  there 

That  mtUces  the  gala  of  evening  sweet. 

n«  spake,  and  bade  ihc  full-grown  forest  risey 

His  own  creation ;  should  the  King 

Wnit  for  slow  Nature's  work  ? 

All  trc«  that  bend  with  Ui^ciouv  fruit. 

Or  WKve  with  fruthei'y  bougbi:, 

Or  point  their  apiriog  bonds  to  bcuven. 
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Or,  sjircuiling  wlile  tlifir  slmJowy  anm, 

Invile  lliH  Imvi-Uer  to  rojiose  iil  noon.  — 

Hitlier,  uprootuil  with  their  imiive  soil. 

Tlie  labor  and  tlie  pain  of  mulliluOt's, — 

Mntiire  in  beauty,  bore  llmm. 

Uert!,  fruquenl  in  the  walks, 

The  miirbie  slnlue  slooil 

Of  iu'-roea  aiul  of  chiefs. 

The  trees  nnd  flou'ere  rcitmin, 

By  Nature'*  cnre  {icrputuute  hikI  self-sown. 

The  mnrble  stAlnes  long  tuive  lost  uU  trace 

Of  heroes  and  of  cliinfsi 

Huge,  sliApele»s  clones  they  lie, 

O'ergrown  with  muny  n  Hownr. 

24. 

"  The  work  of  pi-i<ic  went  on  ; 

Often  tho  Prophet's  voice 

DcDouncod  impending  woe; 

We  mocked  ai  the  words  of  the  Seer, 

We  mocked  at  the  wrath  of  tUo  Lord. 

A  long-continued  drought  Itrst  Iroublcit  m  i 

Three  years  no  uloud  had  formed, 

Thre«  years  no  rain  had  fallen  ; 

The  wholeaome  herb  was  di-j. 

The  com  m&lurcd  not  for  the  fooil  v(  man. 

The  wells  and  fuunialiis  failed. 

0  hunt  of  heart,  iu  whom  llie  punMiiueui 

Awoke  BO  sense  of  guiU  1 


THALABA  THB   DESTKOYEB.  21 

Headstrong  lo  nilti,  ob^^iinnlcly  blind, 
Wu  lo  our  lilols  still  iiii|il>etl  fur  uid  i 
Sakiii  wu  iuviikuU  tor  rain, 
Wu  calk'il  oil  Ruzukft  lor  food  ; 
Vhey  did  not  licur  our  imiytrs,  ilic}'  uuiild  not  hear- 
No  cloud  iiji|ienrud  in  lieavcti, 
No  uiglitlj  duns  eumo  down. 

25. 

"  TLcn  to  the  Place  of  Concourse  inepiiicngers 

Were  sent,  lo  Meffii,  wlit're  the  nations  eiiiue, 

Round  the  Ui.-d  Ililloik  kneeling,  to  iniploi-e 

God  in  liis  tuvored  [ilace. 

Wo  fieiil  lo  eall  on  Go.l ; 

Ab,  fools !  untbinking  tbiit  fi-om  all  tbe  earth 

The  soul  u.<eon<Li  lo  biiu. 

We  sent  to  call  on  Gwl  i 

All,  fools!  to  think  the  Loi-d 

Would  heiir  lliuir  pruj'ers  abroad 

Wlio  iiiiide  no  iirayers  at  home ! 

20. 
"  SluiinliHie  ibe  work  of  pride  went  on, 
And  i-till  bL'forti  our  Idols,  wood  and  stone, 

We  UiH-ed  llie  impious  knee. 

Turn,  men  of  Ad  !  and  cnll  upon  ihe  Lord  !' 

Tbe  I'j-opliel  lloud  exi'laimedi 

'Turn,  men  of  Ad!  and  look  lo  Heaven, 

Ami  llv  (be  wralh  lo.-omo!' 

We  mocked  tbe  Prophet's  words : 
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'  Now,  dost  thou  dream,  ol']  miui  I 

Or  art  thou  drunk  witli  wine? 

Future  woe  and  wralli  to  come 
Still  thj  prudent  voice  rorebudes : 

Wlien  it  comes  will  we  believe, 
TiU  it  comes  will  we  go  on 

In  the  way  our  ftilherg  went. 

Now,  are  thy  words  from  God? 

Or  dost  liiou  dream,  old  miin  ! 

Or  art  thou  drunk  with  wine?" 

27. 

"  So  spake  the  stublwrn  race. 

The  unbelieving  ones ; 

I  loo,  of  stubborn,  unbelieving  heart, 

Ht'jud  him,  and  Loeded  not. 

It  chaueed  my  father  went  tiici  way  of  mao; 

He  perished  in  lii«  sins. 

The  funeral  riieii  were  duly  paid; 

We  bound  a  Camel  lo  his  grave, 

Ajid  left  it  (bare  lo  die, 

So,  if  the  resurrection  oume, 

Together  they  might  rise. 

I  parsed  my  father's  grave ; 

I  heard  the  Camel  moan. 

She  was  his  favorite  beast, 

One  who  hud  carried  me  in  infancy. 

The  first  that  by  myself  I  learned  lo  mounl. 

Her  limbs  were  lean  with  tiimine,  and  her  eyee 

Gluully  and  sunk  and  dim. 
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She  tiicw  me  as  I  passed ; 

Slie  itared  mi:  in  tlie  Face : 

M/  hiijkrl  was  toiiclied, — had  it  buen  Iniman  elx'f 

1  thought  time  nont;  was  near,  nin)  cut  her  bonds. 

And  drove  her  Ibrth  to  liherlj-  and  life, 

The  Prophiii  Hoiid  had  seen ; 

He  Uf)>:d  U|i  b'u  <raive: 

'  Blessed  art  thou,  young  man  I  _ 

Blessed  art  ihou,  O  A^waU,  for  ibe  deed ! 

In  the  day  of  Visilaiion, 

In  the  t'earl'iil  hour  of  Judgment, 

God  will  remember  thee." 

28. 

"The  duy  of  VmiatioD  wa»  at  haudi 

The  fearful  hour  of  Judgment  hnditiut^d  on. 

Lol  Shedftd'i  niigljiy  jjilo  com|)li;t«. 

The  I'alaiTC  of  his  pride. 

Would  yu  buLuld  iu  wonder^  enter  In ! 

1  have  no  hi-art  lo  vliiit  it> 

Time  hath  uot  huriued  the  eternal  muTiumeni; 

Timt!  ia  not  here,  nor  day*  uor  luonilis  iior  years, 

An  everlasting  now  uf  solitude ! 

2'J. 

"  Yc  must  hiivu  hfjwil  their  fiiiUG, 

(!)r  likely  yv-  hai-e  seen 

Tlic  migbiy  Pyrnmid*  i 

For  pure  lho«e  nwful  iiilns  have  overlived 
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The  feeble  generations  of  mankind. 

What  though  unmoved  ihcy  boi'e  ihe  ili'lugc  ivci 

Sun-ivors  of  the  ruined  worid  ? 

What  thougli  iheir  founder  filled  with  mirni-l 

And  wealtli  miniculoiis  liicir  sjiucious  \'aulls 

Compared  with  yonder  fabric,  ami  lh(-y  Air'u 

The  bttby  wonders  of  a  woman's  ivork. 


"  Here  emerald  columns  o'er  the  marble  courts 

Shed  their  green  niys,  as  when  uinid  Ji  ^ho^ve^■ 

The  sun  shines  loveliest  on  the  vernal  corci. 

Here  Sliediid  bade  the  sapiihire  fluor  be  laid, 

Aj.  though  with  ti-et  divine 

To  Iread  on  azure  light, 

Like  tlie  blue  |iuvemenl  of  the  Rrmament. 

Here,  self-sus|>cndecl,  hangs  in  air, 

As  its  [)ure  substance  loathed  material  tuueh. 

The  living  carbuncle ; 

Kun  of  the  lofly  dome, 

Darkness  hath  no  dominion  o'er  its  beams ; 

Intense  it  glows,  nn  ever-flowing  spring 
Of  radiance,  like  the  day-flood  in  its  source. 

31. 

"  Impious  !  the  Trees  of  vegetable  gold. 

Such  as  in  Eden's  groves 


IS !  he  made  his  boiu^t,  though  Hei: 
So  deep  tlie  baneful  ore, 
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That  they  should  branch  and  bud  for  him, 

Thai  art  should  force  llieir  blossoms  and  their  fruit, 

Ajid  re-create  for  him  whate'er 

Was  lost  in  Paradise. 

Therefore  at  Shedad*s  voice 

Here  towered  the  palm,  a  silver  trunk, 

The  line  gold  network  growing  out 

Loose  from  its  rugged  boughs. 

Tall  as  the  cedar  of  the  mountain,  here 

Rose  the  gold  branches,  hung  with  emerald  leaves, 

Blossomed  with  pearls,  and  rich  with  ruby  fruit. 

82. 

"  O  Ad,  my  country  !  evil  was  the  day 

Tiiat  thy  unhappy  sons 

Crouched  at  this  Nimrod*s  throne. 

And  placed  him  on  the  pedestal  of  power. 

And  laid  their  liberties  beneath  his  feet. 

Robbing  their  children  of  the  heritanco 

Their  fathers  handed  down. 

Wliat  wiis  to  him  the  squandered  wealth  ? 

What  was  to  him  the  burden  of  the  land. 

The  lavished  misery  ? 

He  did  but  speak  his  will. 

And,  like  the  blasting  Siroc  of  the  sands. 

The  ruin  of  the  royal  voice 

Found  its  way  everywhere. 

I  marvel  not  that  he,  whose  power 

No  earthly  law,  no  human  feeling,  curbed. 

Mocked  at  the  living  God  I 


"  And  now  the  King's  commiinil  went  forth 

AniDTig  llie  [K^ople,  hitltliiig  uld  aiitl  young, 

Ilii^iliand  and  wit'i;,  ibu  rDiisttir  aiid  ihu  slave, 

All  the  colleclcd  iuullitiidi5s  of  Ad, 

litre  to  n:{iiiir,  and  liuld  liigli  ft^tival, 

Thut  lu;  might  sec  liid  {leople,  tUcy  behold 

Thuir  King's  magn'\f\ccntie  and  [K>wer. 

Thu  day  of  festival  arrived ! 

Hither  they  came,  llie  old  man  and  the  boy, 

Ilu.sband  and  wife,  the  masttzr  and  ihe  ahive,  — 

Ilitlitr  ihey  came.     From  yondi?r  high  tower-tofi, 

The  lollieat  of  the  Palace,  Sht^diid  looked 

Down  on  his  Iribe :  ihcir  tenia  on  yonder  Bands 

Bo.se  like  the  countless  billows  of  the  sea ; 

Their  tread  and  voiced  like  the  ocean  roar, — 

One  deep  confusion  of  lumuhuoua  Mtunda. 

They  saw  their  King's  oiagni licence,  beheld 

Hi»  palace  sparkling  like  the  Angel  Aoiiiea 

Of  l*ar»dihe,  bis  Garden  like  the  bowen 

Of  early  Eden:  and  tlii-y  Kliouled  oul, 

'Great  b  ibe  King!  a  God  upon  [he  Earth  I' 

31. 

*•  InloxiuAlu  with  joy  anil  jiride, 

lie  beard  their  bhinphcinies ; 

And.  in  his  wnnionness  of  heart,  be  bnda 

The  l>ni|ihet  Iliiud  be  brought; 

And  o'er  the  marble  courtfi. 
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And  o'er  the  gorgeous  rooms 

Glittering  with  gems  and  gold, 

He  led  the  Man  of  God. 

*  Is  not  this  a  stately  pile  ?  * 

Cried  the  monarch  in  his  joy. 

*  Hath  ever  eye  heheld, 
Hath  ever  thought  conceived, 

Place  more  magnificent?  , 

Houd,  they  say  that  Heaven  unparteth 

Words  of  wisdom  to  thy  lips : 

Look  at  the  riches  round, 

And  value  them  aright, 

If  so  thy  wisdom  can.' 

35. 

"  The  Prophet  heard  him  vaunt, 
And,  with  an  awful  smile,  he  answered  him: 

'  O  Shedad !  only  in  the  hour  of  death 
We  learn  to  value  things  like  these  aright.* 

86. 

"  *  Hast  thou  a  fault  to  find 

In  all  thine  eyes  have  seen  ? ' 

With  unadmonished  pride,  the  King  exclaimed. 

*  Yea  I  *  said  the  Man  of  God  ; 

'  The  walb  are  weak,  the  building  ill  secure. 

Azrael  can  enter  in ! 

Tlie  Sarsar  oan  pierce  through, — 

The  Icy  Wind  of  Death.' 
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37. 

"I  was  besid«  the  Monarch  when  he  spake: 

Gentle  tliu  Projiliet  spake, 

But  in  his  eyv  there  dwelt 

A  sorrow  thiit  disturbeU  me  while  I  jjuzed. 

The  countenance  of  S  lied  ad  M\, 

And  anger  sat  upon  his  paler  lips. 

He  to  the  high  lower-lop  the  Prophet  led, 

And  pointed  to  ihe  multitude ; 

And  as  again  thej'  shouted  out, 

'  Great  is  the  Kijig !  a  G<wl  upon  (lie  Earlh  ! ' 

With  dark  and  llireatl'ul  smile  to  Iloud  lie  turned 

'Say  the/  aright,  0  Prophet?     I*  ilie  King 

Great  upon  earth,  a  God  among  mankind  ? ' 

The  Prophet  answered  not ; 

Over  Ihfit  iiiRnito  multitude 

lie  rolled  liis  ominous  eyes, 

And  tears,  which  could  not  be  supproised,  gii^htM 

fonh. 

38. 
"Sudd«n  an  uproar  rose, 

A  cry  of  joy  below; 

'The  messenger  is  eume! 

Kxiil  from  Meuca  comes ; 

He  brings  the  boon  obtained  I ' 

39. 

"  Forih  as  we  went,  we  saw  where  overhead 

There  bung  a  deep-bUck  cloud, 
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To  wLicli  the  multitude 

With  joj-ful  eyes  looked  up, 

And  blest  the  coining  rain. 

The  MessengLT  addressed  ibe  King, 

Anil  told  bis  tale  of  joy. 

40. 

" '  To  Meccft  I  repaired, 

By  (he  lied  Hillock  knelt, 

And  called  on  God  for  rain. 

My  pniyer  ascended,  attd  was  heard : 

Three  clouds  ajipeareil  in  Heaven, — 

One  white,  and  like  ihe  flying  cloud  of  itoon  ; 

One  red,  as  it  had  drunk  the  evening  beams  ; 

One  black,  and  heavy  with  its  load  oi'  rain. 

A  voice  went  forth  from  Heaven, — 

"  Choose,  Kail,  of  the  lliree ! " 

I  (banked  the  gi-ncious  Power, 

And  cliosc  the  black  clouil,  heavy  with  it!i  weallb.' 

'  Kiglit !  right  I '  a  thousand  longues  exclaimed : ' 

And  all  was  merriment  and  joy. 


41. 

"  Tlien  stood  the  Prophet  up,  and  cried  aloud, 

'  Woe,  woe  to  Irem !  woe  to  Ad  ! 

Dkatii  is  gone  up  into  her  palaces! 

Woe  1  woe !  a  day  of  guilt  and  punishment, 

A  day  of  desolalion!' —  As  he  tipake, 
Ilia  lai^e  eye  rolled  in  horror,  and  eo  deep 
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Ilia  luue,  it  seemcil  »omo  Spirit  rrom  vi  ittiin 
Urcathed  througli  his  movdrss  lipa  the  um^'itnlil; 


42. 

"All  looks  were  turoed  to  Uim.    '0  Ad,"  he  ti-ieJ, 

*  Dear  iiaiive  land,  by  ull  remcmtjmiK.'bs 

or  childlioDil,  hy  all  }oyi  of  miitiliood  deur, — 

O  Vule  of  nuuiy  Wiilers !  morn  nnd  niglil 

Mjr  age  must  groun  for  you,  luid  to  the  grove 

Go  dowu  la  Borrow,     Thou  wilt  give  tliy  fruits. 

Hut  wlio  shall  gmlier  them?  Ihy  grapes  will  rijiei], 

But  who  shall  tread  lUe  w'uie-press?   Vly  the  wiiuli, 

Ye  who  would  livo  and  save  your  souls  alive  ! 

For  strong  is  his  right  Imnd  that  bends  llic  Bow  j 

The  Arrows  that  he  shoots  ai'e  sharp, 

Aud  err  not  from  their  aim ! ' 


"  With  that  a  faithful  few 

Prtisscd  through  the  tlirong  to  join  him.   Then  aro^e 

lloekeryandmirtlii'tio,huldhead!'andtbey  mixed 

Curses  will)  laughter.     He  set  forth,  yet  ooce 

Looked  baek  :  his  eye  felt  on  me,  and  he  called, 

'  Aiwadl'  —  it  startled  me,  it  terrified. 

'Aswad  I'  again  he  culled;  and  I  almost 

Had  followed  him.     Oh  moment  (led  loo  soon  I 

Oh  moment  Irrecoverably  lost ! 

Th«  shouts  of  mockery  made  a  cowanl  of  me  ; 

He  went,  and  1  remained  in  fear  of  Man  1 
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44. 

"  He  went,  ftnd  darker  grew 

The  deepening  cloud  above. 

At  length  it  opened,  and — O  God!  0  God!  — 

There  were  no  waters  there ! 

Tliere  fell  no  kindly  rain ! 

The  Saraar  from  ila  wumb  weiit  forth, — 

The  Icy  Wind  of  Death. 

45. 

"They  I'd!  around  me;  thniisunds  fidl  iiruund  ; 

The  Kin;;  and  all  his  p«o[de  fell ; 

All,  nil,  —  tUey  perUhed  iill  I 

1  —  only  I  —  was  left. 

There  eame  u  Voice  lu  me,  and  said, 

•  In  the  day  of  Visitaiion, 

In  the  fearful  hour  of  Judgment, 

God  huih  renicmbered  lla-e.' 

4G. 

"  W"licn  from  an  agony  of  [imyer  1  rose, 

Ajid  from  the  st-enc  of  death 

Allemptril  to  go  forth, 

The  way  was  opt^n  ;  I  coidd  see 

No  harrier  lo  my  alpps. 

But  round  these  huwer«  the  urm  of  Ood 

Ilad  dmwn  a  mighty  nhnin, 

A  harrier  that  no  human  force  might  break. 

Twice  I  essayed  to  pata : 

With  tliat  a  Voice  was  heard, — 
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'  O  Aswad,  be  content,  and  bless  (he  Lord . 

One  cliuriiable  deed  hath  saved 

Thy  soul  from  uiier  death. 

O  Aswad,  sinful  man  ! 

When  by  long  penitence 

Thou  feel'st  thy  soul  prepared, 

Brcaibe  up  ihe  wish  lo  die. 

And  Azrael  comes  in  answer  to  thy  prayer.' 

47. 

"  A  miserable  man. 

Prom  Eailli  and  Hc^aven  shut  out, 

I  heard  tlie  dreadful  Voice. 
1  looki'd  aroimd  my  prison-place : 
The  bodies  of  the  dead  were  there ; 

Where'er  I  looked,  they  lay  ; 

They  raouldere<l,  mouldered  here  : 

Their  very  bones  have  crumbled  into  dust, 

So  many  years  have  passed, 

So  many  weary  ages  have  gone  by ! 

And  Still  I  linger  here. 

Still  groaning  with  the  bunlen  of  my  sins. 

Nor  yet  have  dared  to  breathe 

The  prayer  to  be  released. 

48. 

"  Oh  !  who  can  lell  the  unspeakable  misery 

Of  solitude  like  this? 

No  sound  hath  ever  reached  my  ear 

Save  of  the  passing  wind, 
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TLe  founlain's  evcrlasling  ^o\\, 

Tlie  Coi-est  in  the  gale, 

Tlie  pattering  of  tlie  Bliower,  — 

Sounds  dead  and  mournful  all. 

No  binl  lialL  ever  closeil  licr  wing 

Upon  tlte^  soliUry  bowers, 

Xo  insect  sweetly  buzxed  amid  these  grorea, 

From  all  (liin;^  Umt  hat-e  life, 

Save  only  me,  L-oncijakJ. 

Thb  Tree  alone,  that  oVt  my  Iiead 

Hangs  down  its  hospitable  boughs, 

And  bends  ils  whispering  leaves 

Aa  though  to  welcome  me, 

Seisms  to  purlnke  of  life  ; 

I  love  it  as  my  friend,  my  only  ftnend  I 

49. 

•*  I  know  not  for  wlml  ages  I  have  dmgged 

Tliis  miserable  life ; 

How  often  I  Imva  seen 

These  ancient  trees  renewed; 

What  countless  general  ions  of  mankind 

Have  risen  and  fallen  asleep, 

And  I  remain  the  same ! 

Uy  garment  haih  not  waxen  old, 

And  the  sole  of  my  shoe  is  not  worn. 

SO. 

"  Sinner  ibat  I  have  been. 

I  dare  not  oflTer  up  a  prayer  to  die. 
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0  merciful  Lord  GoJ ! 

But  when  it  is  ihj-  will, 

But  when  I  hjivc  atoned 

For  mine  iniquiiiea, 

And  sufferings  have  maiJe  pure 

My  soul  with  sin  defiled, 

Release  me  in  thine  own  good  time: 

I  will  not  cease  to  praise  ihee,  0  my  God  I " 

51. 

Silence  ensued  awhile. 

Then  Zeinab  answered  him : 

"  Blessed  art  thou,  O  Aawad !  for  the  Lord, 

Wlio  saved  thy  soul  frora  Hell, 

Will  call  lliee  to  him  In  ht^  own  good  time. 

And  would  ihal,  when  my  soul 

Breathed  up  the  wish  to  die, 

Azrael  might  vbit  me  I 

Then  would  I  follow  where  iny  hahes  are  gone. 

And  join  Hodeirab  now !  " 


She  ceased ;  and  the  rushing  of  wings 

Was  heard  in  ihe  stillness  of  night ; 

And  Azrael,  Ihe  Death- Angel,  stood  before  them. 

His  cuunlenanee  was  dark, 

Solemn,  but  not  severe ; 

It  awed,  but  struck  no  terror  to  the  beiul. 

"  Zeinab,  thy  wish  n  beard ! 

Aswad.  thine  hour  it  come  1 " 
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rbey  fell  upon  the  ground,  and  blest  the  roice ; 

And  Azrael  from  his  aword 

Let  fall  the  drops  of  bitterness  and  death. 

53. 

"  Ue  too  I  me  loo  ! "  young  Thalaba  excUumed, 

A3,  wild  with  grief,  he  kissed 

His  Mother's  livid  hand, 

His  Mother's  livid  lips,  — 

"  O  Angel,  take  me  too  I " 

54. 

«  Son  of  Hodeirah ! "  the  Death-Angel  said, 

"  It  is  not  yet  the  hour. 

Son  of  Hodeirah !  thou  art  chosen  forth 

To  do  the  will  of  Heaven ; 

To  avenge  thy  father's  deatb, 

The  murder  of  thy  race ; 

To  worii  the  mightiest  enterprise 

That  mortal  man  hath  wrought 

Live!  and  rrububer  Destint 

Hath  harked  thee  frou  haitkimdI" 


He  ceased,  and  he  was  gone. 

Young  Thalaba  looked  round: 

The  Palace  and  the  Groves  were  seen  no  iiu»ei 

He  stood  amid  the  Wilderness,  ttlonf . 
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LUee  Ihi  roumi  oc 
Hennv  lions  had  a 


»,  pnBal  iriA  Ike  rfj.  ~  1,  p.  ft, 

milnr  picture  in  bit  mind  when  he 


&iie  Zimab  in  her  lUtt.  — 


ill  jaee,  tu  laku  awagl — «,  p.  11, 
"  Ths  LatU  giiT*,  anil  tha  Lord  tuketh  av»y-.  bIcjAcd 
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I  hnva  piBced  a  Siirlptiire  phrtue  in  tbo  mouUi  of  n  M»- 
hommednlil  but  It  U  ■  wying  of  Job,  and  Uiera  con  be  bo 
improprietr  la  mnking  n  moileni  Amb  ipanli  like  ru  snclrut 
one.  BBtigjiatioa  b  partioulorly  liiciitcntcJ  bjr  tlahoinmed; 
nnci,  or  all  lil>  precept*,  It  ii  that  wbicb  Uls  followen  luive  beat 
obMrrad  t  it  i*  even  tha  Tice  of  Ibo  Goal.  It  hod  been  t»tj  to 
have  ouiJb  Zeiaob  npenk  ftom  the  Knniii,  if  the  biniB  Inii^iiiga 
of  tha  Kontii  oonld  be  remembered  by  Ibe  few  who  hnv 
thnmgh  iu  dull  taaiolog;'.  I  thought  It  better  to  eiprcti  « 
ftellng  of  rsllgion  in  Hint  language  with  which  oar  lellgluo 


AtidrattdEkeaik>mt.  —  \l,^.ii. 
"  La  DKr  n'lat  plot  qii'Dn  nrrla  am  jnai  in  swlaloU. 
04^  l«  d«L  AffiH  no  dAuj*  appuj^  nir  Jca  AoCi-" 

U  Aksnu  MtUt,  rvM.U  Stir*. 


Uert,  (bkJifinjr  anir<  taUatura.  —  IS,  p.  14. 

rtiA  nmgnillcent  mcnqaa  st  Tnarii  li  faced  with  Tarnished 
bricks,  or  various  colon,  Ukt  mod  jSnfl  bailUngi  in  Ptrna,  sny* 
TuTeniier.  One  of  iu  domet  is  covared  with  while  flnirer- 
work  upon  n  grean  ^uiidj  the  other  hna  &  blnck  gnutid, 
epotted  witli  white  iitiirs.  Gildinj;  ii  also  common  upon  Orien* 
tol buildings.  AtBoghar,lD  BBctrii,oar  old  traveller  Jenklnson* 
saw  "  nuny  house-i,  temples,  sad  monuments  or  stone,  aninp- 
tnously  bulldcd  and  gilt." 

A  wnste  of  omnmcnt  and  labor  characteriies  nil  the  work* 
of  the  Orisutnlisls.  I  have  seen  iUuminnted  Persian  manu- 
scripts, that  must  each  hove  beon  the  toil  of  many  yenn,  evorf 
pngo  painted,  not  with  nipresBntgtions  of  life  and  monners,  but 
usually  like  the  curves  and  lines  of  a  Turkey  carpst,  convey- 
ing no  idea  whulover,  ns  absurd  to  the  eye  as  nonsonse-verses 
to  the  ear.  Tlie  little  of  their  literature  that  ha*  reached  as  i* 
equally  worthleis.  Our  Anrian'oii  scholars  have  called  Ferdiul 
the  Oriental  Homer.  Mr.  Champion  has  published  a  speoimen 
of  bis  poem.  The  tmnslatioii  is  *aid  to  be  bad,  and  certainty 
mast  be  nnfiiilhrul,  for  it  is  In  rhyme;  but  the  vilest  copy  of  » 
picture  at  least  ropreseuU  (he  subject  and  the  compasltioo. 
To  make  lliis  Iliail  of  the  Eiut,  as  they  have  sncrllegiooslj 
styled  it,  ft  good  poem,  would  be  realiiing  the  dreams  of  aloh^ 
my,  and  transmuting  lead  into  gold. 

The  Ambian  Tales  certainly  abound  with  genius.  They 
have  lost  their  metaphorical  rubbiah  In  passing  through  tlM 
filter  of  a  French  translation. 

Seiaamar  biuU  at  tSrah,  be  — 13,  p.  11. 
"The  Ambinns  call  this  pnlece  one  of  the  wonders  of  Qw 
world-  It  was  built  Tor  Kiraan-nl-Atluar,  one  of  those  Arabian 
kings  who  reigne<l  at  Ilinih.  A  single  stone  foitened  the  whole 
struclnre;  the  color  of  the  wuli*  varied  frequently  in  a  day. 
Nflmnn  richly  rewanied  the  archilecl  Sennnmar,  but,  recollect- 
ing anerwonl*  that  he  might  build  palace*  equal  or  superior 

•Hiklajrl. 


In  be&ntyfbr  hit  rivii]  kings,  ordered  tbat  lie  abould  bu  Uuouu 
&om  the  highest  tower  of  tha  eiiAoe."  ~  D" BtrbfloL 

"  An  African  colony  liad  been  aettted  In  the  itorth  of  Ireland 
long  before  tbe  uriviil  of  ths  NBimhodiani.  It  u  recorded 
that  Neimheidh  hiul  employod  ftinr  of  their  nrtiaaiis  lo  erect 
for  Mm  two  irunplnou*  pnlncM,  whioh  were  bo  liighlj  flnlshod, 
that,  jenlous  lest  Ihe;  might  conilmct  othen  on  tbe  aame,  or 
perhaps  a  grander  plan,  be  hud  them  priratel;  nukde  avaf 
with  the  liny  nllar  they  had  oompleted  their  wori^"  — Cftbi- 
laran'i  ISilori/  of  Irtland, 


The  FnrniBie  of  Ircta,  &e.  — 19,  p.  IT. 

"The  tribe  of  Ad  wors  dweendod  IVom  Ad,  tlie  sou  of  Aiu 
orUi,  the  son  of  Irem,  the  ton  of  Sbeia,  the  mn  of  Nonb,  who, 
after  tbe  eunfiuiuu  of  tunguea,  suttlud  in  Al-Aliklf,  oi  (lie 
Winding  Snndt,  in  the  province  of  Hutlramnut,  where  hli  pos- 
Uril;  greatly  mnlllplied.  Their  flnl  king  wiu  Shednd,  the 
■on  of  Ad,  of  ffliom  Ibe  Eiutero  wrilera  deliTer  many  bbuiMu 
Ihinp,  piirtiaularly  that  ha  fiuisbed  tba  mignlflceDt  oily  hto 
bther  had  began;  wherein  he  built  a  Hne  paUce,  adomed  with 
deliclou  giirdens  lo  omhellish  whicli  he  Bparod  neither  cost 
nor  lalior,  piripixing  thereby  to  create  in  hit  aubjact*  a  auper^ 
■lilJoiu  veneration  of  hinuelf  as  a  god.  Tliii  garden,  or  pars- 
diu,  wai  called  the  Garden  of  Irem,  and  l>  mentioned  iu  the 
Koran,  and  oflen  alluded  to  by  the  Oriental  writers.  The  city, 
they  tell  ni,  i«  sitU  atanding  la  the  deaerti  of  Aden,  being  ptv- 
•erred  by  Providence  aa  n  monament  of  divine  jnitloe,thoDgli 
It  b«  Inviiiblo,  udIgh  very  rarely,  when  God  pennita  it  to  be 
seen; — a  favor  one  Coiebah  pretended  to  havcTecalved  In  the 
reign  of  the  Caliph  Moiwiyah,  who  (ending  for  liim  to  know 
Uie  irulh  oC  llie  matter,  Cotnbab  related  his  whole  udventunr: 
that,  as  he  was  tceking  a  camel  be  had  loit,  he  found  himtair 
on  ■  anddan  at  the  gates  of  Ihia  city,  and,  entering  It,  ssvr  nut 
nn«  hilinbilnni;  at  which  being  terriSed,  he  etald  no  longer 
than  to  Inke  with  him  some  One  stones,  wUch  ha  abowed  the 
iftUph."— Sak 
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O'er  nit  a«  KHuCny  (lUili.  —  Itt,  p.  IT. 
Ai-AhUr  aigniQet  the  Wmding  Saudi. 

JkttcUUuetoiig.  —  12,p.l9. 
"1  h&TS  henrd  rrom  n  certain  Cyprian  botanlat,  that  Uw 
ebony  doe*  not  produce  sillisi  leaves  or  fruit,  and  that  it  U 
aever  nen  exposed  to  the  sun;  thnt  it>  roots  are  indeed  undsr 
tlie  earth,  nhicti  the  Ethioplnns  dig  out;  and  that  there  are 
men  tuDong  them  skilled  in  finding  the  place  of  ita  codcciI- 
ment."  —  PauaHiai,  tramlateil  by  Tai/lar. 

We  la  aur  IduU  iliU  appBtd  fir  aid.  — ii,  p.  11. 

"The  Adites  worshipped  (bar  idols,  —  Saklah,  the  diipetuer 
of  rain;  Hafedah,  the  protector  of  (nvellen;  Buekth,  th« 
giver  of  food ;  imd  Salemah,  the  preserver  In  iickiMaa."  — 
D-BaUiH.     Salt. 

Thru  (u  Uie  Plact  of  Omawrse,  &o. — £S,  p.  11. 
Hecca  vu  tlius  called,  tlahonmied  destroyed  the  other 
■Qpentitloaj  or  the  Arabs;  but  he  vaa  obliged  to  adopt  their 
old  Bud  rooted  venorelion  for  Ibe  Well  and  the  Black  Stone, 
and  transfer  (o  Mecca  the  nspect  and  reverence  which  bo  bad 
designed  for  Jeniiolem. 


BB,\f  Ott  reiiirrccf ibn  cause.  —  IT,  p.  31. 

"  Some  of  the  pngnn  Arabs,  when  they  died,  hod  their  carnal 
tied  by  their  sepulchre,  and  «o  left  without  meat  or  drink  to 
perish,  and  accompany  them  to  the  other  woiid,  last  they 
should  be  abliged  at  the  resumictlaa  to  go  OD  foot,  wbicb  wai 
accounted  very  uandalous. 

"  All  affirmed  that  the  plana,  wben  they  oaine  fbrth  bom 
their  sepulcbrea,  shall  find  ready  prepared  fbr  them  white- 
winged  comets  with  eoddlea  of  g^d.  Here  ai«  torn*  footstep* 
il  the  doctrine  of  the  ancient  Arahiani."  —  Aib. 


SOCTnF.r'fl    P0KM9. 

sit  ilartd  iM  ■'■  Ihe  /an.  —  ST.  p.  38. 
Tbit  line  is  in  onD  of  Ibe  mmt  lieantirul  pgu»n^<  • 
ballnib,  >o  fliU  of  beiuly.  I  Iistb  never  seen  CIi« 
print  wid  Hith  Mma  troubtv  hiivu  procural  only  nti 
eopj  from  memory.  Il  U  nccesjory  W  insert  wm 
pNoadlng  Klonxiu.     Tbe  title  is, — 


1  [dUiH  go  Ihjr  mr, 

And  niiiir  lit  ma  tn  th;  h« 

Until  ttayililog  On;.' 


11  itirTid  01 J  1^: 
"OUII^niliirhigi 

Aai  hIJ  In  l>b  k 
•IMbintbnpia 

O'trnlltyudo 
Oo,  «o.  go,  J?"."  «r 


Id  (Tilt  I  It 
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"llexmtalUlUlhrlhsr, 

And  luinti  hi)  hoa  ulil*, 


Oil.  I 


It  Man  tw  (pbdl 


ri«  i'sinj  OTr&iiwlB. — BO,  p.  M. 

Tha  cBTbuncIs  !a  M  ba  Tound  In  most  or  ths 
pnlnces  of  BominiiM.  I  Imve  nowhere  sBsn  bo  elroinn"l«)tl»l  na 
■coDuni  of  its  wonilerftil  properties  (u  In  n  pnunge  of  Thnaniu, 
quoleil  tiy  Step hnnj IIS  in  IiIb  Notes  to  Gsxo-Gramm&tleiu. 

"  Wbiiit  the  king  woi  Dt  Uolognii,  n  alons,  wonilerflil  In  its 
■peclBi  nnil  iinruro,  was  brauxbt  to  him  ttoai  tha  Eiut  Tndln 
by  «  ni»n  unknown,  who  uppaEred  by  his  numnem  to  ho  ■  [Uf- 
bnriRn.  It  sparkled  as  thonRh  nil  tnrning  with  ui  lunradlbla 
iplejidon  Hulling  rnOlnnoe,  anil  shooting  on  enrf  >ld«  It* 
bcama,  St  (llleil  the  ■urranBding  air  to  a  great  dlttanc*  witb  a 
Ilgbt  scHrccly  by  any  eye*  eiiilumbla.  In  Oils  atio  It  wu 
woii'lerl^li  Iliiit,  being  moet  Impatient  of  (he  earth,  If  It  WM 
oonfined,  it  would  Ibrae  its  way,  and  Immadiiitely  fly  aloft ; 
■Mlllior  cotild  It  b«  oonlalned  by  any  art  of  man  In  a  nmroii 
placo,  but  appenred  only  to  lore  Ibosa  of  ninpte  extent,  tt 
wa*  of  tha  utnioiit  purity,  (Mined  liy  no  toll  nor  apot.  Certain 
•liape  It  had  none,  for  Its  figure  wne  inoonstunt  urn]  inomeD- 
tarlly  ebaiifjlngi  nnd,  llioujh  at  a  dItCnnce  It  wo*  baaatUU  K 
tbo  eye,  it  weuiil  not  lutfor  iuelf  to  bo  liandled  wlUi  Impotilly, 
but  burt  thoae  who  obtUnntely  tlrugglod  with  it,  ai  many 
paraons  before  many  spectiilore  eiperiencsd.  If  by  ohjsnca 
any  part  of  It  wn«  broken  olT,  fur  It  wai  nut  vary  hard,  It  b»> 
eome  Dothing  t«is."  —  TImmM,  lib,  S. 


I'll  iimactiU  U  grae.  —  SI,  p.  14. 

"Adam,"  any*  u  lloorlih  nuthor, " nfttif  hoTlng  ealtn  tbi 

(brt'iddon  fralt,  sought  to  hide  hlnuotf  nmlsr  tbo  ihada  cf 


tho  treat  Ihnt  ronn  tba  bowen  or  PoradlM.  Tbs  gold  u4 
•STertrwureriuedtbBiriluido  la  the  Tallier  or  the  buinnn  r«M. 
Qodwkcd  thsm  vbftbaf  ilicl«k  *  Becuiuo,' replied  the  traai, 
AduD  bna  tniMgreuad  iKainst  four  comoundmenL'  — '  Ya 
hB*a  dona  well,'  uisvared  tba  Cnutart  'and,  that  four  Adolily 
nuj  be  regarded,  'tis  my  decree  that  men  tbnll  horeaftcr  ba- 
oome  four  alaTO,  and  (hat  ia  Mnrcb  of  yon  they  ifaall  dig  iiiio 
tfaa  TG>7  bowBls  of  tbo  earth.'"  —  Chmitr. 

"  The  blaok-lend  of  Bonvdnle  ia  doieribed  ti  lying  la  tht 
mioaio  the  tana  of  a  tree.  It  hatb  a  bod.v,  or  root ;  and  rains, 
ar  branobin,  fljr  from  it  h)  dUTerent  direetioiu.  The  root,  ot 
body,  ii  the  llneit  black-lead,  and  tba  bmncbDi  at  the  estremi- 
tiea  tka  wone  the  (krtber  they  Sy.  Tlie  veiua,  or  bmiiohea, 
•ometiiiica  thiol  out  to  (he  loHiico  of  the  grouud."  —  ItvtduH- 
am'*  lUttoTif  of  OuHiirlamL 

"  Malali,"  ■])/■  Herrera  (5,  S,  IB),  "  are  like  pianti  bidden 
la  the  boweb  of  the  earUi,  with  tlieir  trunk  nad  bonghi,  which 
are  the  vdiu;  tot  II  appear*  in  a  certain  manner  that  Ilka 
ploot*  they  go  on  growing,  not  beeaiue  the;  have  any  inward 
'  life,  but  becniue  tbey  are  produced  in  tbe  enlralla  of  the  earth 
bj  the  viitae  of  tbe  tun  and  of  the  planets ;  and  to  they  go  on 
increasing.  And  at  metals  aro  tbu«,  as  it  were,  plants  hiilden 
in  the  eerlh,  to  plant*  are  animals  fixed  to  one  place,  sustained 
by  the  aliment  which  Nature  has  provided  for  them  at  their 
birth;  and  to  animals,  as  Ihey  bave  a  more  perreol  being,  a 
tense  and  knowledge  hath  been  given  to  go  about  and  seek 
their  aliment.  So  that  barren  earth  is  the  support  of  metal, 
uid  fertile  eartb  of  plants,  and  plauts  of  animals;  the  less 
perfect  lerving  tbe  more  perfect." 

The  Jine  goil  niliairli,  ic.  — 81,  p.  26. 
"  A  great  number  of  itrlngy  flbrea  taem  ta  stretch  out  bum 
6m  boughs  of  tbe  palm,  on  each  side,  which  cross  one  another 
In  iDoh  a  manner  that  they  take  out  from  between  tba  bonglis 
■  tort  of  bark  like  close  natworli;  and  tliis  they  spin  out  with 
the  hand,  and  with  it  make  cords  of  all  >ius,  which  are  moatly 
nted  in  Egypt  Tbey  alto  naka  of  It  a  sort  of  btnih  for 
dothea."  —  fModt. 
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Onmcitd  at  lUt  JVunrMTt  Oinmc.  —  SI,  p.  3S. 

Shedtd  woa  the  flnt  king  of  the  Aditiw.     I  b>T«  oni»- 

nMnted  bia  palace  leu   profusely  tban   Ihe  OrienUl  wiiMr* 

who  describe  iC     In  the  notes  to  tbe  "  Babor-Daniuh  "  !■  Ihe 

foUowlnjt  Bcconat  of  its  mRgniflcHnce   from   tbe  "Tafnt  al 

"  A  pleasant  and  elevated  spot  being  fixed  opoD,  Shudd&nd 
despatched  an  hundred  chiefs  to  collect  akilful  artisU  luid 
workmen  from  all  countriet.  He  also  commanded  the  mon- 
archs  of  Syria  nnd  Ormus  to  send  him  nl!  their  Jewell  and 
precioDs  sUnei.  Forty  cnmel-Ioedi  of  gald,ailvai,  and  jewels, 
wen  daily  uied  in  the  building,  which  contaiaed  ■  thousand 
■paidoui  qundmnglei  of  many  tbonsnnd  rooms,  tn  the  area* 
were  artificial  trees  of  gold  and  ellver,  whose  leaveawere  eme- 
ralds;  and  fruits,  cluaten  of  penrts  and  jewels.  The  ground 
WIS  strewed  with  ambergris,  mnsk,  and  aaffirau.  Between 
every  two  of  the  artificial  trees  was  planted  one  of  dalicietu 
fruit.  Tbia  romantic  abode  took  up  five  hundred  yean  in  the 
oompletion.  When  flnislied,  Sbuddaud  marched  to  view  It, 
aod,  when  arrived  near,  divided  two  hundred  thousand  youth* 
fnl  Blares,  whom  he  had  brought  with  him  from  Damaacua, 
Into  four  detachments,  which  were  stationed  In  eantonmeaCi 
prepared  )br  their  reception  on  each  aide  of  the  garden,  towards 
which  he  proceeded  wilh  liis  farorite  courtien.  Suddenly  waa 
heard  in  the  uir  a.  voice  lilie  thunder;  and  Shudilaud,  looking 
up,  beheld  a  penonage  of  mnjeetlc  figure  and  atem  aapect, 
who  sold,  'I  am  the  Angel  of  Death,  commissioned  to  telle 
thy  impure  aonl.'  Shuddaud  exclaimed, '  Give  me  leisure  to 
enter  Uie  garden,'  and  was  descending  from  hit  horse,  when 
the  seizor  of  life  snatclied  away  hia  impure  apirilj  and  be  fell 
dead  upon  Ihe  ground.  At  the  same  time,  lightnings  flashed, 
and  destroyed  the  whole  army  of  the  InHdeli  and  the  rota- 
gBiden  of  Irim  became  concealed  from  the  sight  of  man." 

O  Shtdad,  on/y  ix  tta  hnir  0/ (Jtod.  — as,  p.  3T. 

''  Lamai  relates  that  s  great  monarcli,  whom  ha  doei  not 

name,  having  erected  a  superb  palace,  wished  to  show  It  to 


avery  man  of  tolonU  kdcI  tnaU  [n  tha  cltj.  Hs  thercfiire  In- 
viiod  tliem  to  a  btmijuct,  uiJ,  tftsr  ibe  repnit  wu  Subhsd, 
inked  llioni  if  fhty  knaw  nuy  baUdiug  more  magniRcant  uid 
marc  peilact  lii  llie  arcUltecture,  In  Uie  ornnnienu,  ind  in  Um 
rtirnlture.  All  tba  faeata  eoriUnCed  tbemulvei  wiUi  exprtw- 
iiig  tUaIr  ndmlmtlon,  uxl  lunaliiug  pniie,  emapt  odd,  who  l>d 
a  retired  and  aiutere  Ufa,  imd  wu  one  of  thiwe  p«naD>  wliom 
ths  Arabiuis  cull  laKtd, 

"  Thi>  iDiin  ipokd  Teiy  freely  to  tha  prince,  Bad  Hid  to  him 
■I  find  B  grcnt  defect  in  thi*  building:  it  li,  that  tha  ruundn- 
tlon  <i  not  good,  nor  Ibe  wullt  nufficleoUy  ttrong,  so  that  Aimel 

And  vben  Ihey  allowed  him  the  vrilli  of  the  palace  omuuenteil 
nitb  nmra  4nil  gold,  of  which  the  mnrvolloui  workmnntblp 
■urpnusd  in  CMtlinois  the  rielineu  a(  the  nutoriaUi  ho  ropliBiJ, 
'  There  )■  lUll  s  grent  jncoiivonience  hero;  it  i>,  tliut  we  can 
oever  estimate  thets  work*  well  till  we  are  luiil  houkminla ; ' 
ngoirying,  by  theie  wordi,  tlial  wo  never  niiilentand  the*« 
thin^  rightly  till  we  ue  apon  our  deuUdiod,  when  wo  di«- 
co»er  their  Y«alty,"  — O'fin-ftefc*. 


And  err  nol  fron  their  aim.  —  41,  p.  30, 
"  Dealb  is  come  ap  into  our  wiuduwt,  and  entered  Into  our 

palaeei,  to  cut  off  the  chlldran  bom  wUhont,  and  the  young 

men  Trani  the  (troett."  — Jeraaiah,  ix.  St. 

"The  trees  ibali  give  fruit,  and  who  (bail  gather  them? 

(be  grujMi  iliatl  ripan,  and  who  thiill  treiul  tbomV  —  for  kU 

pliufls  shun  he  desolate  of  men."  —  1  Enbiu,  xvl.  3b, 

"For  alrong  is  hi«  right  bnml  tlmt  beiideth  the  bow;  hia 

UTOWi  [lint  he  thootetli  nro  shnrp,  uid  aball  not  miss  whan 

thoy  begin  to  be  shot  into  the  ends  of  the  world."  — 2  iMi-ai, 

Eli.  13. 


&(BU  £u  p,ir(<ii«  1^  (i/(u  — <8,  p.  as. 

"There  nre  soveral  tiaea  or  shnibs  of  the  gaiiOB  Mimosa. 

One  of  ihu!0  Oen  drops  it>  bmnchu  whenever  nny  person 

•pprooeliBs  it,  teaming  as  if  it  lalntod  those  who  retire  undai 
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its  shade.  This  mate  hospitality  has  so  endeared  this  tree  to 
the  Arabians,  that  the  injuring  or  catting  of  it  down  is  strictly 
prohibited.*' — Nielmhr, 


IM  JaU  au  drop$  of  bUUrntti  and  dealk,  —  62,  p.  85. 

"  The  Angel  of  Death,"  say  the  rabbis,  ^  holdeth  his  sword 
in  his  hand  at  the  bed*s  head,  having  on  the  end  thereof  three 
drops  of  gall.  The  sick  man,  spying  this  deadly  angel,  openeth 
his  mouth  with  fear;  and  then  those  drops  fall  in,  of  which 
one  killeth  him,  the  second  maketh  him  pale,  the  third  rotteth 
and  purifieth."  —  Purckas, 

Possibly  the  expression,  **  to  taste  the  bitterness  of  death  ** 
may  refer  to  this. 
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THE     SECOND     BOOK. 


Not  in  the  desert, 

Son  of  Hodeirah, 

Thou  art  abandoned ! 

The  oo-existent  fire, 

Which  in  the  Dens  of  Darkness  burnt  for  thee, 

Bums  yet,  and  yet  shall  bum. 


In  the  Domdaniel  caverns, 

Under  the  Roots  of  the  Oceau, 

Met  the  Masters  of  the  Spell. 

Before  them  in  the  vault, 

Blazing  unfuelled  from  its  floor  of  rock. 

Ten  mt^c  flames  arose. 

"  Bum,  mystic  fires,"  Abdaldar  <^ed ; 

"  Bum  while  Hodeirah's  dreaded  race  exist  I 

This  is  the  appointed  hour, 

The  honr  that  shall  secure  these  dena  of  lught." 
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**  Din  tliej  burn  1 "  exdaJtued  Lobaba ; 

"  Dim  ihey  bum,  and  now  lliey  warerl 

OUba  Ufia  the  arm  of  death: 

They  waver,  —  they  go  out  I " 


"  Curse  on  his  hasty  band  I " 
Khawla  exclaimed  in  wraih, 
The  woman-fiend  exclaimed ; 
"  Cune  on  his  hasty  hand!  the  fool  hath  foiled  ; 
Eight  only  are  goDe  out." 


A  Teraph  stood  agwnst  the  cavern  side, 

A  new-bom  infant's  head. 

Which  Khnwln  at  in  hour  of  binh  had  seii^ 

And  from  tiie  shoulders  wrung. 

It  stood  upon  a  plate  of  gold. 

An  unclean  t>|>irit's  name  inscribed  beneath. 

The  checks  were  deatliy  dork, 

Dark  tlie  dead  skin  upon  the  huirless  elcuU; 

The  lijB  were  bluoy  pale ; 

Only  the  eyes  liad  life, 

They  gleamed  with  demon  light. 


"  Tell  me,"  quotli  Khanla, ''  is  the  Fire  gone  oat 

That  threats  the  Uaaters  of  tlie  Spell  7  * 

The  dead  lipe  moved  and  spake, 
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"  The  Fire  still  burns  that  threaW 
The  Uastfra  of  the  Spell." 


"  Curse  on  thee,  OkW!"  Shawla  crieil, 

As  to  the  den  Che  Sorcerer  came : 

He  hore  the  dagger  in  his  hand, 

Red  from  the  murder  of  Ilotleirah's  race. 

"  Behold  those  unextinguished  Dames  ! 

The  Fire  still  bums  that  threats 

The  Itlasters  of  the  Spell ! 

Olcba,  wert  thou  weuk  of  heart? 

Okba,  wert  lliou  blind  of  eye? 

Thy  fate  and  ours  were  on  the  lot, 

And  we  believed  the  lying  Stars, 

That  said  thy  band  might  seize  llie  auspicious  hour ! 

Thou  hast  let  sliji  the  reins  of  Destiny ; 

Curec  tliee,  curse  Uiee,  Okba ! " 


The  Murderer,  answering,  said, 

"  0  vereed  in  all  enchanted  lore, 

Thou  belter  knowest  Okbn's  soul! 

Eight  blows  I  slruck,  eight  home-driven  blowB, 

Needed  no  second  stroke 

From  this  envenomed  bliide. 

Ye  frown  nl  mc  as  if  the  will  had  &iled; 

As  if  ye  did  not  know 

My  double  danger  from  Hodeirah's  race, 

The  deeper  Ikale  I  feel, 
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The  flrf>ii;»cr  motive  that  i(is]iiri;d  my  nrml 

Yti  i'lmui  us  if  my  liiu-ly  iiiull, 

My  ill-.lir.-c(f«l  blow, 

ILk'l  sjiiirL'U  the  eiK'my  ; 

Ami  not  iliu  Slurs  ili:it  tvoiilil  not  gire, 

And  not  yoLii'  IV-cMu  ^i>iaig 

Tliiit  could  m>I  torn-,  tliu  sigtt 

IVhii-l.  of  tli<!  h-Ih.1.-  «-iis  he. 

Did  yi!  not  bid  mi-  strike  ihem  nil? 

Said  ye  not  root  iiml  hi-iiiieh  ^lumld  be  <li-:'iroycd  ? 

I  heiiiil  n.Kl.-in.h's.Iyii.;!gi-oLiij. 

I  heard  his  Children's  shriek  ot'deuili. 

Ami  ^oti;!ht  to  eoiiriiinmati-  llie  ivork  ; 

ISiit  oVr  the  iwo  reiiiiiitiiiif;  hvos 

A  eloiid  iini>ierr..'alde  had  risen, 

A  eloud  that  inoeked  my  ^eurelling  eyes. 

I  vtimM  li!iVL<  jirobed  it  witli  a  i]a;;ger-{M)iiit ; 

Till-  .la^'Xer  «as  ie|.elkd; 

A  Voii-u  .■iii.io  torlh,  ami  said, 

'  Si>ii  ot'  Perdii  ion,  cciise  !     Thou  eaiist  not  ehange 

What  in  (he  IJook  of  DL-stiiiy  is  nrittiii;  " 


Khairla  to  the  Terapli  lumed,  — 

•*  Ti.dl  me  where  the  Preidiel's  hand 

Hides  <mr  destined  enemy." 

The  deiid  li|»»  sjiake  asain,— 

'■  1  1  i<'W  the  fi-as,  I  view  the  land, 

I  H'uii'li  llic  Occiui  and  the  ICtirth! 
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Not  on  Ocean  is  the  B07, 
Not  oil  Earth  his  eleps  nro  seon." 

10. 

"A  mightier  power  ihaa  wc,"  Lobaba  cried, 

"  Protccls  our  (Jislineil  foe. 

Look !  look  1  one  Fire  burns  dim  I 

It  quivers !  it  goes  out ! " 

11. 

Ii  '[iiivered  ;  it  was  quenched. 

Oiii:  Flnme  a]one  was  left, 

A  pftlc-hliie  Flame  that  trembled  on  ihe  floor, 

A  hovering  light,  upon  whose  shrinking  edge 

The  darkness  Beemed  to  press. 

Stronger  it  grew,  and  spread 

lis  lucid  swell  nround, 

Extending  now  where  oil  the  ten  had  stood, 

With  lustre  more  llinn  nlL 


At  that  portentous  night, 

The  Children  of  EvU  trembled. 

And  terror  smote  their  souls. 

Over  Ibe  den  the  Fire 

ItB  fearful  *plendop  cast. 

The  broad  base  rolling  np  in  wavy  streams, 

Qright  as  the  summer  lightning  when  it  spreads 

Its  glory  o'er  the  midnight  heaven. 

The  Tcrapli's  eyes  were  dimmed, 


Which,  like  Iwo  twinkling  stars, 

ShoD«  iu  lliQ  ilarkne^B  late. 

The  Sarcerera  on  ^ach  otber  gazed. 

And  evety  face,  all  pale  with  fear, 

And  ghasllf,  in  itutt  light  naa  ai>en, 

Like  a  dead  man's  by  ihe  sepulcUral  lamp, 

13. 

Etu  Ehawta,  fiercest  of  the  ent^hanter  brood, 

Not  wiiliool  effort  drew 

Her  fear-suspended  breath. 

AiiOQ  u  deeper  rage 

Inflamed  her  reddening  eye- 

"  Jiighty  ifl  II17  power,  Mahommcd!" 

Loud  in  blasphemy'  she  cried ; 

"  But  Eblis  would  not  sloop  to  Man, 

When  Man,  fiur-staiured  as  the  stately  palm. 

From  his  Creator's  hand 

Wtis  unde61cil  and  pure, 

Thou  art  miglitf,  0  Son  of  AbdaDah! 

But  who  i^  lie  of  woinan  bora 

That  shall  vie  with  the  might  of  Eblis, 

That  shall  rival  thu  Prince  of  the  Morniog?" 

14. 

She  said,  and  rmsed  her  skinnj  hand 

Aa  in  defiance  (n  high  Ileavcn, 

And  strttched  her  lung,  It^AO  finger  fonh. 

And  spake  aloud  the  wonls  of  power. 

The  Spirits  heard  her  call, 


And  lo !  before  her  slands 

Her  Deciion  MiiiMtr. 

"Spirit!"  llie  Em.'lmntru?s  cried, 

"Wlierc  lives  tlie  lioy,  eoevnl  with  wliose  life 

Yoii  magic  Fire  must  bum?" 


Mistress  of  tlie  niighlj-  Spell, 
>*at  on  Ocenn,  not  uii  Kiirtli } 

Only  eyes  lliiit  view 

Allah's  glory -I  h  rone. 

See  his  liiding-[il;.ce. 
From  some  believing  Spirit  ask  and  learn. 

16. 

"  Bring  the  desMl  Ilodeirali  here," 

Klmwla  cried,  "  and  he  slii.U  Ull ! " 

The  Demon  hoiird  her  bidiliiig,  niid  was  gone. 

A  moment  {tossed,  and  ut  Iiit  feet 

lliidc'ir:ih's  corpse  was  laid ; 

His  hand  slill  held  (lie  sword  he  griL-iped  in  death 

The  bluod  not  yet  had  dotted  on  his  wound. 


The  Sorceress  looked,  and,  with  a  smile 
That  kindled  to  more  fieiidishness 

Ilcr  hideous  features,  cried, 

"  Wlicre  art  thou,  Hodeimh,  now? 

Is  thy  soul  in  Zcmzem-well  ? 
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I>  it  iu  tlie  Eden  groves? 
W:il:s  ii  Tur  the  juJ^cnt-bla^l 

111  Iho  Iruuip  of  Israfil  ? 

I?  it.  pluiiiiMj  H'ith  silver  wing^, 

Undcnicarli  tlie  ihrone  of  God? 

Evoti  ilinii;:!)  Ui^iit^iith  iVn  ihrone, 

Iludi'inih,  lliou  shull  IiL-ar, 

Tliou  slialt  obey  my  voice ! " 

IS. 

She  said,  and  mutlcrcd  cliorms  which  Hell  in  fear, 

And  Heaven  in  horror,  heard. 

Soon  the  stiff  eye-balU  rolled, 

The  inusi'li'?  with  convulsive  motion  shook, 

The  white  lijis  <|iiivered.     Klinwla  saw ;  her  soul 

Exulted,  nnd  she  cried, 

"  Pitiiilict !  hehold  my  power ! 

Nut  even  iloaih  securer 

Thy  slaves  from  Klianht's  spell! 

Wht'i-e,  Ilodeirah.  is  lliy  eUihl?" 

19. 

flodt'ii'ah  ^Toanerl,  and  closed  his  eyes, 

A«  if  in  the  iii^I.t  and  the  blindness  of  death 

He  would  have  hid  himself. 

20. 

"  Speak  lo  my  question  I "  fhe  exclaimed, 

-Or  in  th:it  mnn^'led  body  ihou  shalt  Iiv« 

Aps  of  torture !     Answer  me ! 

Where  can  we  find  the  boy  ?  " 
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21. 

"  God  I  God ! "  IloJeiriili  cried, 

"  Release  mc  from  ikis  Ufe, 
From  this  intolurablo  agony  l" 

22. 
"Speak I"  cried  Ihe  Sorceroes;  and  she  anatchod 
A  Viper  from  (lie  floor, 
And  with  [lie  living  replUe  laslied  liia  neck. 
WreiilUed  round  lilm  iviili  tUo  blow, 
The  reptile  ligliler  Urew  licr  foIJa, 
And  rnised  Iter  wralliful  Uead, 
And  lixed  into  liis  face 
Her  deadly  leeili,  and  shed 
Poison  in  every  wound- 
In  vain  1  for  Allah  heard  Hodelruh'a  prayer, 
And  Khawla  on  a  corpse 
Uad  wreaked  her  hallled  rage. 
The  fated  Fire  moved  on. 
And  round  the  Itody  wrapt  its  funcrul  flames. 
The  fk'ih  and  bones  in  that  purtentous  pile 
Consumed  j  the  Sword  alone, 
Circled  with  Sre,  was  Idi, 


23. 

Where  ia  the  Boy  for  whose  hand  it  is  desthied? 

Where  the  Destroyer  who  one  day  shall  wield 

The  Sword  that  is  circled  with  fire  ? 

Gace  accursed,  try  your  charms  1 

Mastei-8  of  the  mighty  Spell, 


TKAtABl.  TlIK'OSSIBOtCa.  » 

Matter  o'er  yoar  vords  of  povrer  I 

Te  can  eJuuict  (he  dwplliDgs  of  man, 

Te  can  open  ilie  womb  of  iho  rock. 

Te  can  chake  the  Ibiindalions  of  enrth. 

But  not  the  Wonl  of  God  ; 

But  not  one  letter  am  ye  ch&nge 

Of  what  Lis  Will  Loth  UTiltcn  I 

21. 

Who  Ehnll  seek  through  Araby 

IIodL^rah's  dreadoJ  son  ? 

They  mingle  the  Arrows  of  Chance ; 

The  lot  of  AMiUilar  is  drawn. 

Thirteen  moona  muit  wax  and  wane 

Ere  the  Sorcerer  quit  hia  quest. 

lie  must  Tiili  every  tribe 

That  roam  the  dciert  wUdemcM. 

Or  dwell  beside  pcrcnuial  stream* ; 

Kor  leave  a  solitary  ten!  unscarchcd, 

TEU  be  hath  found  the  Doy. — 

The  dreaded  Boy,  nhose  blood  alone 

Ctui  cjueuch  that  fated  Fire' 

25. 

A  crystal  ring  Ab«laldHr  vror«  i 

The  jiowerful  gem  euuiltoised 

Primeval  devrs,  tliut  upon  Caucasus 

Felt  the  first  wintci's  friMl. 

Ripening  thi:rc  it  lay  beneath 

Kock  a!x>^-e  rock,  and  moimtalu  ice  up-pQed 
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On  moiintuin,  till  llie  incumbent  mass  assumed, 
So  Int^'i:  its  bulk,  ilm  Oieiiii's  azure  hue. 

2C. 

Willi  lliis  lu;  soLi-lit  tlic  iiim-rdL-iL, 

Wliere  Imi-nt  tlic  Eltnial  Fire. 

Like  waters  gn^liiii;;  from  some  diamiplled  rock, 

Full  llii'ou^'li  a  Diiri'ow  opeiiiiii;,  t'roiii  n  cliasm 

The  Ktrniiil  Fii'o  Mi'eamed  up. 

No  eye  bdieiil  the  sin-ing 

or  tliat  iiji-liowidg  Flume, 

Wliidi  hliized  selt-imiluml,  ami  iiir  ever,  there. 

It  was  no  mortal  demeiii :  the  Abyss 

Sii|)|)licd  it,  I'riim  the  tbunlnins  at  the  lir^t 

Frtpareil.    In  tlie  heart  of  earth  it  livi's  mid  glows 

llcr  vital  heat,  till,  at  the  day  dcereed. 

The  voiee  of  God  shall  let  its  billows  loose, 

To  deluge  o'er  wiili  no  abating  flood 

Our  coii-iniimated  ^Vorl.l ; 

Which  must  from  that  day  in  inlii)ity 

Through  endless  ages  i-oll, 

A  penal  orb  of  Fire, 


Unliii-bnm'd  aiid  imsnnaalled  Ibere, 

Alidaldar  stood  Ijeforc  the  Flame, 

And  held  the  King  be.ide,  mid  spake 

The  hmgtia^e  that  ihe  Hlements  obey. 

Tlie  obedietil  Flame  ditnched  a  portion  forlh. 

Which,  in  the  crystal  entering,  was  condensed, 
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(;  :;u  of  the  ?i'm.  il^  living  Eye  of  fire. 
U'lKMi  ihn  liiinil  iluit  wo:!)-^  the  spell 

Sliiill  tmn-U  llic  (le^tineil  Bov, 

Then  shall  thnt  ]-:yo  be  (|ueiietied. 

And  ihe  freed  Element 

FIj  to  iU  sacruti  and  remembered  Spring. 


Kow  go  thy  way,  Abdnldar! 

Servant  of  Eblis, 

Ovei-  Ai-ubia 

Seekilie  IX^stroyer ! 

Over  tho  samls  of  (lie  scorcliiiijr  Telmma, 

Cher  tbo  ivalurkss  niomiluins  of  Xayd  ; 

In  Ariid  i)Ur.*iie  liim,  and  Yiiinfn  the  hajiiiy. 

And  Ilijaz,  the  country  beloved  by  bcJieviTs, 

Over  Arabia, 

Servant  of  Eblis, 

Seek  the  De:;troyer! 

20. 
From  tribe  to  iribc,  from  town  to  town, 

From  li'iit  lo  lent,  AhiUiUlnr  pa-^d. 

Ilim  every  mom  lh»  ull-belioMing  Eye 

Saw  from  hU  roiii'h,  unlmllon-ed  by  u  prayer, 

Kise  |[]  ihe  scent  of  blood ; 

And  every  night  lie  down, 

Tliat  nuiUlJng  liupu  within  him,  tliat  by  day 

Goaded  hid  steps,  slill  slinging  him  in  sleep, 
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And  Btartling  liim  willi  tiud  accompliislimeul 

Fi«m  visions  elill  llio  Bamc. 

Wany  a  lime  liis  wary  liiuid 

To  many  a  youtli  applied  llic  Ring; 

Aiid  filiU  llie  imprisoned  Fire 

Williiu  lis  crystal  socket  lay  compressed, 

liupulieiit  10  be  free, 


At  length  to  the  cords  of  n  lent, 

That  were  etrulclied  by  an  Island  of  Palmi, 

In  the  desolate  sea  of  llie  sanda, 

The,  seemly  traveller  eamc. 

Under  a  sbnpely  palm, 

ncrself  as  sbapely.  there  a  Damsel  stood  i 

She  licld  her  ready  robe. 

And  lookcil  toward*  n  Boy, 

Who  from  Iho  tree  above, 

Willi  one  luind  clinging  10  its  trunk. 

Cost  nilli  the  oilier  down  the  clustered  dotes. 

31. 

The  Mngicinn  opproaclied  the  Tree; 

He  leaned  on  his  stsiR)  like  n  wayfaring  man, 

And  the  sweat  of  his  Imvel  was  seen  on  his  brow. 

He  asked  for  food  ;  and  lo ! 

The  Damsel  proffers  hiiu  her  lap  of  dales : 

And  the  Stilpling  descends,  and  runs  lo  llic  lini, 

And  brings  him  foi-lh  water,  the  draught  of  deiigliL. 
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S2. 

Anon  the  Master  of  the  tent. 

The  Father  of  the  family. 

Came  forth,  a.  man  m  vcan,  of  aspect  miliL 

To  the  stranger  approaching  he  gave 

The  frienillv  saluting  of  peace, 

And  bade  the  skin  l>e  spread. 

Before  the  tent  tliey  spread  the  ekin, 

Under  a  Tamarind's  shade, 

That,  bciuiing  forward,  stretched 

Its  boughs  of  beauty  far. 

33. 

They  brought  the  Trarellcr  rice, 

With  no  false  colors  tinged  to  tempt  the  eye, 

Bui  white  oi  the  new-fallen  snow, 

When  never  yet  the  juUying  Sun 

Haib  seen  its  purity, 

Xor  the  ivarm  zo[>!iyr  touched  and  tainted  iL 

The  dales  of  the  gruve  bofori;  iheir  guest 

They  laid,  and  ilie  Iuk-Iouj  fig. 

And  water  from  the  well. 

S4. 

Tlie  Damsel  from  the  Tamarind-tree 

Had  plucked  its  acid  fruit. 

And  steeped  it  in  wau-r  long; 

And  wiio^o  dr.ink  of  the  cooling  draughi. 

He  wuuld  not  wish  for  wine. 
TbU  to  their  guest  the  Damsel  brought. 
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And  a  modest  pi  ensure  kindled  her  cheek. 

When,  raising  frotii  the  cup  \i\i  moistened  lip! 

The  stranger  smileil,  nnd  praised,  and  drank  agt 


85. 

Wliithcr  is  gone  Ihfi  Boy? 

He  Imd  pierced  (he  Itlelon's  pnip, 

And  closed  ivitli  wax  Ihe  wound; 

And  ho  hail  duly  gone  at  mom, 

And  watched  its  ripening  rind ; 

And  now  all  joyfully  he  bringa 

Tiie  li-casure  now  matured  ; 

His  dark  eyes  sparkling  with  a  boy's  delight, 

As  out  he  pours  its  liquid  lu.'^cii 

And  proffers  to  the  guest. 


3G. 

Abdaldar  ate,  and  be  was  satisfied ; 
And  now  his  tongue  di^c<iurscd 

As  one  who,*e  bu.^^y  fi-d  had  ti-avelled  long. 

Tbe  Faih.T  of  ihi;  family. 

With  a  calm  eye  and  {[uiet  smile, 

Sate  pleased  lo  lieiiiken  him. 

The  Damsel  who  removed  the  meal, 

She  loitered  on  the  way, 

And  li.slened,  with  full  bauds, 

A  moment  motionless. 
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All  iMg<:i-ly  the  Boy 

"Wnlolu-s  tl.o  Tiiivellcr's  lips; 

Anil  siill  lliu  wily  ]ii;m, 

With  soi-inly  kiixliiuss,  lu  thu  cngcr  Boy 

Diii'cts  his  winning  tiilu. 

Ah,  t'lirsud  oik  I  if  this  be  lie,  — 

If  thuu  h;i<t  luiinil  llie  olijiHit  of  thy  eotirch, 

Thy  hiin;,  thy  liluoily  aim,  — 

Into  what  iK-i-[i  (liiiniiiiliou  wilt  thou  plunge 

Tliy  lui^uruhlo  soul  I 

38. 

Look,  liow  his  eyt;  doligliiL'tl  wittclics  lliinel 

L<i[>k,  how  his  (Hicu  lips 

Ga|n.'  :il  tUu  uhmiii;;  mlu  ! 

Ami  ur:,nr  oow  hu  comc:', 

To  loso  no  wonl  of  ihiU  •hrli^lilftil  talk. 

Tiii'ii.  iH  ill  fiuiiiliur  iiiuod, 

UiMin  iliu  stri[iliiij;'s  ami 

The  S..r>-civr  laid  his  hiiiiU, 

And  the  Fii-e  of  the  Cry^lal  lied. 

39. 

While  the  sudden  slioot  of  joy 

lliule  jjale  AWaUlar's  cheek, 

The  Master's  voiee  was  heard,— 

"  It  is  the  hour  of  prayer; 

My  chihlivn,  let  \ii  purify  ourselves, 

And  praise  the  Lord  our  God  I  " 
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The  Boy  the  water  brought : 

After  the  law  they  purified  themselves, 

And  bent  their  faces  to  the  earth  in  prayer ;  ~ 

40. 

All,  gave  AbditMar ;  over  Thnlaba 

He  atands,  aad  lifts  the  dagger  lo  destroy. 

Before  his  lifted  arm  received 

Its  impulse  to  descend, 

The  Blast  of  the  Desert  came. 

Prostrate  in  prayer,  the  pious  family 

Felt  not  the  Simoom  pass. 

They  rose,  and  lo,  the  Sorcerer  lying  dead, 

Holding  the  dagger  in  bis  blasted  handl 
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A  T*ra^  tUoi  ajaiMil  At  fortn  tidt.  —  t,  >  17. 
■Tub  miiiinet  how  tlio  Tonplitni  vera  mmtn  In  Siiwll?  cun- 
MiMil  UiuB  WDonE  ihB  rablili.  They  klUcJ  ■  m&n  that  wu 
■  finl-borti  Km,  aod  wrung  oS  lilf  bend,  nr.i]  tnuoned  it  with 
Mlt  und  ipic«i,  ami  wrnto  upon  a  plalo  of  ga[A  iLa  noma  of 
■D  unoloia  >iiirll,  aad  put  it  unitar  tiM  buil  U|Kni  ft  w*U, 
Bill]  lighlAd  cuiillw  twrurs  i\  mid  wonbi[>i>*d  it."—  OtAofCf 
Ifya  awi  Aimm. 
B;  Kat>l>i  EImmt,  It  U  uld  to  bi  tlio  hoad  of  a  child. 


£UU.  —  U,  p.  Gl. 

''Tho  Devil,  nboin  Midioaunsd  namai  Elilis,  fnnn  hb  da- 

tptlr,  wui  iMii:e  uiic  of  UuH*  augali  wbo  nre  uenrmt  to  Ood'* 

prMmce.  ciiIiKd  Aiailli  and  fell  [BDoonllng  to  Ui«  doccrluo 
of  tho  Koran)  for  reftiilag  to  pajr  homage  to  Adamiu  thg 
oammniid  of  OoiL"  —  Salt. 

■*  Owl  cnwrni  tha  bujjr  o(  Arlan  of  Mltol,  —  (hat  it,  of  diy 
but  DDbnKW  cliij^,  —  aiid  IciY  it  fony  niglitj,  or,  oevonlLng  to 
oihei*,  totty  jroivn,  l;rtng  without  a  wol  i  and  iho  Dctll  rums 
to  It,  and  kicked  it,  and  it  Mundad.  And  Ood  liraathoil  iiiti.  It 
ft«ouIwitlibi«1ii«ftIh,*«Hlinglt  inalUiocrMi  anil  ba  hiintoir 
Hw  lili  Dwa  tiDI  dead  olojt,  and  llie  tonl  running  thrangh  lilin, 
till  It  rea«b«d  lili  fo«i,trhenlie>iooduprlglit."  — ifopocri. 

In  Ilia  "  Nunmberg  Chrnolcbi"  U  «  print  of  Ilia  ermlloii 
of  Adani.  Tilt  t<o>l]r  in  bolf  noda,  Ennliig  out  oF  a  haop  ••T 
eloj  niidcrf  till!  Cruntor*!  baadt.  A  atlii  mat«  obanrd  jniitt 
ToprMeat*  Era  bolT-waf  ont  of  hit  dda. 


BOOrnET's   POEMS. 


It  thj  fja!  in  Zim:cni-icellT—  1",  p.  52. 
'  11:ig:tr,  being  iiv:ir  her  tiino,  urul  not  :ibli:  any 
lire  ilio  ill  Iroatincfit  *liij  received  fn.iii  Sani,  i\ 
:>>vuy.  Atimliuiii,  coming  ti>  iicnr  of  lier  cll'.^iv 
i.i:;  ^lic  iiiigUt  in.ike  »wiiy  nitli  tlio  c1iil<1,  cpecij 
,■:  tn  be  Uelivuru.!  willi.iiit  tliB  aMii-Wiico  of  «. 
111-11,  fdlovrcl  lii-r,  nml  fnuml  lirr  nlrcuil.v  il<niTt'rc. 
•,  iliiiciiig  with  lii*  lillle  feet  ii|iiin  th«  praum!,  I 
r  fi>r  II  utirliig  tu  bronli  fortli.  Btic  the  wiitur  of  t 
le  fiirili  in  sucli  iil.uiiJiiuce,  ns  nl.o  witli  sucli  vin; 


.•  .uld  n 


e  m^>re  f.-eiiUy,  iiiiil  to  toU 
iif  it  trt.lriiili;  :i ii< I.  h living 
it  u'^tli  n  tittle  bniik  uf  a 
r  mill  licr  cliil.l  iliinlt.  Tl 
I  .SriiHrii',  fmn  Aimiliiiiii  : 


ise  of  tlml  nnnl  tii  stay  ii."  —  Otciri 

Aifl  unlh  tht  Uring  rtJiliU  lulir'l  A 
Excepting  111  thW  line,  I  hnve  nve 
:hs  powerful  poetry  <il'  l.iiciin. 

"ArpirltiiJitanlnn  pm|T|]  Fnrpr,ri! 

C>mrii<  antliini;  pirrt  in-  In  ]?vr 
TlKvnqiM,  et  rapUfl  ti-KII  Tuliie 
Ah  iiiiwr,  vilnwun  rul  niottln  i 
Erijillnr,  non  pow  D:«i!  nilmtii 
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Vulnera,  et  in  renan  eztrpmaqtM}  membra  cucurrit. 

Percua.<»  gvlMo  trepidant  sub  pectore  flbra; 

Et  nora  de&uctia  subrepcns  rita  medullifl| 

Miflcetur  morti :  tunc  omnia  palpi  tat  artos; 

Tenduntur  nerri;  nee  m  tellure  cadaver 

Paulatim  per  membra  lerat,  termque  repnlsam  est, 

Ertjctumque  simul.     Di«tento  lumina  rictu 

Nudantur.     Xondom  fncies  riventiA  in  illo, 

Jam  morientiA  erat;  remanet  pallorque  rigorque, 

Et  ntupet  illatus  mundo."  Lueam. 

A  curious  instance  of  French  taste  occurs  in  this  part  of 
Rrebeufs  translation.  The  re-animated  corpse  is  made  the 
corpse  of  Burrhus,  of  whose  wife,  Octavia,  Sextus  is  ena- 
moured. Octiivia  hears  that  her  husband  has  fallen  in  battle: 
she  seeks  his  body,  but  in  vain.  A  light  at  length  leads  her  to 
the  scene  of  Erichtho*s  incantations ;  and  she  beholds  Burrhus, 
to  all  appearance  living.  The  witch  humanely  allows  them 
time  for  a  long  conversation,  which  is  very  complimentary'  on 
the  part  of  the  husband. 

Brebeuf  was  a  man  of  genius.  The  "  Pharsalia  "  is  as  well 
told  in  his  version  as  it  can  be  in  the  detestable  French  heroic 
couplet,  which  epigr.imniatizes  every  thing.  He  had  courage 
enough,  though  a  Frenchman,  to  admire  Lucan,  and  yet  could 
not  translate  him  without  introducing  a  love-story. 


TTiey  mirnjle  the  Arroics  of  Chance.  —  24,  p.  65. 

This  was  one  of  the  superstitions  of  the  Pagan  Arabs  for- 
bidden by  Mahommcd. 

The  mrnle  of  divining  by  arrows  was  seen  by  Pietro  Delia 
Valle  at  Aleppo.  The  Muhommedan  conjurer  made  two  per- 
sons sit  down,  one  facing  the  other,  and  gave  each  of  them 
four  arrows,  which  they  were  to  hold  perpendicularly,  the 
point  toward  the  ground.  After  questioning  them  concerning 
the  business  of  which  thcv  wished  to  be  informed,  he  mut- 
tered  his  invocation"*;  and  the  eight  arrows,  by  virtue  of  these 
channs,  altered  their  posture,  and  placed  themselves  point  to 
point.  Whether  those  on  the  left,  or  those  ou  the  right,  were 
above  the  others,  decided  the  (question. 

VOL.  IV.  F 


G6  suuTUEva  i-<ji:u3. 

Tht  paertfat  jnn,  ttn.  —  IS,  p.  St. 

"  Same  Imnxine  tlinl  the  crj^Uil  i»  enoir  luniDd  lu  \\:«,  wlilcb 
hu  lieea  liunluiiuig  lliirt;  ]r«m,  nnd  it  lumcl  to  a  roak  by 
■ge."  —  Jfimr  0/  S'anc*,by  QuaiUut  Ttanardmt,  fA^Hciaii  of 
PiltiTOy  dtdkatid  b>  Cttiir  Sornia. 

"In  the  caliioel  of  the  Priiica  n(  Unaaco,  unnng  atliec 
raritiei,  are  two  pieces  of  ciyibil,  eneh  Inrgi^r  tliaii  liolli  bond* 
olincbcil  together-  In  ibe  iniJilla  of  one  i«  about  p  gluillil 
of  arurer;  nod  in  the  ollusr  ii  iiiiiia  axmii,  iiitCuralljr  eiiuloud 
tliere  wlien  lbs  eryitaU  aoiignulerl.    I'Usae  jileciia  nre  vary 

"CryiCal,  pracioiu  sloiioi,  every  etone  that  ha<  a  regular 
flgure,  and  ereu  flinta  in  Buiali  masaBs,  And  con&lBliii]^  of  OOc^ 
eenb'Ic  ooat«,  whelher  tuanil  in  the  perpeinlloiilnr  liraure*  ef 
ivclu  or  elsewhere,  are  only  exuJuiions,  or  the  concrallag 
Jnices  o(  flint  la  large  mautiAi  tliey  ore,  Ihoreroro,  notr  and 
tpun'uui  producUont, —  Iba  genuine  aUlnctilei  of  fliut  or  of 
gnuiiU."  —  Biffim. 

"  Wlih  the  Ambs,  either  a  round  skin  is  laid  en  the  ground 
ti>r  a  un&l)  company,  or  large,  conrse  wooUen  doUu  Ibr  a  great 
aninber,  spread  nil  over  tlia  room,  and  aboot  len  dliliea  tv- 
peotfld  els  or  teveti  times  over,  laid  round  nl  n  grsni  reiut,  and 
whole  iheep  uid  huQb*  bailed  and  ronitod  In  ihe  middle, 
When  one  cfHiipaiiy  Iiiii  dune,  another  lili  round,  oran  lo  tbe 
nuHuieat,  till  all  U  oounimed.  And  an  Arab  prince  will  oflan 
dins  in  tbe  itreet  belbre  his  dour,  and  eatl  to  all  that  pa», 
■Ten  beggar*,  In  the  Ofual  exproulon,  ^uimtUoA,  —  tlmt  1>,  in 
Ibe  name  uf  GihIi  who  coma  and  all  down,  and,  wlii-n  Ibi-y 
bare  done,  girs  Iheir  namUlliUk,  —  that  i>,  did  be  ]ir*i<edi 
(br  the  Anilis,  who  are  great  levellen,  pat  everybodj  on  ■ 
fuoting  Willi  tlicnii  and  it  i>  bjr  tnch  gBiituunitjr  and  biMpiUtiljr 
diet  thvy  mabiuin  tbi-ir  inlcnsl."  —  Putmhe. 

WiA  w>  f-du  r.  Jwa,  &f..  —  S3,  p.  BB. 

"  'Til  the  custom  of  Pernio  to  bi-gia  Ifapir  fcailK  with  IVnIta 

Ibd  pretervee.    Wo  apeul  two  houn  bi  oatlng  onl/  thOM,  aiH 
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Irtiikinp  Ipfpr.  hydromef,  and  nqunvit*.    Then  wn<  bronght 

'iivors  culi>r<,  uiiJ,  ujkiii  iliiii,  ncviriil  furls  uf  iiii.-;it,  boiled  nii<l 
r.t..ri-:|,  a.  hn-(,  niuHuii,  lame  Biwl,  wilil  duckr,  fijii,  aiij  u[|>«r 
rlilii;iS  all  very  wpll  OTclonil.  anil  very  Jelicnle. . . . 

"  Tlic  I'eniam  u«e  nn  kiiivc<  nl  tnUo,  liul  Iha  tookt  tent 
U]>  t)iG  inciit  riMdy  cut  up  into  little  bits,  to  tli;it  It  via*  uo 
(routile  to  Mr  to  aircuAtum  iiurHilve*  to  llicir  mniiiier  ul*  I'a'itij;. 
Uice  .ervi-i  iliein  inHea.1  of  LreaO.  They  t»ke  a  ini.uihial  <.f 
it  with  the  two  for«-flii;!;er*  mid  the  lliuinb,  mid  to  put  it  iiit<^ 
their  raouthi.  Every  taUlo  hnJ  ■  Ciirrer,  whom  they  cull 
Si-HVet-zi,  who  talujs  the  luciit  broiiglit  up  in  the  great  dltihe*, 
tn  pat  it  into  lu«>ier  ouu*,  which  ho  filb  witli  tliree  or  fuur 
wirts  a{  meat,  to  ns  that  every  ilirh  may  !Crve  tn-o,  or  nl  moil 
three,  per^ont.  There  wa*  but  little  drunk  till  towards  the 
end  of  the  re]i:i-l,  iind  liieii  the  cup*  went  about  rouujly;  aud 
the  dinner  wa.i  coiicladeil  with  n  vessel  of  puruehiiii,  Tuil  of  H 
liot,  blacki>li  kind  or  drink,  which  they  called  Kulmna  (cot^ 
fee). . . . 

"  They  laid  upon  tl 
»i1k  viott'i,  on  whit'h  tl 
silver,  liJleil  witli  sevenii  ■uirls  of  ciiuservei",  dry  arid  liquiJ, 
an<l  vaiL-  fniUt,  at  iiieloti'S  litnui',  ijuiiicei.  jivurs,  oiul  poma 
olhen  luiI  known  in  Eiiru]ie.  Some  time  a{ttt,  that  cloth 
wiu  taken  nwny,  thiil  aiHitliiT  might  be  bid  in  the  room  of  it; 
>ud  upon  thii>  wiu  •«t  rice  of  ail  lorti  of  culor?,  and  all  aorta 
of  meat,  lioik'il  and  roaxtcd,  in  aliova  flfty  rliiiliet  of  the  fame 


"  Tlirre  i>  nut  any  Ilu'n);  more  orilinary  in  Persia  than  rice 
ikvd  iu  water.  Thcr  call  it  I'lau,  and  cat  of  it  at  uil  tlieir 
wil-,  aiiil  fwre  it  up  in  all  ilieir  dii-he-'.  They  aomeliom 
it  llierelii  a  little  of  the  juice  of  p'lmeiT'jnatc-,  or  clieniM 


liai/  ilrnuyht.  —  31,  p,  69. 


bocthet's  roEsis- 


ne  hni{  piirctd  (kt  Mttun't  pulp.  —  86,  p.  60. 
'■  Of  pumpkins  iiiic)  lualoin,  Mvernl  tnrti  grnw  tmtunilly  ill 
the  woikU,  anj  urvo  Ibr  feaditif;  onmcls.  llut  the  proper 
mtlons  arc  plaiiUd  in  tlio  llelib,  whero  a  great  viiriel]'  of  ihcm 
b  to  be  fuuucl,  »ni]  in  bdcIi  iLBiLbiiuM  Unit  the  Anibiaiu  oT  nil 
nnks  DM  thorn,  for  some  port  of  ths  TSiir,  lu  their  prlnoi(>iil 
•nictt  of  food.  Thoy  alCori  »  ttvy  ngrvvnUW  tiquur.  Wlieii 
Ita  IrslI  li  DuiU'l;  rip«,  A  liola  b  pierced  into  tlie  pulp:  thi* 
boU  is  Ihen  stoppeil  with  wilx,  nnil  the  melan  left  upon  tha 
itKlk.  Within  H  few  dnp,  lh«  palp  i«,  in  oousoquenoo  of  thli 
pnceM,  o(Hivort«d  iiito  a  deliciaas  liquor."  —  AitAulir. 

AJier  Ae  lav  (Ary  purifltil  Attuelca.  —  39,  p.  03, 
The  uie  of  iho  hnih  *iii  fbrbiailen  the  MoriKoes  in  Sp»iii, 
u  behig  in  antichruliuH  custom'.  I  recallcet  no  nupomtitiou 
but  Uie  Romivli  in  which  inutiiiau  Ii  RvciiuntFil  h  virtue  i  "la 
If,"  Hijn  Jortin,  "  piety  Hnd  flilh  were  *yniin}'inon6,  und  reli- 
gion, like  the  itoh,  eould  be  onught  by  noiiriiig  foul  clothat." 

PfUnalAf  Sffluwa  pan.  —  40,  p.  62. 

-The  elTo«t>  of  ihg  Snnaoia  un  iiutiinC  lufTocntion  to  nmy 
liTlng  crentara  tbat  bflppeni  to  be  within  the  iplier*  of  in 
HCtiTily,  mul  ImilM'lint*  putni'fiietioa  of  tlie  cariraasM  of  the 
dend.  Tlie  Amblnni  ditoem  lt<  uppronch  by  nn  tmainul  red- 
neu  hi  the  air;  Mid  they  my  (but  thoy  bol  auuoll  of  *ulphT.r 
M  it  piifies.  Tlia  only  raeimi  by  ohich  luiy  penuin  eon  prc- 
■erve  hlm'elf  fmin  luiTering  by  lluue  niiKJaua  blnats,  li  l>y 
throwing  hinuelf  down,  with  h»  fiieo  upon  the  earth,  UU  thl» 
wliirlwliul  of  poiionouf  exIinUtlons  hu  blown  over,  which 
alwny*  moTOK  lU  m  oartuin  height  In  llie  utuiiwpbDre.  luttiiu;! 
even  tenohoi  the  brutes  to  innlino  their  heads  to  the  ground 
nn  Ihoto  MPn«on»."  —  A7rfi^r. 

"  The  Anilif  of  the  i!e>ert  anil  thue  winds  Btmouai,  or  poison, 
find  the  Turk)  Skam^rhi,  or  wiiid  of  Syriu,  from  whioh  ia 
fcnnod  tha  SimJcJ."—  VUihjn 
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now  *UI  pndDM  arcDla  of  ohhti  thau  auutlwn  noldga:  ud  ba  U 
vhom  UlDO  E*n«  po  commliiloi]  will  brlag  Ihn  DneipMtad  w«. 


iNEiZA,  look !  the  dead  man  has  a  ring; 
Should  it  be  buried  with  him? 


Oh,  yea  —  yes ! 

A  wicked  man !    Whate'er  ia  his  must  needs 

Be  wicked  too. 


But  see  —  the  sparkling  stone  1 
How  it  tiath  caught  the  glory  of  the  Sun, 
And  shoots  it  back  again  in  lines  of  light  1 


Why  do  yon  take  it  from  him,  Thalaba, 
And  look  at  it  ao  close  ?    It  may  have  cbarmi 


To  liiiid  or  iwir^on.     Throw  it  in  tlie 
I  would  not  louuli  il. 


And  uromid  i(s 
Striiiige  l<:ll(.■l^s 


Bury  it ;  oh  !  bury  it. 

It  ii  not  wrhtuii  113  ihu  Kornii  ii : 
Some  other  longim  pcroliaucu.    Tlic  iic-ciir.-^i 
Said  he  hatl  buuii  a  ti-uvollor. 

MOATH  {coming  fnm  the  lt«l). 
Tlllllabll, 

What  liasi  thou  there? 


A  ring  ihc  (1(;ail  man  wore  ; 
Perlittps,  my  liithur,  you  fail  i^'ud  ita  in 


No,  Hoy :  the  letters  uru  not  sucli  m 
Iluap  llie  siiiiJ  ovyr  ii  !  a  wicked  u 
Wears  nolbiiij^  holy. 


Kay,  not  bury  it ! 
It  iiiuy  be  Uiat  aome  traveller,  who  shall  enter 
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Our  tent,  may  read  it ;  or,  if  ve  approach 

L'ilics  H-liurc  elniiij;(.'ri  dtvcll  ami  Itaniuil  mvn, 

Tli«j'  may  iiiierjtrvt. 


It  were  bi-iit-T  kid 

Under  the  desert  sai)d$.     This  wretolied  nian, 

Whom  Gud  halh  fiuitiea  in  ilie  very  pur[xi$e 

And  impulse  of  his  unpenuitied  crime. 

Belike  wus  suiiie  inngieian,  ai)d  ilii'^c  lines 

Are  of  the  language  that  the  Dcniun^  use. 

Burr  it.  bury  it,  dear  Thnlabtt ! 

Sueli  cursed  tnen  (here  aiv  ujiun  the  earth, 

In  league  iind  livuiy  wiili  the  Evil  Powers, 

The  cuvenanied  eiiviuies  of  God 

And  of  nil  guod  :  dear  purehik-c  have  tliey  made 

Of  rule  and  rk-hes,  and  their  lifelong  sway, — 

Mufit^rs,  yet  slaves  uf  Hell,     lleiieuili  the  roots 

Ol"  Ocean,  the  Dunidaniel  envems  lie. 

Their  iingiious  meeting ;  there  they  leftni  tlie  words 

Unutterable  by  man  who  holds  his  ho{)e 

Of  heaven  ;  thi-re  bru..d  the  pestilenre,  and  k-t 

The  earthquake  loose. 


And  he  who  would  have  killed  roe 
Was  one  of  these  ? 
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I  know  not ;  but  it  may  be 

Thill  on  the  Tiible  of  Di-sliny  thy  nnme 

Is  writK^ii  their  DL-stroyer,  ami  tor  ibis 

Thy  litis  by  yoiiili;!'  misunihlu  iiiiii) 

So  sought ;  so  saved  by  intci'ferhig  Iluavt 


His  ring  has  some  slninge  powtr,  tliun? 


Every  gem, 

So  sages  say,  bath  vinue  ;  but  the  science. 

Of  dilliciilt  alliiinment :  some  grow  ])ale, 

Coii^tious  of  poison,  oi"  wiib  suililcn  change 

Of  darkness  warn  the  wearer ;  some  prusL-rve 

Fi'om  sjK'lIs,  orUunt  llie  hostile  weapon's  edge; 

Some  open  rocks  and  iiionniains,  and  lay  bare 

Tlicir  buried  treasures :  others  make  ibc  t^ight 

Strong  to  perceive  the  presence  of  those  Hcings 

Through  whose  pure  essence,  us  Ihrotigh  empty  air, 

The  unaided  eye  would  pass ; 

And  in  yon  slone  I  deem 

Some  such  mysterious  quality  resides. 


My  father,  I  will  wear  iu 
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Ill  Gull's  name,  anil  the  Pi'ophet'B  [  be  ils  power 
Gooil,  let  it  serve  the  rigliU-oua  s  if  for  tvil, 
God,  and  injr  trust  iu  Htm,  shuU  hullow  it. 

2. 

So  Thalaba  drew  on 

The  wrillen  ring  of  gold. 

Tlieii  !ii  the  loUow  grave 

They  laid  AbJuldar's  corpse. 

And  levelled  over  kirn  the  desert  dust. 


Tlie  Sun  nrose,  ascending  from  beneath 

Tlic  horiiion's  circling  line. 

As  Threlnhit  la  his  ablutions  wi'dt, 

Im\  the  grave  open,  and  the  civrpse  es[KKe(l! 

It  waa  not  that  the  winds  of  night 
Hod  swept  away  the  sands  which  cov«^d  it; 

For  heavy  with  the  iindricil  dew 

The  desert  dust  lay  darlc  and  ctoiu  around ; 

And  Ike  night  air  had  been  M  calm  and  still, 

It  had  not  from  the  grove 

Sliiikeii  a  ri|ie  date  down. 


Amazed  to  hear  the  tale. 

Forth  Troni  ilie  tent  came  Moaih  and  his  child, 

Awliile  he  stood  contemp luting  the  corpse 

Silent  and  thoiighifnlly  j 
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Then  liimmg,  spnke  to  TImlaba,  aiirl  sRiil, 
"  I  liave  hiMi-il  ili.1t  llici'u  itn^  {A-.u-i^s  by  [lie  :iliude 
Of  holy  miui,  so  lioiily  possi^sseil, 
Tlint,  slioiild  It  oorji^'u  Xw  l:ii<l  lrri;v<-roiill/ 
Widiin  thL-ir  pri^i-tin;!,-,  tlic;  insiillccl  gruuml, 
Impiitk'iit  of  [lolliitiuti,  huavcs  and  shiikc-s 

Thu  iiboiiiiiiaiioii  ont. 

Hiive,  tlii;ii,  in  elilcr  limt's  Ihe  hiippj-  ftet 

Of  FutriurL-h  or  of  Proj.htt  blcsstd  ili<i  [>\:\ce, 

Ishmael  or  Iloiid  or  Siikuh,  or,  lh:i>i  all, 

Miihommod,  holier  nuiiiii?  or  is  tlii:  inim 

So  foul  Willi  niagie  und  nil  l)hisi.li<>iny, 

Tlint  Knrlh,  like  ik-iiven,  rcjci'ts  him  ?     Ii  is  U-st 

Fomikc  llic  stnlion.     Let  m  strike  our  tent. 

The  pliice  is  tainted ;  mid,  behold  ! 

The  Vulture  hovers  yondt'i',  and  his  siTeam 

Chides  us  that  Mill  we  ware  liitn  fixiin  the  |>ri'y. 

So  let  the  iiCL'tirsL-d  one, 

Torn  by  tliat  beak  obsi;eiiC, 

Find  fitting  seiiulchre." 


Then  from  the  imlliilion  of  death 

Willi  wutL-r  Ihr-y  niaib-  tli.-m^flves  imre  ; 

And  Thuhiba  drew  up 

The  fastening  of  the  conis ; 

And  Moalh  furled  the  lent; 

And  from  tlio  grove  of  piilnis  Oneiza  led 

The  Camels,  ready  to  receive  tlitir  hiad. 
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G. 

The  dens  liad  ci-nscil  In  sltram 

Toward  ilic  climbing  Sun, 

When  from  the  Isle  of  Palma  th<^  went  Ihcir  way ; 

And  wLen  ilic  Sun  Imd  niaclicd  Uh  soutbern  height, 

As  biu^k  ihey  tnnn.'(l  iheir  eyes, 

Tlie  diilunt  Falms  arose 

Like  to  liic  topsails  of  some  fleet  far  olf 

Distinctly  eecn,  where  else 

The  occun  boundii  had  blended  with  tlip  sky  f 

And.  ivheti  the  eve  ciimf>  on, 

The  sight  rctiiniin';  ivached  the  grove  no  moi'c- 

Tlioy  (jlanlM  the  pole  of  their  tfiit. 

And  ihuy  laid  theiu  down  to  repose. 


At  midnight,  Thalaba  slwrlod  up ; 

For  he  felt  that  the  ring  on  Uis  flngor  wa«  moved : 

He  ciUled  on  Allah  aloud, 

And  he  called  on  the  Prophet's  name. 

Month  arose  in  alarm : 

"What  aiU  thee,  Thalaha?"  he  tried i 

"  li  the  robber  of  night  at  hand  ? " 

**  Dosl  thou  not  !-ee."  the  youth  exchiiineil. 

"A  Spirit  in  (lie  tenl?" 

Moalli  looked  round  aiul  said, 

"The  muonbeam  fhincs  in  the  tent) 

I  Gce  liire  stand  in  the  light, 

Ao-1  thy  (ludow  ia  black  un  lluj  groiitiiL" 
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8. 

Thalaba  answered  not. 

"  Spirit ! "  he  cried,  "  wimt  brings  thee  here  ? 

la  llie  name  of  Ihe  Propliet,  spi'uk  ! 

In  the  name  of  Alluh,  obey  ! " 


He  ceased,  and  there  was  silence  in  tlic  tent. 

"  Dost  tliou  not  hear?"  qiiotii  Thalaba. 

The  liateuing  man  replied, 

"I  hear  the  wind,  thnt  flaps 

The  curtain  of  the  tent." 

10. 

"  The  Ring  !  the  Ring  !  "  the  youlh  exctnimed: 

"  For  that  Ihe  Spirit  of  Evil  comes ; 

By  tliat  I  sec,  by  that  1  hear. 

In  the  name  of  God,  I  ask  thee, 

Who  was  he  that  slew  my  Father  ?  " 


Mailer  of  the  powerful  Ring ! 
Okba,  Ihe  dread  Magician,  did  the  deed. 


Where  does  the  Murderer  dwell  ? 


In  the  Dumdat 
Undur  the  Roots  of  the  Ocean. 


Wlijf  were  my  Fatlifi-  and  my  Drtlliren  slaiu  ? 


We  knew  from  llio  rate  of  Hodcirah 
The  duEtiued  Deslroyei-  would  como. 


Bring  me  my  Futher'a  swgrd  \ 

A  Fife  surrounds  Uie  fatal  swoi-d  i 
Nu  Spirit  or  Mugiviuu'a  liaiid 
Can  (licroe  llutt  futod  Flaiur*. 


Bring  nic-  his  bow  and  Uh  urroww  ' 

11. 

DislinoUy  Moatli  heiird  the  youth,  und  She 

Who,  throuj^h  till!  Veil  of  Scpariition,  wntchutl 

The  wUilu  in  listening  terror,  and  suspense 

All  too  intent  tor  prayer. 

They  hcHrd  the  voice  of  Thalatmi 

But)  when  the  Sj>ii'it  epake,  llie  molioulcu  air 

Felt  not  iliH  liublile  sounds, 

Too  fine  for  mortal  eense. 

12. 
On  a  Budclen  the  nitlle  uf  arrows  wu»  heiinl. 
And  n  ([uiver  wua  hiid  nl  the  feut  of  the  youth, 
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And  in  his  liiiiiU  they  saw  llodeirah's  bow. 

He  cyeil  tliL-  Iww.  Iiu  livangcii  (lie  string. 

And  his  iii'urt  hoiinikJ  lo  l)ie  jojoiis  lone. 

Anon  h^  riii^.-il  liis  vokc  aii.l  cried, 

"Go  111)'  wiiv,  iuut  never  more, 

Kvil  .S|>irii,  lukinit  our  tunt ! 

Ity  llic  viriue  ol'  ill.!  llitig, 

liy  Miihomnifd's  holier  might, 

Hy  th(?  holiest  name  of  God, 

'i'het;.  anil  all  the  PoH•er^  of  Hull, 

I  ii'ljiire  and  I  coniinand 

Never  more  to  trouble  us  !" 

13. 

Nor  ever  fi-om  that  hour 

Did  ivbd  S[iiril  on  the  teal  hilrude; 

Such  virtue  had  the  S|>ell. 


14. 

Thus  iieacefullj'  the  vernal  years 

Of  TlialHbn  )in$»ed  on, 

now,  withont  an  ffibri,  lie  could  bend 

Hodeinih's  sluhhoi'Ji  Irow. 

Ilhi.  k  H-erc-  liis  eyes,  iind  bright ; 

The  ^unny  l>ue  of  hcahh 

Glowed  on  his  tawny  eheek; 

[is  li].  was  darkened  liy  maturing  life ; 

ig  wen;  Ins  slia|>ely  IJjnhs.  Ills  !,rature  tall; 

'.■(■rli.""  anmng  Arubiiin  youths  was  lie. 
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15. 

Cuinpiu-^sion  tor  tlie  eliilil 
Hud  first  ol<l  JIuiiili's  kiiiilly  lienrt  posscsst^], 

An  ur])l)an,  niiiling  in  tliu  wilderness; 

But  wliL'u  liti  lieiird  liij  tiilc,  his  wondi'uus  tale, 

TulU  hy  iliu  Uiiy  ivitii  suuh  ujL'-spuuking  truth, 

Xoiv  wiib  sudden  bursts  oC  anger, 

Now  in  llie  ujjonj-  of  tonrs, 

And  iiuw  with  ll!i>hL'S  of  jirojihclic  joy, 

Whjil  liud  bofii  ]>itj'  liL'eiinie  ivvi'reni'u  then. 

And.  Hkf  ii  siiered  trust  from  Ileuveii, 

Tlio  Old  5Ian  cbei-i-lied  liiin. 

Xow,  witli  a  fiitlitrr's  love. 

Chilli  of  liis  chuic-u,  he  loved  the  Boy, 

And,  Ilk.-  a  faiher.  to  the  Boy  wji:.  di-iir. 

On<nxA  eiilli'J  him  bruliiLT;  und  iliu  youth 

Moll!  timdly  Ihun  a  brotht-r  ioveil  tlie  maid ; 

The  h)vi'liest  of  Anibiiiti  maidi'ii.s  Klie. 

How  bai.i.ity  the  years 

Uf  ThiiliLliiL  went  by  ! 

IC. 

It  was  the  wisdom  and  the  will  of  Heaven, 

Th:it  in  :i  lonely  lent  bnd  last 

Thi-  lot  <■!'  Thiihibii: 

There  iiiigbl  Ui  m)IiI  develop  best 

Its  snvti<rihi'i]iii;;  energies ; 

There  mi<rht  he  t'lMm  the  world 

Keep  liis  heart  pure  and  uneoutuniiiialu, 
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Till  at  the  wi'ittcn  liour  he  f^houhl  be  Tound 

Fit  servant  of  tin;  Lm-J,  wiiliout  a  spot. 


Ytiiirs  of  his  youtli,  liow  rajiidly  ye  flud 

In  tlutt  bulovcU  soliludi; ! 

la  ihe  mom  fiiir,  and  doth  the  fivMicning  bree/.i 

Flow  with  cool  current  o'er  his  cliouk? 

Lo!  undenicalh  the  hroikd-Jeavcd  8j'camore 

Willi  lids  hutf  i;lo.-ed  In;  lies, 

Di-e:uuinf;  of  dnys  to  come. 

tiis  dog  btside  him,  in  mule  blaridUhment, 

Now  licks  his  iisih-M  hjKid, 

Now  lifts  an  uiixious  und  expfL-timt  ej't', 

Courting  tlie  wonled  ciin'ss. 

18. 

Or  comes  the  Fulher  of  lliu  Riiins 

From  his  caves  in  llie  iiluiinost  Weal ? 

Coinus  he  in  darkness  and  slorius  ? 

When  the  blast  is  lond ; 

Wlien  the  waters  lill 

The  Iniveller's  Inwl  in  ihe  snndsj 

Whi'i.  Ihf  iMHii-i.ig  shower 

Streams  adown  ihe  niof; 

Wlien  Ihe  door-ciirlniu  lian'js  in  ln.avier  folds; 

WUvn  the  onislraim-d  lent  flags  I.Mist-h-,  — 

Witliin  lliere  is  the  embers'  clieerfiil  glow, 

Tlie  sr.nnd  of  Ih.i  familiar  voi.e, 


The  SI 


t  lighten 


toil; 
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e  mill  Comfort  uro  wiitniu 


rtl 


UixUt  lh(t  i-oiiiinoii  ^h<■Ilt■r.  on  ilry  »in<l. 

Till.'  iiiiit'E  Oiiiu'U  ruiiiiiiiiti-  tliL-ir  t'ouil; 

Till.'  lc]lg[lit:nitlg  CDnl  ti-u[il  .Moillll  t'alU, 

A:<  [luiiuutly  Ihi;  Old  ^lan 

IiiCwinej  tliL'  f^lrung  [>:ilm-tiljivj  ;  Iiy  llic  hearth 

Tiie  D:(m^L■l  slii.kcs  llie  coll..e-5raiii-s 

niiU  Willi  wiinii  [V.iijrunif  till  ihc  luut; 

And  nliilc.  wiili  il'-xtvmiiD  tiii;;<>rs,  Tlmlitba 

Sliiip-rs  Ihu  gi-L-tjii  bii.'Kkt.'t,  liai>ly  ut  hU  fctit 

Hlt  furorilc  kidljng  gnaws  tlm  twig, 

Forgivi'ii  plutiilcrLT,  lur  Oiieizu'a  »akc. 

19. 

Or  when  thu  winter  torrent  rolls 

Down  llie  di'Cji-elumncll'.'il  riiin-eonr.-t  liMimingly, 

Diirk  wiih  its  tnouiiiuin  iipuils, 

With  bare  I'eet  prt'ssing  llii;  wet  iHtnd, 

There  wanders  nialuhaj 

Th,!  rushing  II..W,  ihe  flowing  roiir, 

Filling  lii.s  yielded  llieuliies, 
A  viigne,  a  dizzy,  n  tumultuous  joy. 

20. 

Or  lingers  it  ii  vernal  brook, 

Gleninitig  o'er  yellow  sands? 

liini'iilh  the  liitly  biuik  ri.'ilihed, 

Wiih  idle  eye  he  views  its  little  wuves, 

( jiiietly  listening  tu  the  quiet  flow ; 

While,  ill  the  breathings  uf  the  Elirring  gale, 
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TLc  tall  C11I103  bciitl  above. 

Floating  like  stifntnci'S  on  tbo  wind 

Tbeir  lank,  uplifted  leiives. 

21. 

Nor  rich  nor  poor  was  Moatli:  Goil  hatb  given 

Enough,  imd  bk-^l  bim  wiib  n  mind  cotitenl. 

No  lionixk'd  gald  disquiiiieil  liis  <li-eiiins ; 

But  ever  n.uiid  bis  sr.ilio.i  be  bfbeld 

Camels  tliiit  kiK'W  bis  voieft. 

And  liome-binU  gi-oniiiiig  at  Oiieizn's  enll. 

And  gonts  lliut,  mom  and  eve, 

Came  wilb  full  udders  to  ibc  Diimsfl's  iiand. 

Dear  cliild !    Ilic  tent  bctieatb  wbose  sli.iile  tbc; 

dwell, 

It  was  lier  woii ;  nnil  sbe  Imd  twined 

His  giiillo's  Jiiiniy  bues  ; 

And  be  bad  iieen  bis  rube 

Grow  in  Oneida's  loom. 

How  often,  with  a  mi'morj'-mbiglod  joy 

Wbidi  made  iier  Mollier  bve  bef<Ji-c  bis  sigbi. 

He  wnicbed  Iht  nimble  lingers  ibreiid  tbe  tnK)f ! 

Or  lit  tbe  liand-mill,  wben  slie  knelt  and  t.iiled. 

To<scd  Ibe  tbin  eake  on  sim-adiii-  palm, 

Or  lixed  it  on  tbc  gbiwiiig  oven'.s  side, 

'With  hiire,  wet  aim,  iind  safe  dexterity  ! 


22. 

•Tia  the  cool  evening  Ik 
The  Tunmrinil  from  tbe 
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Shentht-a  ils  young  friiil,  yet  grucn. 

Before  tlicir  Ipni  the  mat  i>  sprrsd  j 

The  Old  Mfin's  solemn  \ou-n 

Intones  the  liolj  Dock. 

What  if  hcnenili  no  kmi>-illuiniiircj  tlnmo. 

Its  murblu  nulls  biMleukud  with  tlgLirislii.'d  trutli, 

Azure  aiid  gold  ndornment  ?     Sinks  the  word 

With  dciipcr  intliience  from  the  Imntn's  voice, 

Wbei'c,  ill  ihu  dn;  of  congregation,  crowds 

I'erlDi'm  ilie  duly-tn^  ? 

Their  Fatlier  is  their  Pritat, 

Tlie  Stai-4  of  Heaven  llwir  jwint  of  [irayer. 

And  llie  bliin  Firmanicnl 

The  glorious  Tomjile,  where  they  Tee! 

The  juvscnt  Deity. 


23. 

Tel  ihrongh  iho  iiiniilc  glow  of  eve 

Shines  dimly  the  whilo  moon. 

Tho  Blsekened  bow,  thir  quiver,  the  long  lance, 

Best  on  the  pitlw  of  the  Tent. 

Knitting  light  i>ulm-li'HVeJi  for  ln:r  hrother**  hinw, 

Thu  dark-pyed  Diunset  iiils; 

The  Old  Jlan  traniiniUy 

U|i  his  c4irled  pijie  inhah-s 

Tho  tniiKjiiilliEing  herb. 

So  listen  Ihey  the  ri'ed  of  Thnhibn, 

While  his  tJcillt'd  fingers  uiudtilntc 

The  low,  sweet,  soothing,  melnncholy  tont-j. 


24. 

Or  if  he  strung  ilie  ]H'iirls  of  Foesy, 

Singing  Willi  ngiditcd  fiice, 

And  eloquent  iinns,  mid  sob*  lliiit  ivucli  Ilif  licarl, 

A  tnle  of  lovf  ami  woe ; 

Then,  if  tlifi  briglitening  Slo.m,  lliat  lit  lii.*  fac*, 

In  iliirkness  fainreii  ln'i-s, 

Oil!  evi'ii  with  suHi  n  look  as  (abk>s  sny 

Tlie  M.irlier  0<tri.-li  fises  on  hw  egg, 

Till  llial  intense  iifli-clion 

Kindk  ilsliglil  of  life,— 

Even  in  siit'li  ilfCji  ami  lirentlilepa  leinlcmesa 

Oneiza's  soul  is  centri^U  on  the  yontli, 

So  motioiile-s,  with  sneli  nn  ardent  gaze, 

Save  wlifii  from  hi;r  full  eyes 

She  ivi|>.s  away  tlie  sivrllinglears 

Thai  dim  bis  irnug..'  ibere. 


yhe  called  bini  Brotber:  was  it  sister-love 

For  wbieb  llie  ailv.T  ring^. 

Round  licr  sniontli  ankles  ami  ber  tawny  arms, 

Shone  daily  lirighleni'<i  ?  Cor  a  brolber's  eye 

Were  her  long  fingers  lingu.1. 

As  when  she  Irimmird  tbe  lamp, 

And  through  the  veins  and  delicaic  .^kin 

The  light  shone  rosy  ;  that  the  darkened  lids 

Gave  yet  a  Potter  lustre  to  her  eye ; 

That  with  sueh  pride  she  tricked 

Her  glossy  tresses,  and  on  liolydny 
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Wreaihrd  llio  red  flowur-ia^>wu  round 

Tlii'ir  waves  of  glossy  jcl  ? 

Hiiw  hnppily  the  days 

Of  Tlialiiba  went  bj- ! 

Tt-ars  of  liis  youlji,  liow  rnpidly  jo  fled  1 


Yet  wiis  iho  heart  of  Tlialnba 

Ini|iation(  of  rcpo§« : 

Hestli»ii  he  pondcrud  slill 

The  iHik  fur  him  decreed, 

The  migluy  snil  my^t^rious  work  announced. 

Dny  hy  Any,  with  yoiiUirul  ardor, 

IIb  Ilie  call  of  lU-aTcn  awaits; 

And  lift  ill  visions,  o'er  the  roiirdercr's  head, 

II(!  lifts  [he  avenging  arm  j 

And  oft,  in  dreams,  he  sees 

The  Sword  that  is  cirL-led  will*  fire. 


One  mom,  n*  wns  their  wont,  in  sporiive  mood, 

Thu  youlh  and  damsel  hcul  Uotteirali's  bow; 

For  with  no  fettble  han<i,  nor  erring  aim, 

Oneixii  L-oiild  Id  loose  the  oliedicnt  shaft. 

Wiih  hcrad  back-l)cndiiig,  Thalaba 

Shot  up  tluT  niiTatea*  arrow  high  in  air, 

WUose  lintt  in  vain  the  aching  »ight  pursued, 

I..OS1  in  ihc  ileplh  of  heUTcn. 

"  When  will  ilic  hour  nrriTr,"  exclaimed  (he  youth 

"  That  I  ihall  aim  tiie»e  fated  sliafla 
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To  vengeance  long  delajeJ? 

Have  I  not  sii-engili,  my  father,  for  the  deed? 

Or  can  the  will  of  Providence 

Be  raulable  like  man  ? 

SItall  I  never  be  ealk-d  to  the  task?" 


"  Impatient  boy ! "  qnolli  Moalli,  with  a  smiltQ 
"  Iinpaiient  Thaluha ! "  Oneiza  critd ; 
And  i^he,  too,  smiled  ;  but  in  her  smile 
A  mild,  reproachful  meliinchDly  mixed. 

20. 

Then  Moalh  iminleil  where  a  cloud 

Of  locusts,  from  tlie  desolated  fields 

Of  Syria,  winged  I  heir  way. 

"Lo!  bow  created  things 

Obey  ihe  written  doom!" 

30. 
Onward  they  tume,  a  dark,  continuous  cloud 

Of  congregated  myriads  numberless, 

The  rushing  of  whose  wiugi  was  as  the  sound 

Of  some  broad  river,  headlong  in  its  eounte, 

Plunge<l  from  u  mountain  summit ;  or  llie  roar 

Of  a  wild  ocean  in  the  autumnal  eTorm, 

Sballering  its  billows  on  a  shore  of  rocki'. 

Onward  they  eame ;  the  winds  impelk-d  them  on  ; 

Tlieir  work  wns  done,  iheir  path  of  ruin  past, 

Tlieir  graves  were  ready  in  tbe  wilderueea. 


IUALJLB*    tan   UliSTKOIKlI- 


31. 

"  Bt'hold  ihc  migliiy  amij- !  "  Iklunth  cried; 

"  IJIinaiy  ilicj-  mov<^  itnpclkd 

Hy  (lie  liliud  Kk-iuL-ni. 

And  j-oiidcr  bii'O^  our  wt^lcuiuu  visitoiils, — 

See  wbera  ihay  euuf  u[hiv«  ttio  cml>odii.'d  liost. 

Pursue  their  way,  nnd  liutig  upon  the  rcur. 

And  lliin  llin  spriaulhig  lliinks, 

Kejnk-ing  u'cr  ihuir  bnnquct!     DtM.-ni'st  ihoii 

'L'ho  M.-ent  o(  wnlcr  on  some  Syruin  inosquv, 

Pliiced  wiih  priesl-muinmery  luid  fimlusliu  nxa 

Whicli  Tuol  tlic  mulliUide,  liolli  led  tliem  hero 

From  Car  Kbuni^^in?     Alluli,  wlio  ugijioinli 

Yon  fwiiruis  lo  lie  u  puiiishineut  of  mnn,  — 

These  ulm  Imib  be  ilMiuied  lu  uiRet  their  ytny ; 

Both  ]iussiiu  inElrum*;nt« 

Of  Ids  ull-ac-t:iig  will, 

SaU-  mover  lU.  and  m\y  sjiring  of  «11." 


32. 

While  thus  lie  s[iid«--,  Oni-ixn's  c>e  loi'kc  up 

Wbure  one  luwiu^  her  Hew, 

Sntiutc  —  for  so  it  seemed  —  willi  Sfwri  nml  foot!, 

Tlio  Bii-d  flew  over  her ; 

And,  Oa  be  jiiL-ued  idnive, 

Fnim  bi«  retivxiiig  gnkfp  u  Locust  fell : 

II  fell  ujiuii  ihe  Maiden's  rube; 

And  fecbl)'  tlivre  it  ituud,  nHM>vcring  elotr. 


88  SOUTHEYS    POEMS. 

33. 

Tilt  nilniiriiig  girl  surveyed 

His  ouls(ireiid  siiiU  of  gre«ii ; 

His  suu/.y  uiKlerwiiigs, 

One  closely  to  tlie  ^'r.is--^ recti  ImhIv  furlitl, 

One  ruflli.it  in  the  I'all,  anil  half  unelusMl. 

She  viewed  his  j.,-t-orl>ed  eyes. 

His  glossy  pii-,.,  ),nglii, 

Green-glilleriiJg  in  li.e  sun  ; 

His  |,luniy,  pli^ml  Uoms, 

Tluil.  nearer  us  >!i.-  gn/ed. 

Bent  IreiiilfHngly  ln-1oi-e  Iier  l.n-alli. 

Slie  niin-ked  liisVelloH-^^irc-k-d  fi-ont 

WiihliuMinysti-riou^^  vi^invd: 

And  '■  Kn..«-*st  (l..m'  u-lial  is  li.-tv  in^-ribwl, 

My  tathrr?"  ^nid  tin-  Maid. 

"  Lo<.k,  Tlialiilia  !   iieivlian.'i!  tl..-se  IiiK-* 

Are  in  the  letters  <.!'  tin;  Kin<;, 

N:ilure*s  own  liinginigi:  wriiieii  here." 

34. 

The  youth  bent  down,  and  suddenly 

He  stiiiie<l,  timl  his  lieurt 

S|)ning,  mid  his  eliirk  grew  red  : 

Forllies..  inysd-non.  lines  were  legible:  — 

WilK.S  TIIK  SUS   SHALL  Hi-    DAUliKNKP  AT  S0(1\, 

Sox    IH'    lIuDKIItAII,    lllCI'ART. 

Antl  Muath  looked,  and  reud  (he  Hnei)  aloud ; 
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Tbe  Louust  ihotik  bis  wioga  uuil  tJuil, 
Aud  tiivy  were  sUeul  dL 

35. 

Wlio  then  ngoitt-il  but  TliHliibii? 

Who  ilieu  WHS  u-oubleil  but  llie  Ai-ubimi  Muid  ? 

Awl  MuHlb,  »ud  of  heart, 

Tkciugli  vnlh  u  grief  BU|i|irf#ietl,  belielJ  (be  yuutli 

Sliarjien  lua  iirroivs  now, 

AtuI  nun  new-pluiue  tlieir  eliafU, 

Xnw,  to  beguile  iuijiatieiit  bope. 

Feel  every  6littri)eiieU  poim. 


"  Vfhy  is  timt  Anxious  look,"  Oneixii  a^kw 

"  Klill  upwniil  au't  al  tiiMin  ? 

Is  TIiuUIm  ttwcunr  of  riur  tenl  ?" 

**!  vrnuld  lie  gone,"  the  ^nulh  rcplioii, 

"I'tuU  I  miglit  Ao  my  tnak, 

And  full  of  glory  to  ihu  tent  return, 

WliL-iic<!  I  slioulil  [irirt  iwi  more." 


Itut  on  thr  noontide  tun. 

As  Anxiout  and  n«  oft,  Oncizn's  eye 

Wsw  upward  glanced  in  fear. 

And  now,  a«  Tlinlaba  rujiliod,  ber  ehcek 

Lmt  it«  fn-'li  and  lively  hue  i 

For  in  lh«  >Sun*s  bright  edge 

She  sa«',  or  thought  she  taw,  a  little  6pcck 
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Tiic  snge  Asti'ononier, 

'niio,  Willi  (he  luve  of  sciuiice  full, 

Trciiilili'il  tliiit  iliiy  :iC  every  [lasMiig  clouJ,  — 

lie  liiid  uoL  ^eell  i[,  'tw;u  a  ^peck  ^  :sumlL 


Ahis !  OiicUn  sees  ll>e  a 

Aiid  lu!  llic  iviiily  yuLitii 

Over  Ills  slioiiiiler  llie  lull  quiver  slit) 

And  grasps  llie  ^liickeiu-J  bow. 

It  spiviuld  111  111  sjireails,  jiikI  iiuw 

lliilhvliftduwud  liiktr  tlie  sun, 

Wliose  cruseeiit-jioiiiled  liurns 

Kow  inouieiiilj-  ileureiiic. 


Tlie  day  grows  iLirk  ;  llie  birds  reliru  to  rest; 

Forth  from  Iter  sliiulowy  liimnt 

Flies  tlie  liirge-henilMl  serttanier  of  tlio  tiighL 

Fur  utr  llie  ntFi-ighteil  African, 

D(H-niing  liis  Gi»l  deceiL-^ed, 

Fulls  on  liis  kiii'.^s  ill  |>i-:iyi!r, 

And  Iretiibli's  ii'  he  >t-vn 

The  I'tviw  liyi-na's  (^yes 

Ghkre  ill  lliu  diiikiiess  of  lh:it  dj-eudful  noon. 

40. 

Tli.-n  Tliiih.1.11  .■x.-hiiriieil,  "  Fuffwell, 

ily  liiihrr:   my  Oii.im:"     The  Old  Mun 

F.'It  hi^  t'liroiit  swell  with  griet 
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"Where  wilt  thou  go,  my  child?"  he  cried; 

"  Wilt  ihou  not  wait  ti  sign 

To  [wint  tliy  destined  way  ?  " 

"  God  will  conduct  me ! "  i^aid  the  failhful  youth. 

He  said,  and  from  the  tent, 

In  the  dc|)lU  of  the  darkness,  departed. 

They  heard  his  parting  steps, 
The  qtiirer  ruttling  as  he  passed  away. 
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NOTES    TO     BOOK     IIL 


the  ubfaril  iilii:i4  once  [>rov;ili>iit  n!4|iGcliiig  pi-eciiiun  stuiias. 

"Tlio  Aiatlbt/tt  drii'c*  nvrny  ilruiikctineM;  fur,  Liciii;  Lountl 
on  tlie  iinvel,  it  restmiiii  the  mpur  or  tlie  wiiic,  niid  »o  ilii- 
■oiveii  tlie  ebrietj. 

Banii:vrh]it  rC'iCtnbliiip;  liiupiil  n:itcr;  iiiiil  ^imctiino  it  lull 
veins  of  Ilia  colur  of  llu'Ji.  Siimc  cull  it  G'lllln-Ktat,  fiuin  the 
pinca  of  Its  gciiemtion,  tlie  iiitcsliiia<  of  uuiHiiia  wliich  were 
CnsCratuil  ut  tlirce  ycuis  old,  utij  liml  \\\uA  Hiveu;  bofure  which 
time  llic  intone  ought  not  to  be  tiikeii  out ;  fur  the  older  It  is  «> 
inach  the  better.  When  the  ptune  in  Iiccinne  ixirTcct  hi  th« 
raipon,  he  <lon't  drink.  However,  it  Vi  iieTer  fuuiul  bifg;er  tluin 
■  large  benn.  The  virtue  of  tliii  sione  \»  to  render  him  who 
carrier  it  invisible.  Doing  liuld  iti  the  tnuulh,  it  nlhiys  thirst, 
and  tlietefure  ii  jirojier  for  wrestler's  muke*  it  wiHiinn  agrec- 
id>le  to  her  huabnnil;  Uvtowit  huiiors,  oiid  preserves  those 
alreiuly  acquired;  it  frees  such  as  nre  bewitclied;  it  retidera  n 
man  elu^ueiil,  CHistniit,  agrcciable,  und  niiilnble;  it  hclpa  to 
rcBuiii  a  lu't  kiiigil'im,  niid  uci|uiru  it  rureigii  one. 

"  Bunix,  iVu><,  C'cn/miii/iinu,  m-e  iiaine»  of  the  siime  stone, 
whiuh  U  extrncteil  from  n  tiuid.  Tlmre  are  two  ti]>ei-ict :  thai 
whicli  Is  the  bvii  is  nirety  fuuiid;  llio  ulher  is  binck  or  dun, 

an  eye,  niicl  inu*t  bo  liiken  nnt  while  the  deiid  tiKi<l  is  yet 
Daiitiiig;  and  tlie<a  are  liclter  thnii  tho<c  which  un>  cxtmuleJ 
frmn  it  lifter  n  lonK  conlliiuiiiive  in  the  ground.  'I'hay  linva  a 
iruuderful  elScauy  in  jiuisuus.    Fur  wliucver  hits  lukeii  immmu, 
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lei  him  swallow  :h:«:  w!::oh  \c:r.z  Jl■^»■:^  it  r  !!*  al-'u:  the 
bowol-.  axi'i  'Irivw  "Ut  erorv  r-  •;*■•::■"■.:*  ■.■.•.;;i"!;v  :;..i:  i*  ".    1;:^ 

i*  ji'.-t'--:-r\*.'-i. 

coTiurel  ;ir::Iii.'i;il.  On  t!:*.*  i;;.".-.-:.  !*  ■  :"  A:  •.•;'..  \''\  '\w  czz^ 
taken  iiiir  •!'  :i  cpjw*?  !'.c-:  r  !.  :!.-.-y  :.:e  r..s;- :;  ;;::•',  i-oi:  .:  c-. '.  i, 
le:  tl'.ern  Ij-.*  ji'.:icc  i  i:.  ::  c  :  .-:  ..-  ::.^■y  wu-.t  '.».■:■ '.v.  Wiu-ji 
the  cr»jw  kiiw-i-j  ih:-,  "l..-  ::  ■■*  :i  !■•:..:  vi.iy  :i»  :!:,  i  rl.e  >:.•:.•■'. 
fttui,  h.'iv!:i;r  i-^unil  it.  reriir:.*  r-i  :];•»  :.v-::  ;'.v.  !.  "lie  ol-jT*  I  o'-'.^: 
touches!  with  it,  tiiey  b-.-L-.-iae  :'r-.-Ji  :i:..i  ir-iisl'.o.  I'he  *:i"::0 
xnu-it  iiiiino-;i:.t'-iv  be  »i.:.:<.'.:l-  1  ■.■..:  ••:'  t.ii-  ll--:.    I:>  virtue  i> 

■ 

to  iijcre:i*o  riche?,  to  Lo-t'm-  huiiur?,  :i;iJ  to  fuivrc".',  m:ii;y 
futnne  eveiit.«. 

"  Kinttrtut  is  a  stone  iint  whollv  uscjC?*,  since  it  will  i':i*t 
out  iivvib/* 


Ctiiiin  if 'I*  fj  /L^i^'ri,  SkC.  —  1,  p.  7-. 

**  Ginfir,  the  luiunkT  ol'tlic  r».»riiii'ri.i.''i,  !i';;ii»  nlilji^ivl  tit  ;h- 
from  rer-i:i,  hi*  iiiirivL*  c-'uiilry,  t'-uk  iv:'".i,'i'  a:  l>,sin:i-ou'i,  :uul 
iinplorcil  the  [>r«.»:«'v.'tii>ri  of  thi;  C:uii'!i  S'!::ii:iii.  Whi'u  li*.' 
wa.*  pre-eiiteJ  to  tluit  priuro,  tlii;  iMiipli  >u!:U'nly  ch!iii;;i'il 
color,  niifl  commanded  him  to  rotir*:-,  -u-iK.vri'ig  tli:it  he  h:id 
poison  about  him.  Sulinian  h:iil  disoiivcrod  it  by  iiicmus  of 
ten  s»tone*  which  he  w«ire  ujiuij  lii«'  iiiiii.  I'lh-y  wciv  fastviiod 
there  like  a  hr.icolet,  and  nmi.-r  ]'.Li!«;l  tn  strike  one  ngainst  the 
other,  and  make  a  sli^^ht  noi^o,  when  nny  ]M)ison  w:i.s  near. 
Upon  inquiry,  it  was  fnund  th:it  (iiafar  c:irric«l  itoison  in  liin 
ling,  for  the  pur])ose  of  i>uIt'-ik->inicfio]i  in  cas>o  he  hail  been 
taken  by  his  cnemie*."  —  Mar'njny. 

Thc*e  f^M-»Ii:«h  old  supcr-itirions  have  dicil  away;  and  pi'ms 
are  now  neither  pounded  as  poi-tMis,  mir  worn  as  anriiluteM. 
But  the  ohl  absurdities  respecting;  [uiisonj^  have  bcon  ronowod, 

in  our  days  by  authors  who  havL*  revived  tlie  eainnntios 
lllej^'il  ag!iiiuit  the  Kinght^^Teniplar,  as  if  witii  the  htjpu  '»f 
2xciTing  :i  more  exteuMive  persecntion. 

We  are  obliged  to  jewelleni  for  our  best  accounts  of  tlie 

I  BSt.   In  'i'uvoniier,  there  \s  u  pas^^agu  curiou»ly  chanicteri.-iic 
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of  U*  proftBalori.  A  Europ«nn  M  DatUi  oomplaiiivl  lo  Uat 
thai  be  hid  poliiUed  nnd  wt  it  large  dliunoTid  for  Orens-Mba, 
who  hwl  otiei  ptiiil  hlin  tut  hli  work.  "  Bui  lie  ili>l  uol  uo- 
darsUiiil  lii*  tnulc,"  »tyB  'I'livenilnrj  'Tor,  ir  lie  Iiiiil  lieaii  ■ 
•kilful  jowellor,  lio  wuulil  hnve  kiiovfn  hovf  to  tnke  Iwo  or 
tbreo  piecsi  out  or  Ihe  ttaiie,  mid  pn/  himself  L>eiler  tiuui  the 
UOful  would  luiira  dune." 


Ilia.    AiiJ  Ilie  bitndi  ol 
imiiif;  in  of  ilie  year. 
0  bnryitig  n  miui,  ttuU, 


0/hoty  mtn,  huUI^  p-aua 

'  Aiiil  Klithft  diod,  end  they  buris. 
the  Unsbilet  Invaded  tlie  IniiJ  lit  ilie 

"  And  it  enina  to  puss,  n*  they  w 
behold,  Ibey  tplod  it  bund  of  men ;  and  tlioy  cntl  the  mau  iuto 
lliB  lepiilclini  uf  lilitha.  And  wliun  the  niun  wiia  let  down,  dud 
luucbed  the  bone*  uf  Kll^lin,  he  revlveil,  nnd  ilovd  tip  on  bU 
feet."  — S  ff%l,  Xlll.  »,  3L 

"  It  liKjipcned  the  (lend  corpus  of  a  mnn  wne  cnM  nlliora  u 
ChoUuiin,  Bud,  being  taken  up,  vm  barled  doaaiitly  in  UiB 
cliiirohyerd.  Kuvr,  there  wns  sii  Itnnfio,  or  rood,  In  the  ehiirah, 
enllod  Our  Lady  of  Cliathani.  This  indy,  say  the  monk*, 
went  the  next  night  and  maaed  np  the  derk,  telling  hlin  tlut 
n  auifal  penun  wm  burled  nenr  the  pl<ioe  wUe^B  >he  wna  wor- 
alilpjied,  who  offbndod  her  eyea  witJi  hia  ghiisCly  griuiiluii 
nud,  uiile»  he  were  remavad,  lo  the  grwi  fpaf  uf  giio-1  psapla 
■he  mmt  remoro  IWitn  iheneF,  nnd  oould  wnrk  no  more  mlm- 
olo.  TberefoFQ  ihe  dulred  hliii  lo  go  wtlli  bar  Co  t»ke  him  wf, 
Mid  Ibrow  him  intu  tbo  ri*ar  agaliij  irliich  being  doiic,eoafi 
after  ilia  UkI/  Uimlod  neain,  iiud  wns  tiiken  up  nnd  buried 
III  the  oliurrliynrd:  but,  flnim  tlnit  tlmei.  nil  mlraetei  onaeil, 
•ltd  the  plKCo  where  ho  ww  buried  did  continually  eink  down> 
wardi.  Thi*  lala  !•  etill  renumbered  by  wime  ngeA  ti«'til*i 
recelting  II  by  tnulltioii  tmm  Ilie  ropiih  titnoe  of  dnrkneu 
and  idolatry."  —  Admii-aliU  Oniemlltt,  Rarilia,  diuf  Wamdtr* 
ja  t^gUauL 

"  When  AlbM|uerqns  wintered  nt  tlie  Isle  iif  Ciiuiuraiii,  In 
the  Bod  Sea,  a  iiiun-iti^niii,  wba  tiled  luddonljr,  was  throwb 
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nU  dog  b<tide  hiai,  &c.  —  17,p.  60. 
"  Tlie  Iledouiiui,  wlio  nt  nil  jioiiits  nra  less  supcrelilioui  thnn 
the  Turks,  liuve  n  breed  of  very  tall  groylmuiiiis,  wliich  likB- 
vrise  itinuiit  gniiinl  nroiiiiil  tliclr  tcnt^;  lint  tlicv  tnkc  grcnt 
euro  of  lliew  nwful  »«rvniils,  nnil  have  euch  an  nffectirm  Ibr 
tlicDi,  tlint  til  kill  Ilia  ilof>  of  a  Ileilnuiii  would  be  In  cndtuiger 


"Tim  AniLs 
prevail  rrom  Suv 
—  Volaes. 


■I  ll,t  Hivtig  p-dm-fbrit,  Sc.  —  IS,  p.  81. 
,lm-lBnvc»  tliiv  miikp  miittresje*,  bniikots,  ntid 
if  llie  Imiiirliet,  nil  sorts  of  cnge-work,  i^innro 


mA  llic  pji.l>  of  til.'  bouirlw 
benten  like  llnx,  tlio  filire* 
at  thi)  nnrrow  end,  thcv  »cn 


111  ^row  tiCKt  tu  llio  Iruiili 
|i:iriitu,  uiitl,  liein;:  licil  t( 
fin-  bruoins."  —Parockt. 


Shi 


:.(,&c. 


-  IB,  n.  81. 


"  The  Dniim,  or  wilil  jiiilin-tree,  Rnin  s  in  nlmnrlnnce,  from 
which  these  iicniile,  when  necessity  renders  them  iiidnslriouf, 
find  greut  adviiiit»f>e.  Tlie  >hcplierd<>,  mnle-driven,  cnmcl- 
driveis,  nnd  triivuller*,  g-.itlicr  the  leave',  of  nhich  they  niBlte 
mate,  friiigef,  boKketn,  huts,  Anoarit,  at  hir^K  wnllets  to  cnny 
com,  twine,  rnpe»,  firths,  nnd  covers  fiir  their  pnck-snddle>. 
This  pbuit,  with  whieh  also  tbay  licnt  their  ovens,  produces  a 
mild  nnd  resinous  fruit,  (luit  rijienji  in  I)e|ilciiiUcr  and  Outober. 
It  is  In  ftn-m  like  thcruisin,  coiitninsu  kernel,  nnil  is  :i<trin|^iil, 
■nd  vorv  proper  In  temper  nnd  cmintenict  the  clTects  of  the 
watery  nnd  l;iiialivo  fniits,  of  ivhii'li  lliose  |H!opie  in  summer 
mnke  ud  iminodemte  use.  Thut  I'uwer  vliicli  is  ever  provi- 
dent to  ell  lins  sprend  this  wild  plniit  over  their  deserts  to 
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n  Infinity  ot  wants  th;it  votiM  oIlietiriM  hcaTiW 


Or  Ungtrt  U  a  rrmtil  A™*.  —  20,  p.  81. 

"  Wf  p!i"«*.l  two  or  IhcKO  Viilloyj,  (>o  cominon  in  Atabin, 
whirli,  wlirii  hrayjr  niiiis  rnll,  are  llllril  wilh  wuter,  nrnl  are 
then  mtliHl  nnfi,  or  rivo»,  nithoujch  porf<>vtly  dry  at  other 
thnm  of  the  yma.  W«  now  ilrew  nrarertothc  river,  nf  which 
n  linuioli  wn*  (hy,  aiul,  having  its  clinnnel  flllvil  witli  n«il' 
growing  lo  the  hripht  of  twenty  fnet,  servnl  ns  n  line  of  roail, 
which  n-u8  Uf^eubly  iliniled  by  tbo  recilf."  —  XitbiAr. 

"  Jly  brcllircn  huvo  dealt  ileceitrully  lu  a  brook,  nod  at  tiii.' 
Dtranin  ot  Ijrook)  they  pa*9  away; 

"  Which  nre  bluckiitli  by  ns»)<oii  at  the  Ice,  and  wherein  the 

"  Wliiit  tiino  they  w:ix  wnnn,  iliey  vnnlth:  when  it  la  hot. 


A'o  honnltd  giil  £tqidtltd  bit  drtanu.  —  21,  p.  82. 
"Hiun  coiiAiitcl  to  the  mniit  Rhwilnle  nece^-nnricii  ot  life,  the 
Anb4  huve  n4  little  imlasiry  u  their  wntitii  uro  ftsw.  All  their 
iirta  coiiti-t  in  wuaving  their  cluni<y  tent),  nml  in  tnnking 
tnntt  iind  butter.  Their  wlmle  romnierce  only  extends  to  Ih« 
eiciiniipng  ciitnel<,  ki.l*,  Miillion.,  ami  milk,  for  iinn.,  eiotliing, 
n  little  rice  oreuni,  luul  muiKji,  ithUh  thtt/ Imni."  —  IWncj. 

Andht  hndtttn  hit  rote 

Unw  in  f Hfiia'i  (him.  —  21,  p.  83. 
"The  eiiief  mi<nuruGtnru  nnioiiR  Hie  Amtx  ii  the  mnkiiig 
of  Itjka,  n4  they  call  wooili-n  Mnnkut\  nnd  wvt>!>  of  pint'*  linir 
lor  their  trntt.  The  women  atmic  nre  cm]ilnyrci  in  this  work, 
nil  Andnimneho  ami  Peneh]]ic  were  of  old;  who  innke  no  iiw 
of  tk  nhuttle,  hilt  conduct  every  threnU  of  tlM  wouf  willi  their 
flngert."  —  SIkau. 


SOUTOEY'S   r-OEMS. 


"  Tliuii  let  mj  wife  pind  nnlonnuUiet."  — Jut,  mxi.  «,  10. 

Wlih  hart,  wtl  arm,  &c.  —  91,  p.  SS. 
"I  wn«  mnoh  mniisod  by  obssrving  Iho  liexlorlly  of  tlw 
Ami)  womm  In  bukln;  their  brend.  They  hnvo  n  tmnll  plice 
bulU'w1ihclay,)>oiw«eali'oiuulIln«afeet  higb.bnvIiiKi  bol* 
M  the  bnttom,  Ibr  the  canveiilence  or  dniwlnf;  out  the  luhw, 
•oiiicUilug  aiuiil«r  tu  llmt  ot  a  hiiio-fcilii.  TliB  oven  (nliich  1 
think  ii  the  most  proper  nnme  for  Ihls  plnce)  U  nsoally  nhont 
flttien  Inchei  wide  nt  the  top,  uid  gmdunlly  growg  wiiler  to 
the  botioin.  It  i*  h«nlBd  itith  vood:  ana  when  iutS<ioDtly 
hut,  BUd  perfactlj  cJeiir  fnini  •moke,  fauiiiig  luitliiiig  liul  cleur 
cmhers  nt  boHoin  (whicli  Gontiniie  lo  reflect  great  hent),  tjiey 
propnre  tho  dou;;h  in  e  Ixrp  bowl,  and  laoald  ihs  cnkea  Co  the 
dc'ired  ilu  an  n  board  or  atoas  plrteed  near  ihe  oven.  ADar 
tl'ey  liuTe  koeiulei[  tho  cska  to  %  proper  eonsitlence,  they  fot 
it  n  little,  Iheii  tOM  it  elioiit  vlth  great  dexterity  in  one  hniid, 
till  <t  la  HI  Thin  u  tbey  ohonie  lo  miike  It.  They  Uien  wel 
one  lids  or  It  with  witcr,  U  the  tenia  time  wetting  the  hand 
and  em,  with  which  thsy  put  it  iuln  the  oreo-  The  vet  aide 
ot  the  cHbe  edberes  tut  to  tlia  *lde  uf  the  oven  till  it  la  sufli- 
ohuitly  bnkeil;  vlien,  if  out  pnld  tnfflcient  ntleution  Co,  It 
would  fail  down  anKHiB  the  emben.  If  tbey  were  not  ex- 
ceedinf^  qnick  al  tbia  work,  Ihe  beat  of  the  oven  would  bum 
thn  ekiii  fiom  olT  ilitlr  luuidiond  umu;  but  with  such  snuuing 
ilirxlerity  ilo  tliey  [wrrnnn  it,  tliitt  one  womiui  wili  conllnlia 
keeping  lbr«  or  linir  enfcei  nt  n  time  in  the  OYcn  till  she  hea 
dime  bnkllig.  Tlili  mode,  let  me  add.  doe*  not  require  balT  tha 
tnc]  iliai  la  nuiile  u>e  or  in  Kurope."  —  Jaekmai. 

Till  Tamarimliheollit4iUgmH'g/rvU,sitgTitm.  —  'J2,yi,.K,H». 
"  Tiimurind*  grow  ou  groat  treei,  fall  of  bnuichea,  wherw-f 


it  bigger  than,  nor  luilike  to,  the  loavea  o: 
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piRlf«mel,  onlj-  imnetliing  longer.  TliB  HowOT  »t  fl«l  is  tvltB 
ths  p«aaliF>,  but  at  liu>[  tome  vhltv,  iii'l  puts  forth  its  frnit 
U  tli«  eiifl  of  cem{n  Btrliie«.  At  xnn  u  tbo  fitu  Is  ut,  tbe 
IturM  ctotd  up  tbs  (hiit  to  prMcrro  it  rram  ibo  dew,  uid  open 
u  HOD  at  that  lumiiuuy  opp«nn  again,  lite  fruit,  ut  Dnt,  it 
green ;  Imt,  rigiining,  It  bsconiu  of  ■  iljirk  gniy,  <lrm  ing  (ownnta 
B  m],  enoliwad  In  hiukt,  brown  or  tawny,  of  toate  a  ilttis 
lilCtw,  Jilu  onr  pransIlM*.  Tha  lre«  It  u  big  m  ■  walnut- 
tree,  (UU  of  loiiTcs,  Iwnring  it*  (hiit,  M  lUe  Lnmcbo).  like  llic 
ibMtb  of  n  knifo,  but  not  lo  MmlgbL,  nilbsr  bent  lika  ■  buw." 
—  ita.wlehb>. 

hlauf  lit  holg  Boai,  —  23,  p.  63. 

"I  bay*  often,"  i»j»  Nlelxihr,  "  bemvl  tbe  slisiki  nng 
puugvt  from  UiB  Koittn.  Tliay  never  ilrniu  tba  tolee  by 
■ttcmptliig  to  ralM  it  loo  high)  Bml  th!i  Datiml  itinslo  [iIoohhI 
Bit  *«r7  mnch. 

■*  TUa  ntn  of  tbe  Orientate  nra  all  gnTC  and  almplc.  Tlmy 
choOH  Ibair  slngan  lo  tlug  so  •llatiiictly,  thnt  etwy  vonl  iiiiiy 
bfl  comprelieniled.  VFUea  wTenl  inilmments  an  played  nt 
0004,  and  acoompiiiled  by  tha  voloe,  yon  henr  Cbnia  all  render 
Uu  umo  melody,  nnlen  lomo  tmo  mlnglea  a  running  base, 
■ilber  Hinging  or  playing,  always  In  Iba  earns  key.  If  tbli 
IDBiic  is  ni)l  groutly  to  oor  laate,  onra  is  as  liuln  to  Uio  (ntts 
oT  the  Orifliitxls." 

Hi  marUt  laalU,  &c.  —  IS,  p.  S8. 
"Tlie  mcnquat,  whicb  Illty  prannnnco  llatgjiil,  an  built 
uantly  la  Iho  Inibiun  oT  our  ohurcbn,  wbors,  loiiaiid  of  luch 
Miu  WhI  benchos  u  we  make  an  of,  tliey  only  strew  tlio  thxa 
«Ub  niMs,  apon  which  they  iiorromi  tba  Mveml  titllii^  aiiil 
pnelrattons  ibat  ara  siudiuil  in  iluir  ntllglon.  Near  the  niil- 
iU«i  pardoolarly  of  tiia  prbeipal  moqna  of  Moh  city,  there 
I*  a  birge  palpit  arecMd,  wbJoh  Is  buiaatrailed  round,  with 
■bout  half  B  doiaa  it«p«  lending  up  to  it.  Upon  theH  (for  I 
am  told  nmia  ara  pennllUd  to  enter  tha  pulpll),  Iha  HuttI,  or 
ooaof  the  lm«un<,  phcatb  hhnaalf  Otery  Friday, — Ibt  Jeyof 
dw  oongregailuu,  M  they  cull  it,  —  uid  (rom  thanoa  eilhtl 


I  Of) 


SOCTlIt, 


MlilnlniMh  lome  pnrt  or  nOivr  of  Il>e  Kimtn,  or  cl<c  »xhnrt«th 
th«  pwiplo  lo  piciy  iincl  pwri  work*.  Thnl  citii  of  ilios 
in<»']"o>  which  Tennis  tlcccn,  wliillm  thty  ilimcl  Ilit>m- 
Milini  tlirnughnnl  111*  wlinl*  cuimu  nf  Ihair  ilsmtioii*,  it  oallnl 
tho  Kitjiiili,  in  which  there  in  ciniiiiiniily  a  nlchv.  rf|inMentliig| 
ninjadlcions  writwDcnioctiiw.tlic  pre^pnee,  «nd  nt  tlitfiinia 
Hmo  dm  invbibillty,  of  the  Uelty.  Tliei«  ta  iiFiinlly  *  tquiini 
biWBT  enctci)  *[  Uio  orhar  (iirl,  with  n  Diig-ttnA'  n]»ii  ilin  tap 
of  <U  Hlthor  (he  orfcr  Mctmlt  nt  Ui«  [ipiMJiilvil  Htnsi,  uid, 
riliplayinf;  n  «nnl)  flng,  iii]veitl9«th  tha  people,  wiih  n  Unid 
Toics  rraiii  (nicli  >l<Ia  dC  tha  ballteroontt,  or  iho  honr  nf  iiruynr. 
Th«Kfl  plnciu  or  Ihe  Miiluimclnii  wiinliip,  big(slli«r  wilh  th« 
Haiti,  liD-anii,  utid  other  ii«non>  belonginic  tu  tlicin,  are 
miunlaiu»<J  out  of  oertaln  nvenan  nriiing  Ihnn  iho  renU  of 
Ifuiili  mill  hoiuM,  sllhcr  left  bj  will,  or  Ml  npurt  by  Diu  jiulilic 
rijr0»tu->o."  — S*n«. 

"  All  tlie  moitquM  an  bail!  nmrtj'  In  tbe  anma  *ljile.  The}* 
are  of  aii  oLIontt-cqunre  Ibnn,  nnd  covered  in  tbs  midilla  wlih 
a  Intga  diiiua,  on  lUa  Cd|i  of  which  it  Hxed  a  gilt  cmH-tiiL  In 
front,  thero  In  n  hanilioine  portico,  coTereJ  with  Mvenil  tmall 
ODpoli»,  tind  miaad  <tn«  atep  ibora  Iha  pavemcat  u(  llm  court. 
Tha  Turks  ■onietimM,  In  tha  hot  •eaioii,  perform  thslr  dcTO- 
tioni  Ihore;  nnd  batwaon  Iba  calumns,  upon  cnat  Iron  hnn, 
org  tutpaiiiled  n  numbar  of  1nnip>,  fur  illiimiiintjonf  on  Iha 
Thnrvdny  nlEhts,  nod  on  all  IbtiivuU.  Tha  cntmnea  into 
the  rnnqno  t>  by  one  lorffa  door.  All  Uiaie  eUlScet  an>  xrildly 
Itnltl  of  fraeiloiie  I  and,  in  Hvatnl,  iIig  dumut  nn  i^)TitnEd  wlltl 
loud.  Tbn  tDiiuLr«t«  ilnnil  on  nno  •Ida,  ni^oinltig  lu  th*  Imdy 
of  tho  mow|ue.  They  are  lomaiimoi  tqanra,  but  more  wm- 
monly  ronnil  and  taper.  Tho  gallery  lot  the  naaittH,  or  critn, 
pmjai^tlng  a  litUa  rram  the  colnmn  near  th«  tup,  baa  uinie 
raaemhUnce  to  n  mda  oapital',  and  from  thli  the  (iilre,  lapcr- 
in(t  more  In  proportion  than  belbre,  >ooa  tennliuitei  in  a  point 
crowned  with  a  creKsaDt."  —  Kiunti  Ali/j». 


Tht  Stiir4  Iff  Btiat*  tknr  poinl  nf  praga:  —  ai,  (••  ta. 
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inft'.nour*  is  for  those  of  nil  the  celestial  bcin<r«,  the  Kar«y  1 
I'M-  tho-io  of  tin?  four  nrclinrifrels  ami  tlic  Arsch  |  for  t]n»«e  of 
tl:e  cherubims  and  jscraphlm^  who  piiani  tlio  throne  of  the  Al- 
iniglity.  The  iuhabitantK  of  Mecca,  who  cnj<;y  the  haj>pines« 
of  conten»i>l:itinp;  the  Kcabfi,  are  ohl'^red,  when  they  pniy,  to 
fix  their  eye^i  iii>oii  the  sauctuark*;  hut  they  who  are  at  a 
(liAtance  from  this  valuable  privilege  are  required  only,  durinpj 
pmyer,  t»)  direct  tlieir  attention  towards  that  haUowe*!  edifice. 
The  believer  who  is  ipnonuit  of  the  position  of  the  Keabd 
must  use  every  endeavor  to  gain  a  knowleilge  of  it;  and  after 
no  has  t!li(»v.-n  great  soljoitutle,  whatever  be  hifi  puccess,  his 
I  niyer  is  valid."  —  i>'  Ohsum. 


Knittintj  I'ujht  piibn-lenrts  for  her  brathtr^s  hnno.  —  23,  p.  t*3. 

**  In  the  kingtloni  of  Imam,  the  men  of  all  ranks  shave  their 
heads.  In  some  other  countries  <>f  Yemen,  all  the  Arabs*,  even 
the  sheiks  themselves,  let  their  hair  grow,  and  wear  neither 
bonnet  nor  nisih^  but  a  handkerchief  instead,  in  which  they 
tie  their  hair  behind.  Some  let  it  fall  ujxai  their  shoulders, 
ami  bind  a  small  cord  round  their  heads  insteaif  of  a  turbun. 
TIm!  Bedouins,  upon  the  frontiers  of  llcdsjas  and  of  Yemen, 
wear  a  bonnet  of  palm-leaves,  neatly  platted."  —  \itbulir. 


Or  if  he  slruny  the  pnirU  tf  Pin*y.  —  24,  p.  84. 

This  is  a  favorite  Oriental  figure.  "After  n  little  time, 
lifting  his  head  from  the  collar  of  refiection,  he  removed  the 
talisman  of  science  fnnn  the  trea-ure  of  siH»ech,  and  scattered 
skirts-fult  of  brilliant  g«'ms  ami  princely  pearls  before  the 
company  in  his  mirth-exciting  dtrliveries."  —  Bnhar  Danuth, 


•  Bcith-iiirniionr,  wlilrh  nn«an«  tho  houvjof  prospority  nnd  fvlicity. 
U  the  ancirtit  Ki'uliu  of  Mc<*c:i;  n-hi«*ti.  arroniini;  to  tradition,  wan 
Caken  up  into  tifivi'ti  by  tlu>  anireli«  at  ttin  DvIuick,  where  it  wan  plartMl 
iM*r)M*ntlirularly  ovit  the  pn'sent  mnrtiiary. 

t  Kiir>v,  wliii-li  .•<i;;tiiflt>>i  a  M>:it.  \*  rli<>  oij^hth  flnnauient. 

X  AfM-h  is  thu  tlironc  of  the  Alniij^hty,  which  Ik  thought  to  be 
RiaceU  ou  the  uiuth,  whicli  in  tlie  highest  of  the  flrmamcDtii. 


102  aocTHEr's  poeus. 


AebIh,  in  lliB  (»rae  work:  "  He  begnn  to  weigh  his  itar«J 
p»irl»  in  the  •cnim  n(  delivery." 

Aba  Tpmum,  wlio  Wiu  a  eolebmiod  poot  hlro«elf,  uanl  lo 
My,  thnt  "  Una  MnTimenta,  delivered  in  pnme,  were  like  gan- 
tcatlerail  at  raniknu;  Imt  tint,  when  Ihey  were  roiiflned  In  n 
pnetlcni  roentare,  liiey  rtuvmliled  bracelBti  nnil  ftriiif^  of 
prnirij.'"  ~  Sir  IK  Joatr:  Otaji  on  Ihi  Poiiiy  of  the  CMWra 
NaUoHt, 

In  Mr.  Ciirlyla's  tniT>«l.itioiu  fram  !lu>  Ambit,  «  yoel  my. 
or  hii  hiends  nnil  himjelf,  — 


1  qiuit«  from  memory,  mid  reoolleot  nut  the  aathtn's  name. 
It  is  tomcwbat  rsmnrkable  tlint  tlie  aiUDe  meinphor  i>  nmoiif 

Ihiit  flimilJ  run  llimugfi  lUe  (leurl  chnin  of  cnir  virtues."  — 
OJgSlali. 

Tha  J£XAh-  auiicli  JSxu  vn  ktr  tgj/.  —14,  [i.  U. 

"  We  rend  in  va  old  Anililnii  mtmuBoript,  (hnl,  when  itw 
mtrldh  wouirl  hutch  her  cfERs,  ibe  does  not  cover  tliem,  ■■ 
other  Ibwli  do,  but  l»tb  Uie  mala  nnd  femnle  contribuls  to 
huleb  Ihem  by  the  efficiic;  of  Ihoir  t<K)k>  only.  Aad  Ihumriire, 
when  oiia  hu  ostMuion  to  go  to  lonk  Ibr  food,  It  Hilvcrtieea  It* 
oom|iiLniauby  iticry;  nnd  thoolhortioverstirt  during  It*  ab- 
lenOD,  but  rouulaf  wllh  ita  eyea  fixed  upon  the  e|t|^  (ill  Iha 
Murn  of  Its  niMia,  nnd  tlien  Roaa  in  111  tnrn  (o  hwli  f<ir  TikhI. 
And  tbi*  core  of  tbein  La  ao  nooauniy,  Ihiit  It  tutanot  be 
loapeniled  for  ■  moment;  Ihr,  if  it  tliotkid,  their  eggi  wouhl 
hWDedlalely  beeomo  addle."  —  i'aailtit. 

Till*  is  Slid  to  dRililem  Ibu  porpetnid  atlcntiiin  ot  Ihe 
Crenlor  to  the  universe. 


Jbmnd  her  tmiiA  anilei  tun)  her  la 
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"Most  of  the  Indian  women  have  on  each  arm,  and  also 
jkbore  the  ankle,  ten  or  twelve  rings  of  gold,  silver,  ivory,  or 
coral.  They  spring  on  the  leg,  and,  when  they  walk,  make  a 
noise,  with  which  they  are  much  pleased.  Their  hands  and 
toes  are  generally  adorned  with  large  ring?.'*  —  StmnfraL 

"  In  that  day  the  Lord  will  take  away  the  bravery  of  (heir 
tinkling  ornament*  about  their  fctt^  and  their  caals,  and  their 
roand  tires  like  the  moon, 

"  1  he  chains,  and  the  bracelet*,  and  the  mufflers, 

**  The  bonnets,  and  iht  ornaments  of  the  leg»i*  &c.  —  haiah, 
iii.  1&~20. 


Were  her  long  Jingerg  tinged.  —  26,  p.  84. 

"  His  fingers,  in  beauty  and  slcndemess  appearing  as  the 
Ted  Bieza  •  or  the  rays  of  the  sun,  being  tinged  with  henna, 
seemed  branches  of  transparent  red  conil."  —  Bahar  Danush. 

**  She  dispenses  gifts  with  small,  delicate  fingers,  sweetly 
glowing  at  their  tips,  like  the  white  and  crimson  worm  of 
Duhia,  or  dentrifices  made  of  esel-wood."  —  MoaUakat :  Pnem 
of  Amriolkais. 

"  The  henna,"  says  the  translator  of  the  "  Bahar  Danush," 
"is  esteemed  not  merely  ornamental,  but  medicinal;  and  I 
have  myself  often  experienced  in  India  a  most  refreshing  cool- 
ness, through  the  whole  habit,  from  an  embrocation,  or  rather 
plaster  of  heima,  applied  to  the  soles  of  my  feet  by  prescrip> 
tion  of  a  native  physician.  The  eflect  lasted  for  some  days.** 
Bruce  says  it  is  used  not  only  for  ornament,  but  as  an  astringent 
to  keep  the  hands  and  feet  dr}'. 

This  unnatural  fushion  is  extended  to  animals. 

"  Departing  fix)m  the  town  of  Anna,  we  met,  about  five 
hundred  paces  from  the  gate,  a  young  man  of  good  family, 
followed  by  two  servants,  and  mounted,  in  the  fashion  of  the 
country,  upon  an  ass  whose  rump  was  painted  red.**  —  7a- 
reiTuer. 

In  Persia,  "  they  dye  the  tail*  of  those  horses  which  are  of 
A  light  color  with  red  or  orange.**  —  Uanway. 

*  The  miracolottsljr  shining  hand  of  Mi 


so  loiip  tupiwcil,  "  al 

WtiuH  I'iutro  dcllii  Viille  went  to  JeniAiilvm,  ull  his  camel* 
were  mtuie  onmjieHnilor  with  heiiiin.  He  tayt  he  hnd  seen  iii 
Itinno  the  nmncs  niiil  tails  nf  certnln  lionut*,  which  camo  Anm 
1'oIbiii]  nnd  Hungary,  caliireil  In  like  lUiiiuier.  He  cmiecived  II 
to  be  the  siinie  piiinl  which  n'us  M>ld  ill  u  dry  or  piilrrrlzeil 
stale,  al  Nnpte^,  to  uiil  wiiinf  ii,  Id  ilyc  tlieir  gr:if  hniiv  flaxen. 

At/rnnilu.  n  word  drrlTi'd  fn>iii  Alfeim,  the  Pottujpieso  or 
MooH>h  mime  of  thin  plant,  i:<  5lill  ii^ed  in  Portug-jl  as  u  phntie 
of  contempt  for  a,  to'p. 


The  lif/ttiliontroii/i  Ihalthe  dnrttned  liiU,  &c.  — 25,  p.  64. 

The  bliiclteiicd  cyeli<l»  nnd  tlie  reddeiitrd  fingers  were 
Eastern  outturns  in  u^  imioiig  tiic  Iji'eck.'.  Tlicy  are  slilE 
among  the  trirlie  nf  the  tircriaii  tiiilet.  The  fumalea  of  (lie 
rent  of  Earo|>«  hare  never  iiddeii  lliem  to  their  lint  of  onia- 


.ninrf,  &'-  — 2'>,  r-  B5- 


Fitfiafiir  A'Aw-irwrni.  — 31,  p.  BT. 
"The  Alinielec,  or  ciilcr  uf  liprii^t-  or  granshoppers,  i<  a 
hird  n'hieli  lii-tter  dOi-iTvet  In  1>e  di-<>Tilieil,  iierliapi,  Ilian  m-nX 
others  of  whh'li  tmrvllorii  hare  ^,vni  n*  ini  nucnuiii ;  liecnuso 
the  faet»  reiatin"  In  it  nrc  ant  only  stmi^  in  thein?elre>,  )iut 
to  veil  mid  di<(inutly  atle'trd,  that,  Imwevcr  snriiriKiii:  ihvy 
inny  M-em,  we  caniiut  hut  ntHinl  llii'm  nur  liellef.  Tiic  T'iikI  "I 
lliit  creature  U  the  i<H'u>l  iir  the  jcraA-li'ippcr:  It  is  of  tlie  ^ine 
"C  nn  oniiimry  hen,  it*  ffniln-rs  liiack,  its  wings  large,  ■in.t  it' 
flejh  iif  a  gr.iyi-li  eiJ.jr.  'Dii-y  fly  f;iii«f.illy  ill  j;ii'nt  llnckt 
U  tiM  stiirlitigs  lU^  wont  to  du  witli  us.    But  the  thiiii;  nhiuu 
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renders  these  birds  wonderful  is,  that  they  are  so  fond  of  tho 
wat«r  of  a  certain  fountain  in  Khorsvssan,  or  Bactria,  that 
wherever  that  water  is  carried  tliey  follow;  on  which  account, 
it  is  cirefully  preserved:  for,  wherever  tlie  locusts  fall,  the 
Armenian  priests,  who  are  provided  with  this  water,  bring  a 
quantity  of  it,  and  place  it  m  jars,  or  pour  it  into  little  channels 
in  the  fields.  The  next  day,  whole  troops  ot  these  binls  arrive, 
and  quickly  deliver  the  people  from  the  locusts."  —  Uhivtrtnl 
History. 

Dr.  Russel  describes  this  bird  as  about  the  size  of  a  i«tarling; 
the  body  of  a  flesh-color,  the  rest  of  its  plumage  black,  the 
bill  and  legs  black  also. 


For  these  mysterioits  lines  were  kylble,  —  34,  p.  88. 

**Tho  locusts  are  remarkable  for  the  hieroglyphic  that  they 
bear  upon  tlie  forehead.  Their  (•.()U)r  is  green  throughout  the 
whole  bmly,  excepting  a  little  yellow  rim  that  surrounds  their 
head,  which  is  lost  at  their  eyes.  This  insect  has  two  upper 
wings,  pretty  solid:  they  are  green,  like  the  re^^t  of  the  body, 
except  that  there  is  in  each  a  little  white  sptJt.  The  locust 
keeps  them  extended  like  great  sails  of  a  ship  going  before  the 
wind:  it  ha?*  besides  two  other  wings  undiM-ncath  the  fonner, 
and  which  resemble  a  light  transparent  stulT  pretty  much  like 
a  cobweb,  ancl  which  it  makes  tise  of  in  the  maiujer  of  snnick- 
sails  that  are  along  a  ves«;el;  but,  when  the  locust  reposes 
herself,  she  does  like  a  vessel  that  lies  at  anchor,  for  she  keeps 
the  secon<l  sails  furled  under  the  first."  —  Nordtn, 

The  Mahommedans  believe  some  mysterious  meaning  is 
contained  in  the  lines  upi)n  the  locust's  forehead. 

I  compared  the  description  in  the  j>oom  with  a  locust  >\hich 
was  caught  in  Leicestershire.  It  is  remarkable  that  a  single 
insect  should  have  found  its  wav  so  far  inland. 


FUet  the  largt-headtil  screamer  of  the  nif/ht.  —  80,  p.  90. 

An  Arabian  expre^^ion  frran  the  Moallakat:  "She  turns 
her  right  side,  as  if  she  were  in  fear  of  somo  large-lioaded 
tcreamcr  of  the  night."  —  Poem  of  Antarcu 


Glantnatdartneuo/llvadriad/'uliiami.  —  Sa,  p.  W. 

In  tha  ninth  n'lluma  nf  Iha  "  Spectnlur "  i>  nn  tocoiint  of 
the  lotnl  eclipii:  of  tUo  aun,  Pritluy,  April  33,  ITie.  Ii  k  In  • 
ttndn  or  Tile  bomtm*!;  ^t  (oma  circumetanoet  bk  m  Biitk 
that  even  such  n  writer  could  not  tpnW  Ihuin :  "  Tti«  dllTamil 
modltlMtions  of  Hie  light  fanned  ciiton  tliu  e.ve  of  mna  bur 
been  Sv«  hundred  yean  anaoqaulnt«d  with,  and  Ibr  wblob  I 
can  Hull  no  nnmci  unleu  I  mnj  be  allawod  lo  onll  it  A  dirk, 
glouiDf  Hirt  of  light,  thiit  icnttarod  ii1>otil  n  more  leiuiible  nnd 
g;snulne  borrur  than  Ibe  tno<t  contninmale  ilurknoi.  All  Ibe 
b)rdi  were  ttruek  dumb,  and  hung  thuir  wingt  hi  moodj  kit- 
mw.  Some  few  pigniiif,  that  were  on  the  wing,  were  tflrBld 
of  b^g  banlghind  BTen  in  the  mnm,  oligliled,  and  took  ehdlw 
In  UielLou»e«.  The  h nit  went  awnir  by  dBgrae*  with  theUehl; 
tiDt,  when  the  my«  or  the  tan  broke  ont  Rn%th,  the  joy  nnd 
the  thanki  Ibat  were  in  ms,  that  (iod  made  to  ui  tfa^K  fifcnt 
and  mark!  of  hia  power  licror*  he  exereiied  It,  wore  exqnitiM, 
mnd  luoh  e*  newr  workeil  upon  mo  »o  ioneibly  before.  With 
Dijr  own  ean  I  hsnnl  a  Book  orow  nint  tlie  dnwn  of  day;  «nd 
ke  weloomeit  with  a  Mnuige  glndncu,  which  wiis  plojijy  die- 
eovemble  by  (he  chearful  iuiIm  of  his  voice,  thn  lan  at  it* 
woond  rielng,  ind  the  relnrninf;  ll|;ht." 

Tlie  piijier  it  xigiied  "  B.,"  anti  ii  (lerhnps  by  Sir  Blchard 
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THE    FOURTH    BOOK. 


1.       ■ 

Whosk  is  jtm  dawning  fonn, 

Tlinl  in  ilie  dHrkne«s  tnecls 

The  ilelegHlt'd  /oaih  ? 

Dim  ns  ihe  shadow  of  a  fire  at  noon. 

Or  pale  rellcciion,  on  (he  evening  brook. 

Of  gloiv-norni  on  the  linTik, 
Kindled  to  guide  lier  winged  piiramniir 


A  moment,  anil  llie  brightening  image  Klinixd 

I  TIi»  Mother's  form  and  features.     "  Go,"  she  wicd, 

"To  lliihylon,  nnd  from  Ihe  Angel*  Irnm 

MHiiit  iiiliiman  thy  task  requiri--." 


The  Spirit  hung  toward  him  when  she  ceased. 

At  Ihough  with  nctnttl  lips  she  would  hitve  givim 

A  motlicr's  kiss.     Hi*  arms  outatretchod, 

His  body  bending  on, 


108  aouxnuYs  poums. 

His  moulli  unclosed  nnii  Ircmbliiig  into  speech, 

He  [iri's^ed  lo  meet  the  blus^^ing ;  bill  the  wind 

Plii,V(.'il  oil  lii^  chi'L'li :  he  1ouk(><l,  jtnd  lie  beheld 

The  diii-kiii.'ss  I'losc,     "Agiiiu!  ugiiiii!"  he  cried, 

'-  Let  me  a^fiiin  In-huld  ilice  !  "    Fi'orii  i)ie  dariiiiesB 

His  -Moiln-r's  voice  went  liiiili,  — 

"  Thou  shulL  btliold  me  in  llie  hour  of  death." 


Daj-  dawns,  the  twilight  gleam  dilates, 

The  Sim  comes  forth,  iiiid  like  a  god 

Riilus  through  n-joic-iiig  heaven. 

Old  .Moath  ami  his'daii-hler.  from  tlieir  lent, 

lleheld  [he  uilvi'iitiimud  }'onth, 

Dark-moving  o'ur  the  winds, 

A.  lessening  iniiige,  iivmbhng  ihrongh  their  tears. 

Visions  of  high  cmprisu 

Hi-gnilcd  his  lonely  n.a<I ; 

Anil  if  Mjmelimes  to  .Moath's  tent 


The  ii 


Jid  r 


Viv 


inipatieiit  of  all  jiiiiiiful  thoughts, 

he  bliss  shonlil  wch' t^  his  return. 

In  drt'iims  like  th.'se  Ik:  wen)  ; 

And  still  of  every  divam 

Onei;!a  tiinned  a  jxirt, 

And  ho[ie  and  memory  iiiiide  u  mingled  Joy. 


In  ihn  ev. 
An  Aca 


lie  anivi'd  at  a  Well : 
a  bunt  over  its  side. 
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Undur  wliose  long  light -liangi tig  boiiglis 

Ha  i-'lioai!  Ilia  iiiglil'it  uImhIu. 

TtKre,  due  nblulions  luiuli!  anil  imiyitrs  |H-Htiniicil, 

Thti  youth  his  mnitlle  sjirend, 

And  situnllj  produced 

His  soltlnrj'  meal. 

The  silrnco  and  the  soHluiJc  rrcnlled 

Dour  recollections ;  and  wiili  foMod  sriiia. 

ThinktDg  of  otUer  day#,  he  sftio,  lill  ihou!;bt 

Had  left  him.  ami  the  Acacia's  moving  slmde 

Upon  the  aunny  sand 

nad  caught  liU  Idle  eye  i 

And  his  au'akened  ear 

Htinrd  ihi.*  giuy  Lisurd's  chirji, 

Theonlvioundortife. 


As  (has  in  ^-ncnnl  ijuiiilniru  ho  unto, 

A  TniPi'lh^r  on  n  Camrl  remrliKd  th«i  Well, 

Anil  conrlpous  grot-ting  gave, 

II10  mutaal  salutation  past, 

He  by  tliL<  cii^tcrn,  too,  liis  garmenC  spivad, 

And  friondiy  converse  the<?re<I  the  social  nii-al. 


Thu  Strangt-r  win  an  aiicipiit  man. 

Yet  oTiH  wliiwe  giviiii  olil  iigi; 

Bore  llie  fair  cliarnclHrs  ol*  tempcnitir  youth  : 

0  much  of  nmnhood'*  Klrrnglh  his  limtn  ri'Inincil, 

It  seemed  \i«  twcdM  not  the  stnfT  hv  hiirc. 


no 

Uls  beard  was  long  and  gray  and  crisp , 

Lively  liU  eyes  atid  quick, 

And  rwujliing  orer  tliem 

TLe  large  broad  eyelimw  curled. 

His  speech  was  copious,  and  Lis  winning  words 

Enriched  wicli  Icnowledge,  Lliat  llie  allcntive  youlli 

Sale  lisieaing  with  a  lliir^ly  joy. 


So,  in  the  course  of  talk, 

The  adventurer  youtli  inquired 

Whiilier  bis  course  was  bent. 

The  Old  Man  answered,  "  To  Bagdad  I  go  " 

At  lliat  so  welcome  sound,  a  tiasb  of  joy 

Kindled  the  eye  of  Thalaba; 

"  And  I,  loo,"  he  replied, 

"  Am  jouriioying  tliitlierward  i 

Lei  mo  become  companion  of  thy  way  1 " 

Courteous  the  Old  Man  smiled. 

And  willing  in  asi^ui. 

0. 

Son,  thou  arl  young  for  travel. 


Until  now 
I  never  passed  the  desert  boundary. 


It  is  a  noble  laiy  that  we  sadu 
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Thou  wilt  behold  magnificent  Palnces, 

And  loftj^  Miimi'eis,  and  high-domed  Mosques, 

And  rich  Bozaara,  whither  from  all  ihe  world 

iDdustrioue  merchants  moer,  and  market  there 

The  world's  collected  wealth. 


Stands  not  Bagdad 

Near  lo  Uic  site  of  ancient  Bnb^lon, 

And  Nimrod's  impioas  t(;niji1e  ? 


From  the  walla 
'Tis  but  a  long  day's  distance. 


1  mighty  mass  remains  ;  enough  to  tell  us 

-low  gre^il  our  fathers  were,  how  little  we. 

are  not  what  tliey  were  :    their  crimen  ai 

folUes 

I  Have  dwarfed  them  down  fVom  the  old  hero  rao 

To  such  poor  thinga  aa  we  1 


At  Biihylon 

I  have  heard  the  Auguls  cxpiiite  their  guilt, 

Haruth  and  Miiruth. 


somiKTS  roE«9. 


'Tis  u  liisioiy 

Itiinilml  from  Rges  liown  ;  a  niirae's  ti 

Wtiii'li  uKililreri,  opeii-«j't'il  und  moiillit'cl,  devour : 

And  lliuf,  us  gRrniloiis  Ignomncu  rclules. 

We  leiu-n  i[  luid  lielieve.     liitt  all  tilings  feel 

Tlie  power  of  Time  and  Clinngc  ;  thistles  iuid  grnsf 

U*ur|i  llic  desobite  {lalBCP,  and  llie  weeds 

Of  Fnlseliuod  root  in  the  aged  pile  of  Truth. 

How  have  you  heard  the  lalo  ? 


Tims :  On  a  time 

The  AiigeU  at  tbo  wtckedneB<t  of  man 

Expressed  indignant  wonder;  thai  tn  vain 

Tokens  and  signs  were  given,  and  Pi-opliets  sent- 

Strange  obstinacy  this  t  a  siubbornnesa 

Of  ela,  thej  said,  that  should  for  ever  bar 

The  gales  of  mercy  on  ibem.     Allali  heard 

Their  unforgiving  pride,  and  bade  thai  two 

Of  these  untempted  Spirits  tiboiild  descend. 

Judges  on  Earth.     Ilanilh  and  Mnrutb  weni, 

Tlie  chosen  Sentcncers ;  lliey  fairly  beard 

Tlie  appeals  of  men  to  their  tribunal  brought. 

And  righifully  decided.    At  ihe  lengtb 

A  Woman  catne  before  them :  beautiRil 

Zoliara  wm,  as  yonder  Evening  Star, 

In  the  mild  lusli-e  of  whose  lovely  light 

Even  now  her  beauty  sbiiies> ,  Tbey  gazed  on  her 

Wiih  fleshly  eyes  i  (hey  templed  her  to  am. 
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ua 


The  vrily  woman  listened,  and  tr-quircd 

A  previous  price,  the  knowledge  of  ihu  nnmo 

or  God.     She  learnt  the  wooder' work  log  nume, 

And  gnre  it  uiicraucc,  and  iu  virtue  hiirv  Jicr 

Up  to  the  glorious  Preseiicii,  and  h\x<i  told 

Btlori!  the  uwftil  JudgmcDt-seitl  bcr  laJe. 


I  know  iho  re^t.    The  accused  Spirits  were  called: 

Unuhlo  of  defeuce,  tuid  peniteal, 

The^  owned  their  crime,  and  hcai'd  the  doom  du- 

served. 

Then  they  beaought  ibe  Lord  that  not  for  ever 

His  wrath  might  bo  upon  ibcm,  and  implored 

That  peiial  ages  migbl  at  length  restore  them 

Clean  from  offence:  since  then  by  Babylon. 

In  the  cavera  of  their  puniiilimeiit,  lliey  dwell. 

Runa  the  conclusion  no  ? 


So  I  lun  taught. 

The  common  tale  I     And  likoly  thou  bait  bean! 

How  that  tlie  bold  uiid  bad,  with  unpioua  rites, 

Inlnide  upon  their  punitence,  and  force. 

Albeit  from  loathing  and  reluctant  Kpa, 

The  sorcery -secret  ? 


Son,  thou  hftst  ^ccn  tlic  Ti'nvellcr  in  tlie  sands 
Move  llirough  (lie  di/zy  liglit  of  liot  noomlny. 

Huge  ns  the  giant  rnee  of  elder  limesj 

And  bis  Camel,  than  the  monstrous  Elephant, 

Seem  of  a  viister  bulk. 


And  bast  tbou  never,  in  the  twilight,  fancied 

Familiar  object  into  some  strange  shape 

And  form  uncouth  ? 


Things  viewed  at  distance,  ibnuigh  the  mi^^t  of  fca 
By  their  di-itorlion  It-rrify  and  shock 
The  abused  sight. 


But  of  these  Angels'  fate 
Thus  in  the  uncreated  book  is  wri 


Wisely  from  legendary  fables  IIw 
Inculcates  wisdom. 
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How,  ihen,  is  the  truth  ? 

Is  not.  Hit  dungL-on  ul'  th>^ir  giuniahment 

Bj  ruined  Buhylon? 


By  Babylon 
Haruih  anil  Manith  may  Iw  found. 


And  ilit 
MagidttUfl  leiiMi  tliuir  i 


Son,  whnt  tliou  say'st  U  true,  tuid  it  is  false. 
But  niglil  approaches  fust :  I  have  travelled  far. 

And  my  t>ld  lids  are  licavy.     On  our  way 

We  shall  have  hours  for  converge ;  lut  us  now 

Turn  to  our  due  repose.    Son,  peace  be  with  tlie-.  '• 

10. 

So  in  his  l[u>6enr<l  cloak 

The  Old  Man  wrapt  himself. 

And  laid  bis  limbs  at  length ; 

And  Thataba  in  silence  laid  him  down. 

Awhib  he  lay,  and  watchcil  the  lot'ety  Moon, 

O'er  whose  brtiuil  orb  the  boughs 

A  maxy  fretting  framed. 

Or  witti  a  pale,  transparent  green 

Ligliting  llie  restless  leave*. 


BOtnazT's  rOBKS. 

The  thin  Acacia  leares  ihnt  pluyed  above. 
Tli<?  miirriiuring  wind,  the  moving  leaves, 

Soothed  him  at  length  to  sleeji, 
With  mingled  luUabiea  of  sight  and  sound. 

11. 

Not  80  tlie  dnrk  Msgicisn  by  his  side, 

Lobsbn,  irho  from  llie  Domdanicl  caves 

Hsd  sought  the  dreaded  youth. 

Silent  be  lay,  and  simulating  sleep, 

Till,  by  llie  long  and  regular  breath,  he  knew 

The  youth  beside  him  (ilepl. 

Cai'crully  tbcn  be  rose, 

And,  bending  over  him,  surveyed  him  near  i 

And  secretly  be  curaed 

The  dead  Abdaldar'fl  ring, 

Armed  by  who^e  amulet, 

He  tle|jt  fi-om  danger  safe. 

12. 

Wrapt  in  his  mantle,  Thalaba  reposed. 

His  loose  right  arm  pillowing  his  easy  head. 

Tlie  Moon  was  on  tlie  Ring, 

Whose  crystal  gem  returned 

A  quiet,  movele^  light. 

Vainly  the  Wizaiil  xUe  put  forth  his  hand. 

And  strove  to  reach  (he  gem  : 

Charms,  strong  as  Hell  could  make  iLom,  kepN 

safe. 

He  called  his  servaat-fiend^ 
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He  bade  the  Genii  rob  the  sleeping  youth. 

By  the  virtue  of  the  King, 

By  Maliommeii's  holier  power, 

By  the  holiest  nnme  of  Gwl, 

Had  Tbalaba  disarmed  the  evil  race. 


IS. 

Unf&ed  iind  weary,  and  convinced  al  length, 

Anger  and  fear  and  rancor  gnawing  him, 

Tbe  accursed  Sorcerer  ceawd  his  vain  attemjilH. 

Content  perforce  lo  wail 

Templallon'e  lil.elier  aid. 

Besttesfi  he  lay,  and  brooding  many  a  wile. 

And  lorlurod  with  impaiiwil  hope, 

And  envying  with  the  bitterness  of  hale 

The  Innocent  youth,  who  slept  so  sweetly  by. 

U. 

The  ray  of  morning  on  bi»  eyelids  fell. 

And  Thahibu  nwoke, 

And  frildud  his  miinlle  around  him. 

And  ginled  bis  loins  for  tho  day ; 

Then  the  due  riles  of  holiness  observed. 

His  cimirade  too  arose. 

And  with  the  outivurd  forms 

or  rigblc'Du^iieiis  Hhd  pniyer  insnlttrd  God. 

They  fiUi^d  ibt-ir  waliT-akin  j  tliey  gave 

The  Cpimel  his  full  .Imiighl : 

Then  on  the  roiul,  while  yet  the  mom  wna  young, 

And  the  air  was  fresh  with  dcvr. 


118  soutqbit'b  pobus. 

Forward  I  lie  iravellers  went, 
With  vai-ious  talk  beguiling  tlii;  long  way. 

Bui  soon  the  jomb,  wliose  busy  mind 

Dwell  on  Lobaba's  wonder-stirring  words, 

Renewed  the  unfinished  eonverse  of  the  nighL 

16. 


Thou  aaidst  th&t  it  is  true,  and  yet  is  false, 

That  men  accurst  attain  at  Babylon 

Forbidden  kiioivledge  IVom  ihc  Angel  pair : 

How  mean  you  ? 


All  things  have  n  double  jioner, 

Alike  for  good  and  evil.     The  same  fire, 

That  on  the  comfortable  liearlh  ut  eve 

Warmed  the  good  mao,  flames  o'er  the  bouse  at 

.ighl: 

Should  we  for  tbU  forego 

The  needful  element  ? 

Because  the  Bcor<;hing  summer  Sun 

Daru  fever,  wouldi't  thou  quench  ibe  orb  of  day? 

Or  decmest  ibou  that  Heaven  in  anger  formed 

Iron  to  till  the  field,  because,  when  man 

Hud  lipt  his  arrows  for  the  cb&se,  he  rushod 

A  murderer  to  the  war? 


What  follows  hence? 
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'ITiiU  ooihing  in  ils^lf  is  gooiJ  or  eril, 

Hut  only  in  its  use.     Thmk  you  ilie  man 

Praiseworthy  wlio  by  painful  *mdy  lenm^ 

The  knonlcJge  nf  all  simples  nnd  their  poirrr. 

Healing  or  hormfat  ? 


AU  men  hold  in  honor 

The  skilful  Leech.     I-'rum  land  to  land  h«  goes 

Safe  iu  his  privilcgo ;  the  sword  of  war 

Spares  hiin ;  kiugs  welcome  him  wiih  costly  gifts ; 

And  he  who  lala  had  from  the  conch  of  pain 

Lifted  a  languid  look  (o  lilm  for  aid. 

BeholiU  blni  with  glad  oyo«,  and  bleeaea  him 

In  kU  first  thankful  prayer. 

Yet  Mine  there  are 

Wlio  to  ilio  pitrpOM*  of  wickedness 

Apply  this  knowhnlgc,  and  from  herlxi  distil 

Poison,  to  mix  it  in  tlw  trusted  draught. 


Allah  shall  east  litem  in  the  eternal  fire 
e  fuel  U  the  cursed  1     Tliero  shall  they 
Endure  the  erer-ltnrning  agony, 
turning  still  in  flames,  and  siili  renewed. 

But  ia  tlitur  kui>wledi;e.  Uierefore,  In  lUelf 
UnUwful? 
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t.  ivci'e  foulislmesj  [o  lliink. 


Ob,  wliat  a  glonons  miinial  were  Mun, 
Knew  be  but  bis  own  puwere,  and,  knowing,  gait 

them 

Room  for  tbeir  growtb  uiiil  spread  I     Tb^  Hoj-i! 

obej-8 

Hia  guiding  will ;  die  palip.nt  Camel  bcurs  him 

Over  these  wtmes  of  sand ;  the  Pigeon  wafts 

His  bidding  tlirough  the  sky ;  —  oud  with  the^e 

triumphs 

He  resta  conlenled,  —  wiib  these  ministers, — 

\Vhea  be  might  awe  the  I^lemenls,  and  muki: 

Myriads  of  Spirits  serve  bini ! 


By  a  league  with  IIcl!,  u  i^ovenant  that  binds 
The  soul  to  utter  death! 


Was  Solomon 

Accurst  of  God  ?    Yet,  to  bis  tallsinaas 

Obedient,  o'er  bis  ihroue  the  birds  of  Heaven, 

Tbeir  waving  wings  bis  sun-sbietd,  fanned  around 

him 

The  naoiionless  air  of  noon ;  from  place  to  place. 

As  his  will  reined  tbe  viewless  Element, 
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He  rode  the  Wind ;  the  Genii  reared  his  temple, 

And  cea.seles:?ly  in  fear,  while  his  dread  eye 

O'ei^ooked  them,  day  and  night  pursued  their  toiL 

So  dreadful  was  his  power. 

THAUIBA. 

But  'twas  from  Heaven 
His  wisdom  came,  God's  special  gift,  —  the  guerdoo 

Of  early  virtue. 

LOBABA. 

Learn  thou,  O  young  man ! 

God  hath  appointed  wii^om  the  reward 

Of  study.     'Tis  a  well  of  living  waters, 

^Yhose  inexhaustible  bounties  all  miglit  drink ; 

But  few  dig  deep  enough.     Son  !  thou  art  silent : 

Perhaps  I  say  too  much,  —  perhaps  offend  thee. 

THALABA. 

Nay,  I  am  young,  and  willingly,  as  becomes  me. 
Hear  the  wise  words  of  age. 

LOBABA. 

Is  it  a  crime 

To  mount  the  Horse,  because,  forsooth,  thy  feet 

Can  sene  thi^e  for  the  jouniey  ?     Is  it  sin. 

Because  the  Hem  soars  upward  in  the  sky 

Above  tlie  arrow's  flight,  to  tniin  the  Falcon 

Wibose  beak  shall  pierce  him  there  ?     The  powers 

which  Allah 
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Gi-anted  lo  mnn  were  granted  for  his  use : 

All  knowledge  ili.-il  beliu  not  humaJi  weakntisa 

Is  plnci'd  buyond  its  i-each.     They  wlio  rep^r 

To  Balij-loii,  and  from  the  Angels  learn 

Mysterious  wisdom,  sin  not  in  tlie  deed. 


Know  you  these  secrets? 


I  ?     Alas,  my  Son  ! 
ily  age  just  knows  enough  to  underslAud 
How  little  all  its  knowledge.     Later  years, 

Sacred  to  study,  tciu-li  mc  to  regi'et 

Youth's  unforeseeing  indolence,  and  hours 

Tlint  cannot  be  recalled.     .Soiuetliiug  I  know 

The  [iropcrtics  of  herbs,  and  have  sometimes 

Bniught  to  the  alllicted  comfort  and  relief 
liy  the  secrets  of  my  art,  under  His  blessing 
Without  whom  all  had  failed.  Also  of  gems 
I  have  some  knowledge,  and  the  characters 
That  tell  beneath  what  a~;>eet  they  wei-e  set. 


My  sish 
And  I  must  vie' 


s  feeble,  Son, 
it  closer;  let  n 
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16. 

The  uiLsuspecling  Youth 

Held  fortli  his  Rnger  to  draw  oS'  the  spelL 

Even  mliilst  Lc  held  it  forth, 

There  settled  there  a  Wasp, 

And  just  abore  the  Gem  iDfixed  ita  dart; 

All  purple-swoln,  the  hot  oiid  painful  flesh 

Rose  round  the  tightened  Ring. 

The  baffled  Sorcerer  knew  the  hand  of  Heaven, 

And  inwardly  blasphemed. 

17. 

Ere  long,  Lobaba's  heart. 

Fruitful  in  wiles,  devised  new  Mnilagem. 

A  mist  utom:  at  nwtn. 

Like  the  loo-«-hungin^  skirts 

Of  Mmc  low  cloud,  tliul.  Itr  the  lir-.'Ze  im]H:Urd, 

With  joy  til-;  thougliili-:^-  youih 

Thai  gn.';.:ijl  shudo-.vii.g  h'aik-d  ; 

For  grjl^ful  w:ts  iL^  ^ha-l". 

While  ihrvu.'h  the  silv..-r-::i:hted  liaze. 

Guiding  lh<;ir  wuy.  a|<[iear>ri  :iie  lK-aral<r-s  Sun. 

But  MX>n  ll.ul  bea^jEi  fujl>-d  ; 

A  heavier  mil"  o:  ':l',uJ, 

Iii.{>-n<;lr;ih!_v  'Je':!!, 

Hu:.^'o-..-rilie«i;.i.;ri;wj. 

-  Know'st  :hvj  t!.^  tnik?"  iju-.J,  Thalaba. 

-Or-LouM  «ciUJ-e,and  wail  Jht  wind 

To  ficauer  this  bewilderiDg  fug''" 
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The  Sorcerer  answered  liim  : 

"Now  lei  us  \iM  right  on  t  for,  if  we  stray. 

The  Sun  lo-raorrow  will  (lirect  our  course." 

So  snying,  he  lowunl  the  ilcsert  depths 

MisleaJs  the  ^outh  deceived. 

18. 
Earlier  llie  nigiit  cninc  on  ; 
Nor  moon  nor  iUxn  were  visible  in  faeavea ; 
And  when  lit  morn  the  youtb  umiloscd  his  cje«. 
He  knew  not  where  lo  turn  his  fiico  in  prayer. 
■'  What  sluill  we  do  ?  "  Lobjiba  criod } 
"  Tlie  lighu  of  heaven  have  ceased 
To  guide  us  on  our  way- 
Should  we  remain,  and  wait 
More  favorable  skieSi 
Soon  would  our  food  and  water  fail  ua  here  i 

And,  if  we  venture  oD| 
There  are  the  dangers  of  the  wililernesal" 

ID. 

"  Sure  it  were  best  proceed  I " 

The  chosen  youth  replies  ; 

"  So  hapty  we  may  reoi-h  some  tent,  or  grove 

or  dales,  or  slalioned  tribe. 

But  idly  la  remain. 

Were  yielding  effortless,  and  wailing  death." 

The  wily  Sorcerer  willingly  assents, 

And  t'lirlher  in  the  sand$, 

Elate  of  heart,  he  leads  the  credulous  youtli 
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20. 

Htill  o'er  llie  wUilentess 

Kf^tiliMl  tliti  moveledj  misl. 

The  tiioid  Antelujie,  thut  kconl  [heir  steps, 

Etoud  ilouUfuI  where  to  turn  in  tluu  dim  light; 

The  O^trii-k,  hhnilly  hiistenio^  met  them  lull. 

At  night,  iigiuu  in  hope. 

Young  'I'lialaba  lay  down ; 

The  morning  ctune,  and  not  one  guiding  ray 

Tlirough  tile  thick  mi«l  wiu  viaibK  — 

The  eamc  deep  movelcM  mist  UuU  mantled  nil. 

21. 

Oil  for  the  Vulture's  scream, 

Who  haunta  li>r  [>rey  tl»e  ahud«  of  bumaa-klnd  I 

Ob  Tur  the  Plovu's  ptcik$jtnt  erjr 

To  t«ll  o[  waier  niiitr ! 

Oh  for  the  Cuuel-drivcr's  King  I 

Pot  now  the  witter^in  grows  tight, 

Thoagb  of  tlie  draught,  mure  eagio^y  detirted. 

Imperious  pnidMico  loiik  with  .'puriiig  thirst. 

OA  from  tlie  third  ntglii'a  hroken  »lccp, 

Aa  in  hia  dretinia  Iw  heard 

The  sound  of  rushing  wind^ 

Stalled  the  anxious  youili,  luid  luokrd  abroad  i 

In  Tain !  for  6till  the  drndly  mlm  endurod. 

AniKh'T  day  pasxrd  on  ; 

TIm  wai>-r-*kin  wa»  drained  ; 

But  iJicn  one  liopc  anrivM^ 

For  ibcTB  was  motion  in  th«  lirl 
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The  sound  or  the  wind  arosa  anon, 

Th&t  Gcnttcrcd  (lit;  Uiiok  mist ; 

And,  lo!  at  lungtii  tlic  lovt-l)'  Gice  of  Heavi-ii 

22. 

Alas !  a  wretclied  scene 

Was  opened  on  tlieir  view. 

They  looked  around:  no  wells  were  near, 

No  lent,  DO  human  lud ! 

Flat  on  the  Camel  lay  tJio  waiei^kin  ; 

And  their  dumb  servant  difficultly  now, 

Over  hut  Guilds  and  under  iho  hot  sun, 

Dra»gud  on  with  patient  pain. 


Ital,  ob,  the  joy,  the  blessed  eight, 

When  iu  tbut  burning  wu^ti;  the  Triirellcrs 

Saw  a  green  nioadow,  t'uir  witli  flowcre  besprent, 

Axure  and  yellow,  like  the  hciiuililul  fields 

Of  England,  when  amid  the  growing  gnus 

The  blue-bell  bends,  the  gulden  king-cap  ehines, 

And  the  sweet  cowslip  scents  the  genial  nir, 

In  the  raei-ry  month  of  May  I 

Oh,  joy !     The  Trarellera 

Gau  on  each  other  with  hopr-brightened  eyes ; 

For  sure  through  that  green  meadow  flows 

The  living  stream !    And,  lo !  their  famished  beiiAl 

Sees  the  restoring  sight  I 

Hope  gives  his  feeble  limbs  a  sudden  sirengih; 

Ue  hurries  on  I 
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S4. 

The  licrh*  «i  f«ir  lo  eye 

WpT«  Sennn,  and  thf  Grniino's  lilo&wm  bliie. 

Anil  kindre<t  piDiKs,  ituU  with  uiiwniereil  rool 

Fed  in  ttie  burning  »an>),  nlime  biiler  Icavea 

Even  frantic  Famine  loathed. 


25. 

In  uncommutiicaling  miseiy 

Silent  llii.-y  stood.     At  length  Lotwiba  suid, 

"  Son,  we  roust  ela^  lb«  Ckihi^I,  or  we  die 

For  lack  of  wuttr  I     Thy  young  Imnd  i^  firm  ; 

Drtiiw  forth  tite  knifu,  uiid  pi«rce  bim!"     Wreli'li 

Who  tluU  beheld  iby  rcnendilc  fncc, 
Thy  fwitutvs  stiff  with  suffering,  thi-  dry  lips. 
The  ftvcrish  t^ycs,  i-ould  dci-iu  that  all  wilhin 

Was  magic  emu*,  and  fmrlounni!  ^t^rc. 

And  wilm  of  hdlish  import?     Thr  young  miui 

Paused  with  rclnrtani  jrity  i  but  hn  saw 

His  camrad«'(>  nil  and  jkainfiii  coiinlvnnncc, 

And  hii  own  burning  brrath  came  t'hort  and  quidi, 

And  at  hia  fc«l  thi?  gHsping  beast 

Liej,  orer-woni  with  want. 


26. 

Then  from  his  girdle  'Hiuliiba  took  tliv  knife 

With  siEm  ciini[iajsioii,  luid  fmm  side  tu  Mde 

AtTos*  the  Ounel's  thronl 

Drew  deep  the  crooked  blade. 


Servant  of  man,  thnt  merciful  deed 

For  ever  enils  thy  suffering  j  but  wlint  doom 

WailB  lliy  deliverer  ?     "  Little  will  tiiy  de»th 

Avail  us  1 "  thought,  the  youth, 

As  in  the  wat*r-«kin  he  poiiitd 

The  Cjuncl's  hoarded  draugbt ; 

II  gave  a  scani  supply, 

The  poor  allowance  of  one  prudent  day. 

27. 

Son  of  Hodeirali,  though  thy  sipudy  soul 

Despiiirud  not,  Una  in  fuith, 

Yet  not  the  less  did  suffering  nature  feel 

Its  pangs  and  triah).     Long  thi^ir  cmving  thirst 

Rlruggk-tl  with  fear,  liy  fcnr  itsdf  iiiflanied  ; 

But  drop  by  drop,  tliat  i)oor. 

That  liiat  supply  is  drained. 

Sdll  the  same  burning  sun  !  no  cloud  in  hiavcn  ! 

The  hot  air  quiverv,  and  the  snilry  mi^l 

Floats  o'er  the  desert,  with  a  eliow 
Of  distant  waters,  mocking  (heir  distress. 


The  youth's  parched  lips  were  black, 
Hi<  tongue  was  dry  and  rough. 

His  eyebalb  red  with  heal. 

Lubabu  glued  on  hini  wilh  looks 

That  seemed  lo  speak  of  (lily :  and  he  &aiii,fl 

"Let  me  behoM  ihy  Ring: 
It  may  have  virtue  that  can  save  us  yeu" 


With  Ibnt  he  look  his  haiiil, 

And  viewed  the  writing  clo=c, 

Then  cried  with  sudden  }oy, 

"It  ii  a  stone  lliat  wtiofo  bears, 

The  Genii  must  obey  I 

Now  raise  thy  voice,  my  Son, 

And  bid  them  in  Hia  name  that  here  is  writl 

Preserve  us  in  our  neeil," 

23. 

"Nay!"  answered  Tlialaba; 

"  Shall  I  distrust  the  providence  of  God  ? 

Ja  it  not  He  must  save? 

If  Albh  wills  it  not. 

Vain  were  the  Genii's  aid." 


30. 

Whilst  he  spake.  Lobabn's  eye, 

U|ioii  the  distance  fixed, 

Attended  not  his  speech. 

Ita  fearful  meaning  drew 

The  looks  of  Thalaba : 

CoIumnB  of  sand  came  moving  on ; 

Red  in  the  buniltig  ray, 

Like  obellfka  of  fire, 

[^They  rushed  before  the  driving  triad. 

Vain  were  all  tlioughls  of  flight  1 

Thoy  had  not  hoped  eaeape, 

Coald  they  tiave  backed  tlie  Dromodury  then. 
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Who,  in  liis  rapid  race. 
Gives  to  llie  tranquil  air  n  drowning  Torcc. 

31. 

High,  high  in  hcnyeo  upcurlcd, 

Tlie  di-endfiil  EanJ-«pouls  moved  ; 

Swifl  OB  ihe  wiurlwind  (hnt  impelled  their  way, 

Tliey  came  towai-d  the  travellers! 

The  old  Mi^cian  shrieked ; 

And,  lo !  the  roremoat  bursts 

Before  the  whirlwind's  force. 

Scattering  afar  a  burning  sUotrer  of  sand. 

"  Now,  by  the  virtue  of  the  Ring, 

Save  us  I "  Lobuba  cried : 

"  Wliile  yet  tliou  hast  the  power, 

Save  us,  oh  save  us,  now !  " 

The  youth  made  no  reply, 

Giazing  in  awful  wonder  on  the  ?cene. 

32. 

*■  Wiy  dost  thou  wail?"  the  Old  Man  exclaimed; 

"  If  Allah  and  tliu  Prophet  will  not  save, 

Call  on  the  Powers  that  will ! " 


"Ha!  do  I  know  thee,  Infidel  accurst?" 

Exclaimed  the  awakened  youth. 

-  And  thou  hast  led  me  hrlhor.  Oiild  of  Sin  1 

That  fear  might  make  me  ecU 

My  soul  to  endless  death  I" 
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34. 

"  Pool  that  thou  srt ! "  Lofaaba  cried : 

"  Coll  upon  Him  whose  nanie 

Th<r  ciiivrmcd  signet  heart, 

Or  die  the  death  ilij  rooiishness  deaerres ! " 

35. 

"  Servant  of  [loll !  die  ibou ! "  qiiolh  Thahibn ; 

Anil,  leaning  on  his  bow, 

H«  tlucd  the  looee  string. 

And  htid  the  arrow  in  its  res  ling- jilncv. 

*  Bow  of  my  Father,  do  thy  duty  imv  l" 

He  drew  the  arrow  to  its  point ; 

True  U>  h'u  eyu  U  fled, 

And  full  upon  ihe  breast 

It  smote  the  Sorcerer. 

AiMoulied,  Thalaba  bebeld 

Tbe  bluuted  point  recoil 

36. 

A  proud  and  bitlcr  tmOe 

Wrinklod  Lohaha'i  dieelc. 

"Trj  onec  again  ihiii<r  rartUv  aRn*!"  be  oJed: 

"  Baah  Boy  :  ibc  Power  I  terve 

AbandoiH  not  his  votoriM. 

It  ii  lor  Allah's  wrelebed  shtreA,  like  tbou. 

To  wrre  a  m^^er,  who,  in  tli«  hour  of  need, 

Fonaket  tbeni  to  iiunr  fule ! 

IlaiTCthee!*     And  be itiooJi  k»  s4aS;  and  called 

Tlie  Qmiot  oT  hiidMraia. 


37. 

Swift  as  the  viewlpss  wind. 

Self-moved,  the  Chariot  cnmei 

The  Soivcrer  mounts  the  Ecnt. 

*  Yet  once  more  weigh  thy  danger,"  be  resumed ) 

"  Ascend  the  car  with  me, 

Aud  with  the  speed  of  thought 

We  pass  the  desert-bounds." 

The  indignant  youth  vonchsafed  not  to  reply ; 

And,  to !  the  roog^c  car  begins  its  coursel 

38. 

Hark,  harlt !  he  shrieks,  —  Lobaba  thrieke  I 

What,  wretch,  aud  host  tliou  raised 

The  rushing  terrors  of  the  AVilUcmess 

To  fall  on  thine  own  head  ? 

Death !  death !  inevitable  death  1 

Driven  by  the  breath  of  God, 

A  column  of  the  Desert  met  his  way. 
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dow  grtoA  our  fcUhen  wtrty  hout  UUlt  we.  —  9,  p.  111. 

"  Thb  Mussulmans  aro  immutably  prepossessed,  that,  as  the 
earth  approaclics  its  dissolution,  it«  sons  and  daughters  gra- 
dually decrease  in  their  dimensions.  As  for  Dagjial,  they  say 
he  will  find  the  race  of  mankind  dwindled  into  such  diminu- 
tive pygmies,  that  their  habitations  in  cities,  and  all  the  best 
towns,  will  be  of  no  other  fabric  than  the  shoes  and  slippers 
mode  in  these  present  ages,  placed  in  rank  and  file  in  seemly 
and  regular  order,  allowing  one  pair  for  two  round  families." 
—  Morgan" t  Uisiory  of  Algiert, 


In  the  vuldluitre^  &c.  —  9,  p.  111. 

The  story  of  ILuruth  and  Maruth,  as  in  the  poem,  may  be 
found  in  D*Hcrbelot,  and  in  Sale's  notes  to  the  Koran.  Of  the 
difl^erent  accounts,  I  have  preferred  that  which  makes  Zohara 
originally  a  woman,  and  metamorphoses  her  into  the  planet 
Venus,  to  that  which  says  the  planet  Venus  descended  as 
Zohara  to  tempt  the  angels. 

The  Arabians  have  so  childish  a  love  of  rhyme,  that,  when 
two  names  are  usually  coupled,  they  make  them  jingle,  as  in 
the  case  of  Haruth  and  Maruth.    Thus  thcv  rail  Cain  and 

■r 

Abel,  Abel  and  Ktibel.  I  am  informed  that  the  Koran  ii 
crowded  with  rh^nncs,  more  particularly  at  the  co:clasion  of 
the  chapters. 

A  previous  price,  the  knowledge  of  the  name 
0/ God.  — 9,  p.  113. 

The  Ism-Alhih, — the  science  of  the  name  of  God. 

^  They  pretend  that  God  is  the  lock  of  this  science,  and 
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HalunDiDed  Iba  key ;  that,  conaequontlr,  aoae 
dant  con  nttain  It;  tliat  it  discaven  wlmt  piiuui  in  distant 
oountiiea;  that  it  fBniiliariia  tlie  posseBaon  wjlh  the  GeoU, 
wlio  ore  at  Uie  ooiamiiDj  of  th«  iiiiliated,  uid  nlio  initluel 
tliem;  that  II  plncettlio  windi  nudtbo  aeiuona  ntthitirdispOM^; 
(hat  it  heiil*  the  bite  of  serpeitla,  iIid  Inme,  ttie  nuumej,  nnd 
th6  blind-  Tliey  eny  tliut  *amu  of  thiur  gteiMwt  Minti,  >uab 
uJIbdiUkadir,  Citilaia  at  Bagdad,  and  Jiit  Alaaa,  viiio  tmiei 
in  the  wmth  of  YemeD,  were  m>  f»r  ndvuiiced  in  thu)  tcieiiM, 
by  their  derotion,  that  the^  «aij  their  pniren  Bvflry  noon  tn 
thaEKba  of  Ucceii,iind  were  not  HbMuCt^m  their  ovm  hmuet 
•nj  Mlier  |inrt  of  the  day.  A  morchruit  of  Mecca,  who  hod 
leinit  It  in  oil  it*  Ibrnie  IVom  MuhominiHl  et  Dsjnnldaeiij!  (at 
preient  so  fatnoa)  is  that  city),  pralendeil  ihut  he  liiuuolf, 
lioing  in  dinj^r  of  perisliing  at  md,  hud  fnstened  n  billet  to  tha 
mat,  witb  tbe  uiual  cenmoniu,  and  that  immcdiniDly  the 
tompeel  ceued.  He  shaweil  me  ut  Itoinhny,  but  nt  n  di«t*iic«, 
■  bonk  wliJcU  contained  nil  torts  of  llgiirea  and  nutlienutjoa] 
Inbira,  with  initruotioni  how  to  Drranga  the  billeti,  ud  the 
qtpToprlate  pmycn  for  every  cjrcuroetanco ;  but  be  would 
oeltber  mlltr  mo  to  touch  the  book,  nor  copy  the  title. 

"  There  are  some  KUhommedani  wlio  shut  themsetTei  up 
In  u  dark  phieo,  without  eating  end  drinking,  for  a  long  time, 
and  there,  with  a  loud  voice,  repeat  certula  short  pmyera,  UU 
Ihey  fiunt.  Whan  Ihey  raeOYOr,  Ihey  pretend  to  luive  seen  iiol 
only  a  crowd  of  (plril*,  but  God  liJmneir,  nnd  eron  the  DeWL 
Bat  the  true  iaitiatcd  in  tha  lim-Allih  do  not  tcek  the** 
fislona.  The  secret  at  ditcovcring  biildeu  trsuure*  belongi 
■bo,  if  I  miitake  not,  to  the  IsiD-All.ih."  —  ffidnAr. 


Bage  at  Hit  giaitt  m 

"  One  of  the  Arahj,  wh 


n  Dfnr,  and  who  n 


tnovini;  in  the  sir.  Al  flnt,  tfali  was  to  me  a  itmnge  nppear- 
ince:  howBTer.it  WM  only  Iheelfcet  of  refraction]  the  cam ol, 
which  the  Arab  wai  upon,  touehlng  llie  grouiul  like  nil  otbon. 
There  wai  nolhing  then  utrsordioary  iu  Ih 
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«nd  I  afterwardB  saw  many  appearances  exactly  similar  in  the 
dnr  countries."  —  Si^ahr. 

**  They  surprised  yon,  not  indeed  by  a  sadden  assault ;  but 
they  adranced,  and  the  sultry  vapor  of  noon,  through  which 
you  taw  them,  increased  their  magnitude.*' — JloaUakat:  Poem 
ofBarttk, 


Oommming  stUl  in  ^ameSj  and  tilU  renewed.  — 15,  p.  119. 

"Fear  the  fire,  wlio<e  fuel  is  men  and  stones,  prepared  for 
the  unbelievers."  —  /Toma,  chap.  2. 

"Verily,  those  who  disbelieve  our  signs,  we  will  surely 
caa«e  to  be  broiled  in  he'ii-fire :  so  often  as  their  skins  shall  be 
well  burned,  we  will  give  them  other  skins  in  exchange,  that 
they  may  take  the  sharper  torment."  —  /6.,  chap.  4. 


Their  waving  wingt  hts  nm^ietd.  — 15,  p.  120. 

^'The  Arabians  attribute  to  Solomon  a  perpetual  enmity 
and  warfare  against  wicked  Genii  and  Giant.*  :  on  the  subject 
of  his  wonder-working  King,  their  tales  are  innumerable.  They 
have  even  invented  a  whole  race  of  pre-A<!amite  Solomons, 
who,  according  to  them,  governod  the  worl  1  successively,  to 
the  number  of  forty,  or,  a.<  o:herH  affirm,  a«  mnny  a^  seventy- 
two.  All  these  made  the  evil  Genii  their  unwilling  drudges." 
-ITBerbtU. 


Ok  for  the  PlcKer'$  plentani  cry  !  —  2\^  p.  125. 

**  In  places  where  there  wa4  water,  we  fuund  a  beautiful 
variety  of  the  plover."  —  S'uhuhr. 


Oh  for  the  Cimel-^Hrtri  tong!  —  21,  p.  125. 

••  The  camels  of  the  hot  cou-.trie*  are  not  fastened,  one  to 
the  tail  of  the  other,  a^  in  cold  climates,  but  saifered  to  go 
mt  their  will,  like  herd*  of  cowi*.  The  camel-driver  follows, 
singing,  and  from  time  to  time  giving  a  sud<len  whistle.  The 
louder  he  sings  and  whistles,  the  fx^ter  the  camels  go ;  ^nd 
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they  itop  lu  soon  ns  he  csnaes  to  ging.  TIib  cmnol-ilriTera,  lo 
relieve  eacli  oilier,  sing  nlterniilely;  luid,  whan  lliry  wish  (tid( 
bouts  la  LirowBG  for  hiitf  nil  bour  ou  wtuit  tlie;  can  And,  Ibey 
MDiue  Ibemioivcs  by  amnkiiig  a  p4>e:  uflcr  wliicli,  liejfiniiiBg 
Kgoia  to  line,  the  cumeli  Unineilintulr  proceed."— TTueiKMr. 

£titn  Jranlic  faniW  ImAtit.  —  34,  p.  12T. 
"At  lour  in  Ihe  altemooLi,  we  iuul  nti  unexpetrled  BDter- 
tdomeiit,  which  fiUoJ  our  benm  wiiU  a  rery  iliort-liTed  joy. 
The  wholo  pUia  bcrom  us  sccmcil  Ihick-oorered  with  giteD 
grxu  sad  yoUonr  dHiaica.  V/e  niWancod  to  the  i>1iice  with  a* 
much  speed  an  oar  liims  eondllion  noold  luSct  ui.  Bat  bow 
Unible  woi  our  disappointment  when  we  round  the  whole  of 
that  Terdura  toconsisl  in  aeriiin  Rnd  coloqniDtidit,  —  tlia  RKst 
nanieoaa  of  planti,  nrnl  lliu  lanal  incapable  of  being  cubMi- 
tnted  u  bod  fut  mnD  or  baut  I  "  —  Sntt*. 
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THE     FIFTH     BOOK. 


Thou  hMt  girded  me  with  strength  unto  the  battle:  thou  hut 
mbdaed  ander  me  those  that  rose  up  against  me.  —  PMolm  xriil.  80. 


1. 

WnEN  Thalaba  from  adoration  rose, 

The  air  was  cool,  the  sky 

With  welcome  clouds  o'ercast, 

Which  soon  came  down  in  i*airi. 

He  lifted  up  his  fevered  face  to  heaven, 

And  bared  his  head  and  stretched  his  hands 

To  that  delightful  shower, 

And  felt  the  coolness  permeate  everj  limb, 

Freshening  his  powers  of  life. 

2. 

A  loud,  quick  panting !     Thalaba  looks  up ; 

He  starts,  and  his  instinctive  hand 

Grasps  the  knife-hilt ;  for  close  beside 

A  Tiger  passes  him. 

An  indolent  and  languid  eje 

The  passing  Tiger  turned : 

His  head  was  hanging  down. 
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His  dry  longue  lolling  low. 

And  tliG  fhort  punling  ot'  liis  breath 

Oanie  tlirougli  his  hot,  parched  nostrils  painfully. 

The  young  Aruhhin  knew 

The  pulsion  of  hia  liuri-ied  pace, 

And,  following  him  in  hiijie, 

Saw  jojful  IVom  afiir 
The  Tiger  stoop  and  drink. 


A  desert  Pelican  had  built  her  nest 

In  that  deep  solitude, 

And  now,  relumed  ftoia  distant  flight, 

Fmuglit  wilh  ihe  river-stream, 

Her  load  of  water  had  diehurthened  there. 

Her  jouiig  in  ilie  refreshing  bath 

Dipped  down  their  callow  head«, 

Filled  the  swoln  membrane  Iroin  llieir  plnmelciia 

throat 

Pendent,  and  bills  yet  soil ; 

And,  buoyant  with  arched  breast, 

Plied  in  unpractised  stroke 

Tlie  oars  of  their  broad  feet. 

They,  as  the  spotted  prowler  of  the  wild 

Laps  ihe  cool  wave,  around  their  mother  crowd. 

And  nestle  anderncalh  her  outspread  wings. 

The  spoiled  prowler  of  the  wild 

Lapped  Ihe  cool  wave,  and  satiate,  fi-om  ihe  nest, 

Guiltier  of  blood,  withdrew. 


The  molher-bird  bai  moved  not. 
But,  cowering  o'er  lier  ii(«llings, 

Sate  confidenC  and  Tuartess, 

And.  watdiod  tlie  wonled  guest. 

But,  M'hen  the  human  visitant  upproadied, 

Tiio  alurmid  Pelican, 

B(.'liring  from  tliat  hostile  shape, 

Gathers  her  voung,  and  menaces  with  wiugs. 

And  fonvnrd  thrusts  her  threatening  neck. 

Its  feathers  milling  in  lier  wrath, 

Bold  with  maternal  fear. 

Thalabn  drank,  nnd  in  tlic  water-ekio 

Uoiu'dcd  the  [treciou^  element. 

Not  all  he  took,  but  in  tlie  large  nest  left 

Store  that  sufficed  for  life  ; 

And,  jonmej'ing  oniTard,  blest  the  Carrier-Bin], 

And  blest,  in  thunkfulne^ 

Their  common  Father,  provident  for  all. 


With  strength  renewed,  and  confident  in  futli. 

The  son  of  Hodeirah  proceeds, 

Till,  after  the  long  toil  of  miuiy  a  day, 

At  lengib  Bi^nd  appeared, 

The  City  of  his  search. 

He,  liHstening  lo  the  gate, 

BoaiDs  o'er  tlic  city  with  ins&liikte  eyes ; 

Xu  ihousand  dwellings,  o'er  whose  level  roolk 

I  Tut  cujKilas  apiwnred,  and  high-domed  mo-ques, 
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And  pointed  minarets,  and  cypress-groves 
Everywhere  scattered  in  unwitlicHng  green. 


Thou  too  art  fallen,  Bagdad!     City  of  Peace, 

Tiiou  too  bast  bad  ihy  day ; 
And  loathsome  Ignorance  and  brute  Servitude 

Pollute  I  by  dwellings  now. 
Erst  for  tbe  Mighty  and  ihe  Wbe  renowned. 

0  yet  illustrious  for  remembered  fame, — 

Thy  founder  the  Victorious,  —  and  Ihe  [lomp 

Of  Horoun,  for  wlioae  name,  by  blood  defiled, 

Yaliia'^,  and  tbe  blameless  Uarmecides', 

Genius  hath  wrought  salvation,  —  and  tbe  years 

Wlien  Science  with  the  good  AI-Muimon  dwelt ! 

So  one  day  may  the  Crescent  from  (by  Mosques 

Be  plucked  by  Wisdom,  when  tlie  enlightened  arm 

or  Europe  eonquers  to  redeem  (he  Eastl 


Then  Pomp  and  Pleasure  dwelt  within  her  waDs; 

The  Itlcrchants  of  tbe  East  and  of  the  West 

Met  in  lier  arched  ISaxoars ; 

All  day  ihc  active  poor 

Showered  a  cool  comfort  o'er  Iter  tlironging  streets; 

Labor  was  busy  in  her  looms  [ 

Through  all  her  open  gates 

Long  troops  of  laden  Cumi-ls  lined  the  roads; 

And  Tigris  bore  upon  his  tameless  stream 

Armenian  harvests  to  her  multitudes. 
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8. 

But  not  in  Bumptuoua  CaniTansaty 

The  adventurer  idles  there, 

Nor  siitiates  wonder  wiili  her  pomp  and  wealth. 

A  long  day's  dUtAiice  fi\im  the  walla 

Stands  ruined  Babylon  i 

The  lime  ofoctloit  U  at  band; 

The  Lope  thai  for  »o  many  a  year 

Haiti  been  lib  daily  thought,  his  ni};lilly  dream, 

Stings  lo  more  i-estlessness. 

He  loathes  all  lingering  ilial  delays  llie  hour 

When,  full  of  glory,  fi-om  Ids  quest  returned, 

He  on  the  pillar  of  ilie  Tent  beloved 

Shall  biuig  Uodeirah's  sword. 


The  many-colored  domes 

Yet  wore  one  dusky  hue ; 

Tbe  Cranes  upon  the  Mosque 

Kept  tbcir  night-clatter  still, 

I  Wtuin  through  the  gate  the  early  Traveller  passed. 

And  when,  at  evening,  o'er  the  swampy  plain 

The  Bittern's  honm  came  far. 

Distinct  in  darkness  seen 

Above  the  low  horkon's  lingering  light, 

Kose  the  near  ruins  of  old  Babylon. 


Onco  from  her  loIVy  walls  the  Charioteer 
I  Looked  down  on  swarming  myriads ;  once  she  flung 


Her  arches  o'er  Euphrates'  conquered  tide, 

Aud  ihroagh  her  brazen  portals  wheu  she  poureO 

Her  armies  forth,  the  distant  nations  looki^d 

As  men  wlio  watch  tlie  thunder-cloud  in  fear, 

r.eet  it  should  burst  abovu  them.     She  was  fallen. 

The  Queen  of  uiljea,  Babylon,  was  fallen  1 

IjOw  la;  her  bulwnrka ;  the  bloclc  Scorpion  busked 

In  the  palacc-courls ;  within  the  sanctuary 

Tlie  She- Wolf  hid  her  whelps. 

Is  yonder  huge  and  shapeless  heap,  wlial  once 

(lath  beeD  the  aerial  Gai'dens,  height  on  height 

Ri^itig  like  KIcdiu's  mountains  crowned  willi  wood, 

Work  of  imperial  dotage  ?     Where  (he  fane 

Of  Belus?     Where  the  Golden  Imjige  now. 

Which,  at  the  Bound  of  dulcimer  and  lute, 

Cornet  and  sackhtii,  harp  and  psaltery. 

The  Assyrian  slaves  adored? 

A  labyrinth  of  ruins,  Babylon 

Spreads  o'er  the  blasted  plain : 

The  wandering  Arab  ncTer  sets  his  tent 

Within  her  wallai  llie  Shepherd  eyes  afar 

Uer  evil  towers,  and  devious  drives  his  flock. 

Alone  unchanged,  a  free  and  bridgeless  tide, 

Eu|)krateg  rolls  along, 

Eternal  Nature's  work. 


II. 
Through  the  broken  portal, 
Over  weedy  fragments, 
ThaUba  went  his  way. 
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Cnutioits  he  trod,  and  felt 

The  dangerous  ground  before  liini  wiih  bi^  bow. 

The  Jackal  started  at  hia  steps ; 

The  Stork,  alarmed  at  sound  of  man, 

From  her  brood  nest  upon  the  old  pillar-top 

Aflrigliled  fled  on  Hupping  wings ; 

The  Adder,  in  tier  hauiiU  disturbed. 

Lanced  at  the  intruding  staH*  her  arrow)'  tongue. 

12. 

Twilight  and  nioonsliine,  dimly  mingling,  gace 

An  nwliil  light  obscure, 

Evening  not  wholly  closed, 

The  Moon  still  pale  and  iaint,  — 

An  awful  light  obscure, 

Broken  by  many  n  mass  of  blackest  shade; 

I^ODg  column  stiTCching  dark  through  weeds  and 

Broad  Jeiiglh  of  lofty  wall, 

Whoac  windows  lay  in  light, 

And  of  their  fonner  shape,  low-arcbed  or  square, 

Kude  outline  on  the  earth 

Figured,  with  long  grass  fringed. 

13. 
Beclined  against  a  column's  broken  shall. 
Unknowing  whitherward  to  bend  his  way, 
He  stood,  and  gazed  arounil. 

The  Uuins  closed  him  in  : 
It  seemed  as  if  no  foot  of  man 
For  ages  had  intruded  there. 
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14. 


Soon  at  npproRcliing  step 

Slartling,  lie  lurued  and  saw 

A  Warrior  in  the  moonbeam  drawing  near. 

Forward  tlie  Stranger  came, 

And  with  a  curious  eye 

Perused  the  Arab  youth. 

15. 

"And  who  art  tlioii,"  (he  Stranger  cried, 

"That,  at  an  hour  like  lliis, 

Wanderest  in  liubjlon  ? 

A  way-bewildered  Iraveller.  seekest  thou 

The  ruinous  shelter  here? 

Or  comesl  Ihou  to  hide 

The  plunder  of  ihp  nigiit? 

Or  hast  thou  spells  lo  make 

These  ruins,  yawning  from  their  rooted  base, 

Disclose  their  secret  wealth  ?  " 


16. 

The  youth  replied,  "  Nor  wandering  traveller, 

Nor  robber  of  the  night. 

Nor  skilled  in  spells,  am  L 

I  seek  the  Angels  here, 

Haruth  and  Slarutfa.     Stranger,  in  thy  turn, 

IThy  wanderest  lliou  in  Babylon, 

And  who  art  thou,  the  questioner?  " 


17. 
The  mnti  was  fearless;  anil  the  lempereH  pride 

Wliitrh  lonetl  the  voiire  of  Thiilubu 

Displeased  nut  him,  hiinfL'lf  of  li:iii^hlf  heaiL 

Heedless  he  nnswered,  "  Kiiowcst  Ihoo 

Their  cave  of  punbluneDt?" 


Tojnljr  I  «e«k  tU 


Art  thou  firm  nf  foot 
To  Irviut  the  veurs  uf  danger? 


Toong  Arab !  if  thou  hnst  ft  heart  cnn  b«>l 
Erenly  in  danger;  if  thj-  bowels  j't-uii  not 
With  liuman  ft-an  at  scm<:«  nbrrv,  onitiflgraced, 
The  soldier,  tried  in  bnllle,  might  look  bade 
And  tremble,  follow  ntc ;  for  I  am  bound 
Into  thai  cHTe  of  horrorb 

19. 

Thalaba 

GwwJ  oo  hb  comnde :  he  wu  joung,  of  port 

Smdj  and  strong ;  l>elik«  hii,  tatx  had  ptewcd 


A  woman**  eye;  bul  llie  yomh  read  in  it 

Unrestrained  passions,  Uii:  olidumte  soul 

Bold  in  all  evil  daring;  and  it  taughl, 

By  Nature's  irresisliWe  instinct,  doubt 

Well-timfd  and  warj.     Of  liiniself  assured, 

Feorle^  of  man,  and  fii-m  in  fiitth, 

"  Lcnil  on  1 "  crii-d  Thulaba. 

Mcihan;b  led  the  way ; 

And  tlirongli  llm  ruined  streets, 

And  Ibrougli  tlic  rartlicr  gate. 

They  pussed  in  silence  on. 

20. 
Wliat  sound  is  borne  on  liie  wind  ? 

la  it  tlie  slorm  liiui  ^liukes 

The  tliousand  oaks  of  the  forest? 

But  Thalnba's  long  locks 

riovr  down  liis  shoulders  moveless,  and  (he  wind 

In  his  loose  mantle  raises  not  a  fold. 

Is  it  the  river's  roar 

Dashed  down  some  rocky  descent? 

Along  the  level  |)lain 

Eujihrales  glides  unheard. 

What  sound  disturbs  the  night, 

[lOud  as  the  summer  fore^^t  in  the  atorra. 

As  the  river  that  roars  among  rocks? 

21. 
And  what  I  he  heavy  cloud 
That  hangs  upon  the  vale, 
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Thick  as  the  mist  o'er  a  well-watered  plain. 

Settling  at  evening  when  the  cooler  air 

Lets  its  day- vapors  fall ; 

Black  as  the  sulphur-cloud 

That  through  Vesuvius,  or  from  Hecla's  mouth. 

Rolls  up,  ascending  from  the  infernal  fires  ? 

22. 

From  Ait's  bitumen-lake 

That  heavy  cloud  ascends ; 

That  everlasting  roar 

From  where  its  gushing  springs 

Boil  their  black  billows  up. 

Silent  the  Anibian  youth. 

Along  the  verge  of  that  wide  lake, 

Followed  Mohareb's  way. 

Toward  a  ridge  of  rocks  that  banked  its  side. 

There,  from  a  cave,  with  torrent  force 

And  everlasting  roar. 

The  black  bitumen  rolled. 

The  moonlight  lay  upon  the  rocks ; 

Their  crags  were  visible. 

The  shade  of  jutting  cliffs. 

And  where  broad  1  ichens  whitened  some  smooth  spot, 

And  where  the  ivy  hung 

Its  flowing  tresses  down. 

A  little  way  within  the  cave 

The  moonlight  fell,  gk).ssing  the  sable  tide 

That  guslied  tumultuous  out. 

A  little  way  it  entered ;  then  the  rock 
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Arcbing  its  entnince,  and  the  winding  way, 
Darkened  I  lie  iinseeri  depths. 

23. 

No  eye  of  mortal  mnn, 

If  unenablcd  hy  enchnMed  sjiell, 

Had  pierced  iho&e  feurful  itcptLa ; 

For,  mingling  tviib  ilic  roar 

Of  Uie  porlenlous  torrent,  on  were  heard 

Sbricks,  and  wild  yclh  iliat  geared 

The  brooding  Engle  from  Iter  midnight  nest> 

Tlie  affrighted  countrymen 

CaU  it  Uie  Moulh  of  Hell  j 

And  ever,  when  Iheir  way  lends  near. 

They  hurry  with  BTcrted  eyes, 

An<l,  dropping  their  beads  fast. 

Pronounce  tfae  Uoly  Name. 

34. 

There  pausing  at  the  CATern-mouth, 

Mobarcb  turned  to  ThaUtba: 

"  Now  daiest  thou  enter  in ? " 

"  Dehold ! "  the  youth  replied, 

And  leading  in  bis  turn  the  dangerous  way, 

Set  foot  wiiliin  the  care- 

25. 

"Stay,  Madman  I"  cried  hif  comrade:  "n'ouldstlbov 

rush 

Headlong  to  certain  death  ? 
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Where  nre  lliine  arms  to  meet 

The  Keeper  of  the  Pftsssge?"     A  load  ehriek, 

Thai  shook  along  the  nindings  of  the  care, 

Scattered  the  jroatli's  replj. 

2G. 

Uohareb,  when  the  long  re-echoing  ceasedi 

Eschiimed,  "  Fate  farorcd  ibee, 

YottDg  Arab  1  when  abe  nrote  upon  thy  brow 

Tlie  mcctins  of  lo-nigUt; 

EUe  Burely  had  thy  name 

ThiK  hour  beeii  blotted  from  the  Book  of  LUfe." 


27. 

So  Ending,  from  beneath 

HU  clnok  n  bt^  he  drevr: 

"  Taung  Amb,  ihuu  art  brave !  "  he  cried ; 

"  But  tbua  lo  rueb  on  danger  unprepared, 

Ai  lions  »]inng  upon  the  liunler'g  tpear, 

b  blind,  brum  cuunige.     Zohak  kt^ps  the  cave: 

Against  Iluit  Giant  of  primeval  days 

No  force  ran  win  the  pasnagc."     Tlius  he  Mid, 

And  from  bit  wallet  drew  a  human  hand, 

Shrivi'lleil  and  dry  and  liladt ; 

And  filling,  ax  bo  spake, 

A  taper  iti  its  bold, 

Pnreued:  '*A  murderer  on  tJic  stake  had  died; 

(  drove  llie  Vulture  from  bis  limbs  and  lofiped 

Tbc  land  llial  did  the  murder,  and  drew  up 

Tbe  tendoti-etrings  to  close  lu  gras]»> 
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And  in  the  iun  and  wind 

Fnrched  it,  nine  weeks  t^xposed. 

The  Taper,  —  but  not  here  the  jilaee  to  impart. 

Nor  host  thou  undergone  the  rites 

That  fit  ihee  to  partake  the  mystery. 

Look !  it  bums  elear,  hut  ^viih  the  air  around 

ltd  dead  ingr(.-dients  lu ingle  deaihinesa. 

This  when  tlie  Keeper  of  the  Cave  shall  feel,  — 

JIaugre  the  doom  of  Heaven,  — 

Tlie  salutary  spell 

Shall  lull  his  penal  agony  to  sleep, 

And  leave  the  passage  free." 


Tlinlaha  ansnercd  not. 

Nor  was  there  tirae  for  answer  now ; 

For,  lo!  Kloliureb  lends. 

And  o'er  the  vaulted  cave 

Trembles  the  nccur«ud  laper's  fueble  light. 

There,  wlierc  the  narrowing  chasm 

Kose  loftier  in  the  hill, 

Stood  Zobak,  wrrtched  man,  conJcmned  lo  keep 

His  Cave  of  pnnishinenL 

Ilia  was  the  fn!(|uenl  serenm, 

Which  when,  far  off.  the  pronling  Juikal  beard, 

IIo  howled  in  terror  back  ; 

For  from  bis  shoulders  grew 

Two  snakes  of  monnicr  siio, 

Wiiieh  ever  at  hi*  head 
Aimed  their  rapacious  toeth, 


To  eiUitUo  raving  hunger  u-iih  his  brKJn. 

He,  in  ibif  denial  c<>nflicl,  ofi  irould  «eize 

Their  swelling  neekB,  and  in  his  giant  grasp 

I  Brniao  tbcm.  and  rend  tlioir  fleeli  wiili  blood7  nails. 

And  Iiowl  for  agony, 

F«ellng  ihe  pan^  lie  gave ;  for  of  UinuclT 

Co-seDiicnt  ani]  inseparable  parU, 

TUe  Eaolij'  torturen  gret*. 

29. 

To  him  ajiproachiiig  hmt, 

Holiorvb  licld  Uic  nrillivrcd  arm, 

TIjt?  taper  of  encrlinntid  power. 

The  unliolUminl  *pcll,  in  linnj  unlioly  hrld, 

Then  ministered  to  mere}- ;  heariljr 

TIte  wreleh'*  eyelids  closed; 

And  welcome  and  unfclt. 

Like  Hie  relca&c  of  Ucaili, 

A  sudden  »leep  surprised  im  vilal  powers. 

30. 
Tet  though  along  the  cave  rclax«d 

Lnjr  Zohak's  giitnl  limbt, 
The  ttrin-bom  seqienl*  kept  the  uiuToir  pam, 

Kindlol  their  fiery  eye*, 
Duted  thtrir  longnet  of  terror,  anil  rolled  out 

Their  andotaling  length, 
Like  thfl  long  Mreamers  of  some  gaihu  ihlp 

Iloojvd  oa  the  «avy  air, 
SliD  ilnggling  to  flow  ou,  amI  ttiU  wJthbeU. 
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Tlie  scent  of  living  flesh 
Inllnined  tlieir  appetite. 

31. 

Prepared  for  all  tlie  periU  of  the  cave, 

UilUurcb  cnnie.     He  from  liis  woJlet  drew 

Two  liuman  Lends,  yet  narra. 

0  bard  of  li(^:irt !  whom  not  the  rieible  power 

Of  rclribulive  Justice,  and  the  doom 

Of  Zaliak  in  his  sight, 

Deterred  from  equal  crime  I 

Two  human  heads,  yd  warm,  he  laid 

Before  the  scnly  guardians  of  the  piLsa  ; 

Tlicy  to  their  wonted  banquet  of  old  yean 

Turned  cagtr,  and  the  narrow  pass  was  frei 


32. 

And  now  before  iheir  path 

The  opening  cnvc  dilates : 

Tliej  reucb  a  spacious  vault, 

Wliero  the  blutk  rivei'-fountiiins  burst  tlieir  way. 

Ndw  OS  a  whirlwind's  force 

Hud  centi-ed  on  llic  sjiring, 

Tbe  guibiiig  Hood  rolled  up ; 

And  now  the  deiidened  roiir 

EcboL-d  bcnenlb,  colliipsing  us  it  sunk 

Within  a  durk  abyss, 

Adown  whoso  ftithumleBs  gulfs  the  eye  was  losL 
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33. 

Blue  flames  ihat  hovered  o'er  the  springs 

Flung  through  ihe  cavern  ilicir  uncertain  light ; 

Now  waving  on  ihe  waves  they  lay, 

And  now  their  fiery  curls 

Flowed  in  long  Iresses  up. 

And  now,  coiilmcting,  glowed  with  whiter  heat] 

Then  up  they  shot  ugiiin. 

Darting  pale  l1u^hoj  iliroiigh  llie  tremulous  air ; 

The  flamc::,  ihc  red  and  yellow  ^uljihur'Smoke, 

And  the  black  darkness  of  the  vault, 

Commingling  imlivi.-ibly. 


"  Here,"  (^uoih  Moharcb,  "do  the  Angels  dwell, 

The  TeiiclKTS  of  Enehaiitinent."     Thabba 

Then  nii:K;d  hi:i  voice,  and  cried, 

"Hanilh  und  3Lirulh,  licnr  me  :     Nut  with  rit«s 

Accursed,  to  di-:turh  your  penitence. 

And  Icam  forbidden  lore, 

Ufjicnlaiit  Angel-,  seek  I  your  ulx>de; 

But,  aent  by  Albh  ami  the  Projihet  here, 

Obclieiiily  I  come  ; 

Tiicir  chyscn  servant  I : 

TeU  me  the  Talisman  "  — 

■Jj. 

*'And  do^t  thou  think," 

Uoktrcb  cried,  as  with  a  ^mile  of  ccoro 

Be  ^anced  ui>oa  his  comrade,  —  "dust  thou  tbink 
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To  irick  lUem  of  ibeir  secret?     For  the  diipea 

Of  human-kind  kuep  tliU  lijM'igliloouEnew  I 

'Twill  Btrvo  iliee  in  the  Moscjoo 

And  ill  tiie  Murkei-iilacc  ; 

Bui  Spirits  view  tliu  hvan. 

Only  by  strong  anJ  lorluring  spells  enforced, 

Tliose  sluliLorn  AnguU  teach  liie  Rliaim 

Uy  which  we  must  descend." 

3G. 

"  Descend?"  said  Thnlaba. 

But  iLeo  the  wrinkling  smile 

Forsook  Mohoreb's  check, 

And  durker  feelings  settled  on  his  brow. 

"Now,  by  my  eouI,"  quotli  lie,  *'nnd  I  beliOTe, 

Idiot  I  that  I  have  led 

Some   camol-knced    piiij'cr-mongcr   through   the 

cave! 

Whatbrin^  thee  hither?  Thou  ^hould^t  have  a  hut 

By  Bome  Saint's  grave  beside  the  jiublie  way, 

There  to  less-knowing  fuoU 

Ueluil  thy  Koran-scrnps, 

And,  in  thy  tun),  die  civct-llkc,  nl  lost, 

In  llie  dung-perfume  of  thy  sanclily!  — 

Yu  whom  I  seek  I  llml,  led  by  mc, 

Feet  uiiinilintc  tread 

Tour  threshold,  this  iitonos!  — 

Fit  sacrifice  he  ftdls  ! " 
And  forth  he  flushed  his  cimcler, 
And  raised  the  murderous  blow. 
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There  ceased  hb  power ;  his  UAed  ann, 

Suspendeil  hj  the  fpell. 

Hung  impotent  to  strike. 

"  Poor  hypocrite  l "  cried  be, 

"  And  thid,  llien,  is  tbj  failti 

In  Allah  aod  the  Prophet !     They  had  failed 

To  save  thee,  but  for  Magic's  stolen  aid  ; 

Tea,  ihej  had  left  ihce  yonder  Serpent's  meal, 

Bui  tliat,  in  prudent  ootrardice, 

The  chosen  Servant  of  the  Lord  came  in. 

Safe  follower  of  my  path  '. " 

38. 

"  Blasphemer !  dost  thou  boost  of  guiding  nte  ?  " 

Qnoth  Thalaba,  iriih  virtuous  pride  inflamed. 

"  Itliodly  the  wicked  work 

The  righteous  will  o(  Ilearen  ! 

Say'st  ihou  Hint,  diindent  of  God, 

In  Magic  spells  I  trust? 

Liar!  let  witness  ihb!" 

And  he  drew  off  Abdaldar's  King. 

And  cast  it  in  the  gulf. 

A  skinny  hand  came  up. 

And  caiighl  h  ns  it  fell, 

And  peals  of  devilish  laughter  shook  the  Care. 

39. 

Then  joy  suffused  Mohareb's  cheek. 

And  TUakiLa  bthtld 

Tbt  blue  blade  gleam,  descending  to  destroy. 


The  undefended  youth 
SpruTig  IbnvanI,  nud  he  seized 
Moharel)  in  lita  grnsp, 
And  grappled  with  bim  breast  to  breast 
Siuewj  and  large  of  limb  Mofaareb  was, 
Broad-shoulilered,  and  his  joints 
Knll  firm,  and  in  the  strife 
Of  danger  practised  wq11> 
Time  had  not  thus  uiumrt-d  yoong  Thalsba; 
But  high-wrought  feeliiiga  now, 
Tlie  itispirution  and  the  uioihI  divine, 
lufuaed  a  force  portentous,  like  ihe  strength 
Of  maiineaa,  through  his  frame. 
Mohareb  reels  before  him  ;  he  right  on, 
With  kne«,  with  brpast,  with  arm. 
Presses  the  staggering  foe; 
And  UDW  upon  the  brink 
Of  that  tremendous  spring.  — 
Hiere,  with  fresh  impulse  and  u  rush  of  foree, 
He  thrust  him  from  liis  hold. 
The  opwhirllng  flowl  received 
Mohareb ;   then,  ahsorbed. 


iDguIfed  hii 


u  the  iibyss. 


41. 
Tlialubu's  breath  came  fast, 
And,  panting,  ho  bi-cnthed  out 
A  broken  prayer  of  thankfulness ; 
At  lengUi  be  Bpuk«,au<I  said, — 
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«  HoTuth  and  Alaruth  !  are  ye  licrc  ? 

Or  hath  that  evil  guide  misled  my  neuruh  ? 

I,  Tlifllaba,  the  Servant  of  tlic  Lord, 

Invoke  you.     Hear  me,  Angela  !  w  may  Heaven 

Aceept  and  mitigate  your  |H:iiiieiii:e. 

I  go  to  root  from  earili  llie  Sorcerer  brotxl : 

Tell  me  the  ncedrul  Talisman  !" 

42. 

Thna,  as  he  fpakc,  reciimlyinl  on  the  rock 

Beyond  ilie  dark  ahy^t, 

Their  forma  grew  vi.-^ilil«. 

A  settled  sorrow  sale  uyiu  their  iirnwt,— 

Sorrow  alone,  for  tiw.^  of  j^jilt  and  k]isuiiii 

Saoe  DOW  remained  ;  and  gra/liaJ.  aa  \/y  pray<:r 

The  -in.  wa*  purs^-A  a-Kst-j, 

Tleir  rof«t  of  '4-''^S-  y-r.ij-A  of  t:».'n. 


Id  »wie  iht  jocTii  :»j.*!i*ri  ■: 
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Liipi  Ihv  tool leam,  &B.~B,  p.  138. 
"  Tb>  pcllcnn  makaa  clioics  of  ilry  and  ileiort  plnecs  Id  lay 
her  eggi-  VTIion  li«r  y/Jtug  ore  liitchett,  sliB  !■  obliged  u> 
bring  witter  Co  them  from  grsRt  dittiincei.  To  unable  b«r 
lo  perform  Iliii  aeosHory  office,  KalURs  liw  pravideil  hat  Willi 
H  lurgB  utc,  which  oxienda  Grom  Ilia  tip  ur  tlie  uiiilor  nun- 
illble  of  her  hill  to  the  throat,  and  holili  aa  much  water  u  will 
fupply  her  hnux]  for  Mvoritl  diva.  Tlili  wRter  the  pooit  Into 
the  oast,  to  cm]  her  young,  to  oUiy  tlisir  tbint,  nod  to  iMwh 
them  to  ivrim.    Lion*,  tigen,  mid  oilier  rapacious  animals, 

lajan  the  roung."  —  SmtlSt't  Pkiinnpliji  <jf  NautrtU  IKilorf, 


EBtrytditrt  tatUtrtd,  &c.  —  B,  p.  140. 

Then  prominent  ftaluniB  of  id  Oriental  city  will  b>  Ibimd 
in  all  the  rlewi  of  Sir  Jolut  Chordin. 

"Ths  moique*,  Che  minnrels,  and  oumerDni  cupu1ai,fi>nn  a 
■plendid  (peciiicie;  and  the  flat  roof*  of  ttie  hou-et,  which  an 
litouted  on  the  htllt,  rising  one  behind  nnnilicr,  pr«Mint  ■ 
raeoessioii  of  linnging  lermcei,  interspersed  wlili  cyprasi  and 
\i<lplt.XVn<t»."  —RiatirtSatuTai  niiUinivf  Alrppe. 

"  The  circuit  of  Ispnluin,  taking  in  tin  suburbs,  it  not  Icn 
Chui  tbnt  of  Vaiit;  bat  Pari*  couiniru  ten  lime*  the  niunlicr 
of  it-1  iiilmbilnnti.  b  it  not,  however,  aitotiistilng  th»t  tlib 
ciCf  19  so  eitensire  and  >o  thinly  peoplud,  becnase  fmrj 
fjuniij  liiu  its  orn  hou>e,  and  almost  every  house  itt  gnnlM( 
so  tlinc  lliere  is  much  void  ground.  From  whatever  sida  yoa 
arrive,  von  first  diuorer  ths  Cowan  of  the  mosques,  Mid  Ihn 
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dw  ti«n  which  ■amund  ths  hoasaa.    At  a  dutonca,  lapohan 
reacmblet  a  Ibrett  mora  tban  a  towQ."  —  7<iHnii<r. 

or  Aleiindiin,  Volncy  says, "  Tho  iprondiog  palm-trM«i  th« 
loimcod  houseii,  wbicb  seem  to  tinve  no  roof;  tlie  lofty,  dander 
minorats,  —  all  Bnnounce  to  the  tiuveUer  that  he  is  !□  another 


Tiim  UB  arl/.iBen,  BagdadI  Cly  o/Ptare.  —  8,  p.  140. 
"Almanior,  ridinj;  om  day  with  his  conrtiera  along  th« 
bankt  or  the  Tignf,  vfacra  Seleucia  rormerly  itood,  wni  to 
deligbied  with  the  Iwaniy  of  the  coontr^-,  that  he  resoWed 
there  to  build  bis  tiew  capital.  Whilst  he  nag  coarergiug  with 
ba  atlcodanti  npoa  this  project,  ons  of  them,  wparaling  from 
the  nat,  loet  a  tiennit.  wbote  cell  iran  near,  and  entered  Into 
talk  witb  bim,  and  canmiunicated  Ibe  iie*iga  of  the  calipb. 
The  banuit  replied,  be  well  knew  by  a  tradiiiin  of  Ibe  eoantiy 

foiuider  wooEd  be  a  mas  called  Mochu,  —  a  name  very  JifTereDt 
from  both  Ihoae  of  the  calipb,  Giaffdr  and  A:raanzi>r. 

"Th*  officer  rejoined  Almanior,  and  rei-raie-l  bit  cotiTer- 
aatkm  with  the  iieimil-  As  »oon  m  '.he  caliph  hcaid  the  name 
et  Jtoelu,  he  descended  from  bii  ]vmr,  prwnated  bimu-lf, 
and  retnnied  ihiLkt  ;o  Cod  Vjt  '.\ai  he  itai  clv>>«i  to  es*cat« 
hii  orden.  Hit  coonien  wa^:^!  foe  aa  eip'.iiuition  of  Ihit 
ooDdact  with  ei^^meu;  anJ  the  cilljih  I'.!  i  thnn  thnt:  '  Int- 
Ting  the  Caliphau  of  the  (Knraia.!?*.  ny  hr-i'-U-in  atil  niT<*!r, 
batii(  Teiy  Jou:;g  ar.d  ■io»**«.t~.j  ^*rv  l:;r>.  -rtn  r,l,::jr4  in 
li<n  In  the  conctiy,  vben  eith  II,  r«a;;',ri  «:;«  'Ji  yrivi'ia 

witboiil  Qiicwy.  k^I  ini  ta  raCiU  '/  yr-i^^-.i.g  I-rr'.,  I  '/•vk  a 
bncelec  b*t>=r:r.i  v,  my  r.^r»e,  sr.i  p»nft.*!  .:.  Ti.;«  ■'■/'.am 
mod*  ■  (1*1;  '.'-.-^.'y.  a^I.  ■.I'Ji:  tti'i-^  lekth.  ^.itvrr^c^  tbU 
I  bad  been  t-?  zl-tf.    L.  &tr  j-.^r.  ^^  k.s>«';  om  {.ler.tifany; 

Dame  of  a  fis '.  ^4  r>;:*r  i.-.  ::./•':  -ny:  m...  '■-r;!./  tie  r«t 
tf  bar  life,  ike  mtk-  ci--.;  :s*  -.y  i-.t  ■■■.'.r  :.'.XA.  Itini'/n 
I  kDow  that  &>!  ia  ie'-.t.-A  =;t  ;:  -^,-f xra  -.i^  w-rt.'  "  — 
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e<l  1ii«  naw  eily  Dnritl-Salnro,  lh«  City  of 
Peaus;  but  It  olitnlnoil  t)is  tinnifl  iit  Bngilnil  frorn  Ibat  of  thla 
hermit,  who  dwelt  upon  in  &ito. 


Thg  foimdtr  iht  Vjtlomnw,  &c.—  0,  p.  140. 
•  »rg!iifir!s  tlie  Victoriouii- 

"  Bfifplad  wo*  rauniled  ia  contequcncc  at  ft  ■[ngnlnr  mjiiit- 
ititioii.  A  Met  rulleil  BiiTG]idieiia  coacefveil  timt  tiiny  might 
to  render  thoto  lionon  to  llic  cnUphs  whicb  (lie  llmloni  hold 
tbonld  en\f  b«  paid  to  the  Deity.  Tliey  tli<r«roro  enma  fn 
gr«U  numben  to  Hucheinln,  where  the  Cnllph  AlmoDlM 
mually  milled,  nnd  made  imuud  his  piilnce  The  Banui  pro- 
oeulon*  nnil  ceromonloa  vhlch  the  Motlem  mnko  around  the 
Temple  nt  ^[eccft.  The  cnliph  pmblblicd  Ihl),  CDtnmaDdlug 
them  nol  in  prafane  ■  religlDus  ceramony  which  oughl  to  bt 
reserved  Mlety  to  the  Temple  at  Hecen.  Tlie  RuTendtnu  did 
nM  rcgntd  the  prohibition,  nnd  contimied  lo  net  lu  belbro. 

"  Almiiniar,  tccIng  their  obitinscy,  reralved  to  eorniser  It, 
Mid  begnn  by  nrreiting  n  huiidrad  of  IheM  rnnalic*.  Tbli 
astonhhod  them;  but  they  loon  reoofeied  Iheir  counige,  took 
aims,  mnrched  to  llio  prlHn,  forced  the  dnon,  delivered  llialr 
frlendi,  and  Uien  relumed  lo  Dinke  their  proccMion  nnind  Hit 
pelnce  in  rsTerence  ot  the  cnlipli. 

"  Enraged  at  tliit  tniDlence,  the  cnliph  pnt  htmieir  ut  tlw 
bead  of  hti  guDids,  and  advanced  againtt  the  RDTondleDi, 
expecting  that  his  aiipeamnee  moald  tinmedlHlely  dbpeta* 
them,  tiutead  of  thin,  they  resitted  nnd  repulwd  him  w 
TigorouilT,  thnt  he  hnd  nonrly  Allien  s  victim.  Bnt  flinel7 
iDceois  arriveJ;  and,  nrter  n  great  tlnughter,  these  fitoetlet 
were  expelled  the  town.  This  singiilnr  rebellion,  arising  ftom 
exeoi  of  loyiitty.  to  diipisted  Aimnnior,  thnt  he  datennined 
to  r<>[*.ike  tlio  town  which  hnd  witnessed  it,  and  Koconllnglj 
if  Bngdnd."  —  itarir/ny. 


Tilt  tMnymhrtd  damn.  — 9.  p.  Itl. 
lo  Tavemier'i  time,  there  wera  five  mosijuo  ut  Bagdad, 
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tvo  of  tbem  fiii<,  their  largis  domes  coTer«fi  7i:h  Tvouhcd 
tfles  of  ^&fer«nt  colon. 


A:  RirlA'i  ar«  many  crnnef,  ^rho  br:!!-!  !h<ir  3«sti  opon  ch« 
I0{M  of  the  mlruireCi  :uiii  the  lo^ie^t  houses. 

*•  Ar  Ai^inzii^:,  crinea  a«  «3  iboniiiint  th:is  Aere  is  acan:«>l7 
a  lb:}a4e  ^il-rii  aoj  noc  wr^ril  ne:»rs  ^irir-n  it.  Taev  are  rerr 
tame:,  ir..i  die  inhahit-irra  never  moi**t  th**!!!.  When  any 
ttrng  i!.«tTxrfc»  :he!*e  -lirl-*.  ^••j  ni.-ik«»  a  rii-lenn  ijitrrer  iridx 
tbesr  irtti^  beajt.*,  T^hiciii  j^  ».  tne  rira**  r»p*»areii  cj  :li<  ociicn 
all  orer  :iie  tiiTu;  ind  :Ii:.*  -oi.-»e  ^rill  •om-iritnes  'rnccimxa  fcr 
ffercnl  m^noiw.    I;  a  u  !■  Ti,i  -ls  i  Tmrchaur/*  ntrie.  in«l  noC 

'•Tt*  cnrea  -arsre  :;«:-v  x.r;v*ii  i:  :hetr  r'»<;:et:CiT*  nirters; 
aad  a  ^uple  hdil  ztiie  iIi-*--  ::»i^f,  xhiiia  ii  'iia;;rer  :r.  'lin'Tiafc- 
•-han  X  btfc»Cf»:,  -".a  :v  i'-.mts  -t'.-t*;  'iv  .:ar  ci::iii:i:«*r-     This 
fCTjOii.  ffiie  'jT  4itle,  ir:!;  ir«»:ir  jn-rr-r,  iLcTrlr  j  "o  con- 

iliotic  therr  jicj  net:k.*  ir.il  -tiiir-^rnff  xidi  dietr 
axr*.e«l  beainil  :h«»ni  ir:«".r.  :h-*:r  'jn^tk.^.  jhi  \z  "T*re  in 
T!ii»  TTui  -^licrlr.Tieti  tlit*  -vhr-i**  -:i  r.  An  vni,  i 
bird  also  onmiiLescal,  tw  ^errliisii  '^iri  "jj.  ir.«l  w  :V=»itT:eTi£iy 
The  cmne  Ls  -ill.  W'ji*  i  h««-in,  ■:nr  x/ii*/.  jirrir;  tha 
w^iite,  ▼Irh  ■•'':«!£  ?ir.i"'.r..-* :  The  r.ettk  jir«i  >"jn  T-»r7  xc|E^ 
Chtt  hfloii  fntil!.  i::ii  *he  M!I  :h;i;fc.  The  Tirfc*  Trul  1*  *"lenii 
and  brachar;  lelieT-.r-j  .t  iw  in  i:!'ei'.r:r,n  '*.r  rheir  n:irii:n,  ind 
win  iccnmpany  :::eTa  ..:r,-,  -he  .:nri;:rri«i  'hey  <i:.C  ticnnner. 
fa  ch«  •rr:iir»e  of  lor  *.n:r:.*^'r.  -v-*  »:iv  -.ne  jixniriur  '-n  i  tiH 
wiA  1  •ir.iie  ierr,  Tiie  .-niiimetl  *nimp  -rnprjax  ji  llnea."- 
£lM»£er'«  7>Tre£r  as  .ijMt  Jfinnr. 


lie  ESetrafi  Vwa  <:aiim  /'tr.  —  }.  7.  I4l. 

*lwill  rtws  Tr;  iia.rjit  them,  mirh  -he  I>:ri  :f  hrjir?!,  anil 
finm  Bai-.yV.n  rhe  name  imi  .-^mnnr.r.  im:  wn  md  aephev, 

dift  L;rL    I  -r-Il  iLv.  siuc*  .r  1  :•'■-»»» =^.1:11  5x  The  bit* 

ami  por.Li  -.f  ▼irer.  •  —  ikrbrji.  z.-r    iS,  i;L 


tKtUi/n  her  taiOi,  &a.  —  1",  f.  m. 

"And  ItnbTlflii,  llio  glOTf  or  klii;pli>ini,  Ilio  licnutj  of  the 
ChiiWees'  excolleiii:y,  iliall  li«  i»  ivliuu  Gnd  "Toillii-ew  SodolB 
■nil  Goinonnn. 

"  It  iliall  ninn  be  inlinbilci!,  neither  <hnll  it  b«  dwelt  bi 
Rrisa  goiieriiliiin  tn  gCDflmtlon;  neillierihnll  the  Ainl>IaD  pitell 
(ant  tlicro,  neither  sliiiU  Ills  chcphonls  ronliB  tliBit  fold  tbarA." 
—  UtirA,  xlli.  IS,  10. 


JXKlnt*  Ihiir  tKrtt  leenbli 15,  p.  144. 

Ttia  alnpld  tupcntltlon  of  tba  Tarkr,  wUb  rogard  in  bidden 
DWum,  !■  well  liiinwn.    It  is  dllSciilt,  or  eren  dnn^i'nuf,  fill 
■  tniTtller  to  cnpy  nn  iuoriiilinn  In  tiebt  of  tlioas  burborinm. 
"  Ou  «  riling  eramtJ,  ot  n  Iwsao'*  iliitanae  tVom  tlie  ilTei 
Sheltlir,  li  JfixMUK-Uri^  ns  Ihej  cnJl  nn  old  iquura  toosr 
ronnerly  n  avitxlciimt  irmnnmeut  of  the  RoniKni.    Tlii>,  Ilk* 
raiui,v  mnre  nncionl  odiflow,  a  uappowd  by  tliii  Arab*  to  h«T« 
bMn  built  over  n  trciuaro!  nsreeubly  to  vhieh  nccoant,  thajr 
tell  SI,  thno  niyiiieul  lines  were  liucribed  upon  it.    Prinoft 
UtliDOon  TiaLi  wrote  lliii  upon  bis  tower:  — 
*  Vf  Tnenire  li  In  mj  abut*, 
And  in;  Elud*  ti  in  air  TrtHura. 


So  of  the  niiin  of  Uie  tuiGtcatTnbanii:  — 
"  Tlio  treiuure  of  Tnbnoli  lieth  andor  tlio  ehndo  of  what  U 
ihaded.    Dig  fur  11:  nlntl  It  ta  not  iliere."  —  SkaK, 


"  BL,  tltU,  SU  AU,  or  I'll,  at  it  ti  Tiiriou.iiy  writien  by  tm- 
Telton,  l»  n  grout  Torkish  town,  litniiM  upon  the  riRht  it  we>t 
■ills  of  the  Eiiphmtei,  Bnil  lim  «  ensile;  to  the  lanth-west  of 
which,  ond  Ihteu  mile*  fnira  the  tiiwii,  in  ■  vnllty,  »ro  mnny 
^og*  of  this  block  lubMancg,  etich  of  wUIoh  huUim  a  nobe 
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like  a  smith's  forp^,  incessantly  puffing  and  blowing  out  the 
matter  so  loud  that  it  mav  bo  heard  a  mile  ofT:  wherefore 
the  floors  and  Arabs  call  it  Bnb  al  Jehennam^  —  that  is,  hell- 
gate.  It  swallows  up  all  heavy  things;  and  many  camels, 
from  time  to  time,  fall  into  the  pits,  and  are  irrecoverably  lost. 
It  issues  from  a  certain  lake,  sending  forth  a  filthy  smoke,  and 
continually  boiling  over  with  the  pitch,  which  si)reads  itself 
over  a  great  field,  that  is  always  full  of  it.  It  is  free  for  every 
one  to  take.  They  use  ii  to  calk  or  pitch  their  boats,  laying  it 
on  two  or  three  inches  thick,  which  keeps  out  the  water:  with 
it  also  they  pitch  their  houses,  made  of  palm-tree  branches. 
If  it  was  not  that  the  inundations  of  the  Euphrates  carry 
away  the  pitch,  which  covers  all  the  sands  from  the  place 
where  it  rises  to  the  river,  there  would  have  been  mountains  of 
It  long  since.  The  very  ground  and  stones  thereabouts  afford 
bitumen,  and  the  fields  abundance  of  saltpetre."  —  Vkivtrsal 
Bi$U>ry. 


And,  dr(^>ping  their  beads  fast^  &c.  —  23, 148. 

"  The  Mussulmans  use,  like  the  Roman  Catholics,  a  rosary 
of  beads  called  (ttsbah^  or  implement  of  praise.  It  consists,  if 
I  recollect  aright,  of  ninety-nine  beads  ;  in  dropping  which 
through  the  fingers,  they  repeat  the  attributes  of  God ;  as,  *  0 
Creator,  0  ^lerciful,  0  Forgiving,  0  Omnipotent,  0  Omni- 
scient,' &c.,  &c.  This  act  of  devotion  is  called  (aleel^  from  the 
repetition  of  the  letter  /,  or  huniy  which  occurs  in  the  word 
Allah  (Gml),  always  joined  to  the  epithet  or  attribute;  a«, 
Ya  AUiih  Khalick,  O  (iml  the  Creator;  Ya  Allah  Kerreem,  0 
God  the  Merciful,  &c.,  &c.  The  devotees  may  be  scon  mat 
teruig  their  beads  as  they  walk  the  streets,  and  in  the  intervals 
of  conversation  in  company.  The  rosaries  of  persons  of  for- 
tune and  rank  have  the  beads  of  diamonds,  pearls,  rubies,  and 
omeralds.  Those  of  the  humble  are  strung  with  berries,  coral, 
or  glass  beads."  —  XtAe  to  the  Bihar  Danuth. 

"The  ninety-nine  bead-*  of  the  Mahommedan  rosary  are 
divided  into  three  equal  lengths  by  a  little  string,  at  the  end 
of  which  hangs  a  long  piece  of  cond,  and  a  large  bead  of  the 
The  more  devout  or  hypocritical  Turks,  like  the  C»- 


ItaoUci,  linTB  muntly  tbeir  bead-it 


I  their  hnliil*."  ~ 


Tanmg  AnAI  wAn  At  vmtt 

"TlJe  tlnliommedruu  bell 

every  mun'*  lift  a 

rorelioiiil,  tliDugh  m 


iiiit  tlie  decreed  events  oi 
a  divine  cluraeter*  on  bll 
n  b;  mortal  eye.  Henc«  they 
— Jnjl/tcl,  sCnnipcd  —  fbr  dotiny.  HoM 
probobl)'  tlio  Ides  wu  mlcBii  up  liy  Mubommed  (rom  the  ttfii- 
lag  o(  tlie  cleat,  meatlaiied  In  the  Itevelatlon."  —  KoU  bi  lt« 
Bakar  IhiimA. 

"  Tbt  lerilie  of  decree  chose  to  ormuneitl  tlie  edicts  an  mj 

FTreheud  irilh  tlieae  Sourlahei  of  disp-nce."  —  Siihnr  DbihuIL 

TbD  Spnnlsh  physlognoniicnl  pliruse  —  Ira^r  Id  arnio  m  la 

/raUe,  to  liove  it  written  on  the  furohand  —  is  perhnpa  of 


ZilMk  ttrf  iSt  cacf,  &c.  — 3T,  p.  U». 

"  Zoluk  wa«  the  fifth  king  of  tile  Plscluliidlna  ijnaatf, 
lUieally  ilesccndcd  rrom  ShcdAd,  who  periihed  nilh  Iha  triba 
of  Ad.  Zoliak  murdered  hl«  predeceuar,  suid  iiivmliil  the 
puidtliineiiti  of  the  ero«,  ind  of  Hajlu);  nllve.  The  Derit, 
who  tuiJ  Inug  aerred  him,  requeited  nt  Innl,  ■»  n  rMompeiiw> 
permlulon  to  kiss  h<«  ihoulden:  immsdln.t(ily  two  idpenti 
gnu  thftre,  who  led  npon  liia  lleah,  and  enilenTCreil  to  gel  nt 
bll  bmln.  Tlie  Dei^l  now  iDggeateil  x  remeilyj  -nliieh  «»  to 
(luiel  iliBin,  !))■  giving  ihem  svery  diiy  the  bruins  of  two  men, 
klUod  ttyr  Hint  pnrpoM.  This  lynuiny  luted  long;  lUI  a  blMk- 
ttnllh  of  Upnhnn,  whose  children  hnd  been  nenrly  nil  aUIn  to 
ftwd  tbe  kins'*  serpeuu.  raited  hi*  iMtheru  apron  u  Uie  tla&- 
danl  of  n>*n]i,uid  dopmeil  Zohak.  Zohnk,  say  the  Peniain, 
i>  itlll  living  In  iha  cave  of  lila  pDidshtiienl:  h  lulphuraon* 
Tupur  iMues  IVom  the  place;  and,  if  a  itone  be  Oaag  In,  there 
eoniM  oat  n  volae,  mi  oriei, '  Wby  dnt  thou  lllng  etouM  U 
me?'  This  cuvera  l>  in  tbe  moontnln  of  Ucmnwend,  whiell 
mohe*  tHm  that  of  Elwgnil,tiiwirds  Teheran."  — CficrMbC 
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TJie  tdlutary  tptU^  &c.  —  27,  p.  160. 

•»I  shall  transcribe,"  says  Grose,  "  a  foreign  piece  of  super- 
itition,  firmly  believed  in  many  parts  of  France,  Germiuiy,  and 
Spain.  The  account  of  it,  and  the  mode  of  preparation,  appears 
to  have  been  given  by  a  judge.  In  the  latter,  there  is  a  strik- 
ing resemblance  to  the  charm  in  Macbeth:  — 

**^  Of  the  Hand  of  Glory y  which  it  made  use  of  by  hou$ebreaker$ 
to  enter  into  houses  at  night,  withoiUfear  of  opposition, 

"  *  I  acknowledge  that  I  never  tried  the  secret  of  the  Hand 
of  Glory;  but  I  have  thrice  assisted  at  the  definitive  judgment 
of  certain  criminals,  who,  under  the  torture,  confessed  having 
used  it.  Being  asked  what  it  was,  how  they  procured  it,  and 
what  were  its  uses  and  properties,  they  answered,  first,  that 
the  use  of  the  Hand  of  Glory  was  to  stupefy  those  to  whom  it 
was  presented,  and  to  render  them  motionless,  insomuch  that 
they  could  not  stir,  any  more  than  if  they  were  dead ;  secondly, 
that  it  was  the  hand  of  a  hanged  man;  and,  thirdly,  that  it 
must  be  prepared  in  the  manner  following:  — 

*'  *  Take  the  hand,  left  or  right,  of  a  person  hanged  and  exposed 
on  the  highway;  wnip  it  up  in  a  piece  of  shroud  or  winding- 
sheet,  in  which  let  it  be  well  squeezed,  to  get  out  any  smsdl 
quantity  of  blood  that  may  have  remained  in  it;  then  put  it 
into  an  earthem  vessel  with  Zimat  saltpetre,  salt,  and  long 
pepper,  the  whole  well  powdered;  leave  it  fifteen  days  in  that 
vessel ;  afterwards  take  it  out,  an<I  expose  it  to  the  noontide 
sun,  in  the  dog-days,  till  it  is  thoroughly  dry;  and,  if  the  sun  is 
not  sufficient,  put  it  into  an  oven  heated  with  fum  and  vervain. 
Then  compose  a  kind  of  c:indlc  with  the  fat  of  a  hanged  man, 
virgin  wax,  and  sisame  of  Lapland.  The  Hand  of  Glory  is 
used  as  a  candlestick  to  hold  this  candle  when  Iij;htcd.  Its 
properties  arc,  that,  wheresoever  any  one  goes  with  this  dreadful 
instrument,  the  persons  to  whom  it  is  presented  will  be  de- 
prived of  all  power  of  motion.  On  being  asked  if  there  was 
00  rcmedv  or  antidote  to  counteract  this  charm,  thev  said  tht 
Hand  of  Glory  would  cease  to  take  effect,  and  thieves  could 
90t  make  use  of  it,  if  the  threshold  of  the  door  of  the  house, 


uiil  other  p)n««i  by  wUich  Ihcy  might  «iil« 
with  all  unf  uoiil  conipixed  or  tlio  gull  of  »  bUck  cut  th«  Gu 
of  u  white  lieii.niHl  Uib  bluuilornicrcvdi-iJvil;  nhich  iiiixlun 
moil  floowMril)'  boiwqiareJ  during  lh«  dog-Juj-i.'"  —  Gnmi 
FnriiKlal  tilniary  atdPi^nilar  Svptritilbmt. 

Saaelliiiig  ulnilliir  i*  raconlcd  by  'I'orqiiemndn  of  Iho  UaxW 
OBDililiviui  "Tlity  ciurivtl  with  them  tlin  left  linndnnil  mna 
of  n  womnn  vlio  hnil  illeil  la  her  flni  eliiMb«d:  wiib  tliit  th*r 
llrlce  atrnck  the  grauiid  bcforo  the  houto  whicb  lliOf  dsrigutd 
tu  rob,  itnO  Ilia  door  Iwkt,  nml  the  ibroiliaM  twice;  *nd  Ihe 
luliabitnntiitrnalocp.wereliinderodlVoiD  waking  by  tliiiduumt 
ud,  If  H«nks,  tlupcHed  mid  deprived  of  (poccb  oiul  nulioa 
vbilD  the  futiil  nrm  wiu  in  the  lumae."  — UU.  xiv.  c.  n. 

Somt  toMul-tiuid  praytr-aitmgtr  Amt/jk  (kt  cau.  — 
as,  p.  1B4. 

I  knew  not,  when  I  nsod  this  epUliot  in  deriiion,  Ihnt  flu 
Ukenou  hnd  been  acriuiuly  njiplicd  to  St.  Jiiroa:  *"  Itl>  knou 
vore,  liner  llic  gu'ite  ufn  ciinid'*  kni^s,  Iwcuinlrail  uiiil  berclt  uT 
Ihe  •ciiN]  of  feellnj;,  by  reuaon  of  hit  roiitiiiuBl  kiieellnR  Innp- 
pllcntioulo  Uod  nud  p«UUoa  tot  the  pooplo."  — /Afuf(yiH,ai 
fMtJ  b^  EutMut. 

^Villinm  of  Uuhnsbury  wy)  of  oiie  of  Ihe  ConioerH'ii 
daufthlcn,  wlio  vrn*  nOlnuenl  to  Alplionnit,  Kiiijt  of  Cnlieia, 
hot  iilitaiiied  fram  Qod  n  virglii-deulh,  llial  a  hard  tiibtlaDce, 
whicli  provod  llio  freqiwiicf  uf  tier  pruyen,  nut  fuuiid  npon 
her  kneoi  nfter  lier  do<«nae. 

fij  ume  Sainrt  srmt  balJt  lli«  pMlc  Krnj,  Bro,  —  80,  p.  161. 
■*Tbe  linbltnHons  of  the  Saint*  nro  nlvnyT  bulde  tbs  wn^ 
inary  oi'  lomb  of  timirdncMtors,  which  Ihey  tak*  euro  lo  adonk 
Soinn  uf  thum  poutu,  cIom  to  tboir  liouuu',  {pirvlmif,  treo,  or 
oultltrnted  pMundi,  and  piuticutatly  aomo  apring  or  wdl  of 
trnter.  t  w^t  oiico  trtvelllnE  in  tlie  Miuih  in  tlio  beclRiilng  of 
October,  nlien  the  aeiinni  hnppenorl  tu  be  sxcoediiigly  hot,  and 
Iho  Weill  und  rivulet*  of  tlie  «ount>7  were  all  dried  up<  W«  bad 
••llhetiFiitairorsatMtVWiiorforouihofMa]  aud, oiler luTing 
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taken  mocli  fmitless  trouble  to  obtnin  some,  we  went  and  pnid 
homngc  to  a  snint,  who  iit  first  pretended  a  variety  of  scruples 
before  he  would  bufl'er  infidcUto  approach;  but,  on  promising 
to  give  him  ten  or  twelve  shillings,  he  became  exceedingly 
humane,  and  supplied  us  with  as  much  water  as  we  wanted; 
still,  however,  vaunting  highly  of  his  charity,  and  particularly 
of  his  disinterestedness."  — Chtukr, 


Retail  tiiy  Koran- scraps.  —  30,  p.  154. 

"No  nation  in  the  world  is  so  much  given  to  superstition  as 
the  Arabs,  or  even  as  the  Mahommcdans  in  general.  They 
hang  about  their  children's  necks  the  figure  of  an  open  hand, 
which  the  Turks  and  2iIoors  paint  upon  their  ship?  and  houses, 
as  an  antidote  and  counter-charm  to  an  evil  eye:  for  five  is 
with  them  an  unlucky  number;  and  five  (fingci-*  iKirhaps),  in 
your  eyes,  is  their  proverb  of  cursing  and  defiance.  Those 
who  are  grown  up  carry  always  about  with  them  some  para- 
graph or  other  of  their  Koran,  which,  like  as  the  Jews  did 
their  phylacteries,  they  place  upon  their  breast,  or  sew  under 
their  caps,  to  prevent  fascination  and  witchcraft,  and  to  secure 
themselves  from  sickness  and  misfortunes.  The  virtue  of 
these  charms  and  scrolls  is  suppo<;c(l  likewise  to  be  so  far 
universal,  that  they  suspend  them  upon  the  necks  of  their 
cattle,  horses,  and  other  beasts  of  burden."  —  SImto. 

The  hand-spell  is  still  common  in  Portugal :  it  is  called  the 
Jlga;  ond  thus  probably  our  vulgar  phrase,  "  A  fig  for  liim," 
is  derived  from  a  Moorish  amulet. 


Their  robe  of  glory^  purified  of  stain^  &c.  —  42,  p.  157. 

"In  the  Vision  of  Thurcillus,  Adam  is  described  as  behold- 
ing the  events  of  the  world  with  mingled  grief  and  joy;  his 
<lriglnal  gannent  of  glory  gradually  recovering  its  lustre,  as 
the  number  of  the  elect  increases,  till  it  bo  fulfilled."  — Matthew 
Pari*, 

This  is  more  beautifully  conceived  than  what  the  Archblal' 
of  Toledo  describes  in  his  account  of  Malioniincd*s  joanM{| 
bearen:  "Also  in  the  fiii>t  heaven  I  found  a  venerable  s 
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sitting  upon  a  sent,  nnd  to  liim  were  ehovn  the  aonla  of  Uie 
dead;  and,  when  he  behcUl  sools  that  did  not  please  him,  ha 
tnmeit  HWny  his  eyts,  anyiiii;,  'All,  sinful  soaU  thou  hiut 
depnrled  Trom  an  uuituppy  body;'  nnd  when  a  bodI  appealed 
which  pleaied  him,  tlicn  he  said  vritli  applause,  >  0  happy 
spirit  I  tlion  nrt  cotne  from  a  good  body.'  I  aelied  the  lugel 
concerning  a  man  so  escallent,  and  of  such  reverence,  who  ha 
should  be;  and  he  said  it  was  Adam,  who  r^oiced  io  the  good 
of  Ills  generation,  but  turned  away  hii  face  from  the  erU."  — 
Bodtr.  Xiaitni*. 
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THE    SIXTU    BOOK. 


Huts  lot  lb>  iwBIll  iqilln  la 


Bmani  Dufu^^Ttet 


1. 

So  from  tlie  mttuMl  cave 

Did  Thnlnba  rftntee 

The  (fin clings  of  (lie  rock. 

Still  UR  ihu  <^a[i<l  ilic  giaot  limbs 

Of  Zolink  Inj  d'ttpntd : 

Tbe  epcU  of  »li-ap  tioil  cruvd. 

And  fata  bnwd  eyrs  were  l^ariog  od  die  TOOth  ; 

Tet  ni««d  he  nut  bis  arm  to  bar  tbe  -ny, 

FeaHiil  to  rooM  tlM  indhei 

Now  liBgeriog  o'er  tbeir  bdomL 


Ob,  Am,  «iM-rging  from  tlitU  dnwffiil  es*«. 

Haw  gr»t«ral  ilid  the  gaJe  of  n^lU 

Salnlc  Ui  frcabencd  ataMl 
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How  full  of  liglitsome  joy, 

Thankful  to  Ilcavcn,  lie  hastens  by  the  verge 

Of  llint  bilumcn-hikc, 

Whose  black  aiiU  heavy  fumes, 

Surge  heaving  nfter  surge, 

Rolled  like  the  billowy  and  tumultuous  sea! 


The  song  of  many  a  birtl  at  morn 

ArouAGtl  him  from  his  rcsL 

Lo !  ill  his  side  a  courser  stood ; 

More  animate  of  eye. 

Of  form  more  faultless,  never  had  he  seen, 

More  light  of  limbs  ami  beauiiful  in  strcn^h, 

Among  liir;  race  ivbo.^e  blood, 

Pure  and  unminglcd,  from  (lie  royal  Steeds 

Of  Solomon  came  Uoivn. 

4. 

The  chosen  Arab's  eye 

Glanced  o'er  bis  graceful  shape, 

His  rich  caparisons, 

His  crimMjn  trappings  gay. 

But  wlicu  be  saw  the  mouth 

Uncurbed,  ibe  unbriilU-d  neck, 

rhcn  his  heart  Icajicd,  and  tlien  his  cheek  wat 

flushed; 

For  sure  he  deemed  that  Heaven  had  sent 

A  courser,  whom  no  oi-ring  iiand  might  guide. 

And,  lo !  the  eager  Steed 
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Throws  li'is  hcnd  and  pairs  the  ground, 

Imimlient  of  Juloy ; 

Then  U[)  leaped  Tlialubn, 

And  away  wcul  ibe  Eelf-i^'overncd  courser. 


Over  tliQ  [ilain 

Away  went  lliu  steed; 

Wilh  ihc  dew  of  llic  morning  liia  ftilocka  were  w 

(  The  fimra  fnilheil  his  limbs  in  ihe  journey  of  nO' 

Nor  slayed  hu  till  over  the  westerly  heaven 

The  shndows  of  evening  had  spread. 

Then  on  a  sheltered  bank 

The  nppoinleil  Yonlli  reposed, 

And  by  him  laid  the  doeilo  coureer  dowo. 

Again,  in  the  gray  of  the  morning, 

Ttialnha  bounded  tip ; 

Over  liill,  over  dale, 

Away  gOQS  Uie  Etced. 

Again  at  cvi;  he  flO|i3, 

Again  the  Tuulh  nllghts: 

Ilia  load  diseluirgi;d,  his  errand  done. 

The  courser  then  bounded  nwny. 


Heavy  and  dark  the  eve ; 

Tlie  Moon  was  bid  on  high; 

A  dim  Itslil  tinged  ibv  niiet 

That  cro9-'ed  her  in  iho  piitli  of  lii-n 

All  living  EOundii  luid  ceased; 


Only  the  flow  of  waters  near  waft  tieard, 
A.  low  and  lulling  muluJy. 


Fasting,  yet  uol  of  wivnt 

Percipient,  he  on  ibat  mysterioua  at«ed 

Had  rurtuhed  his  resting-place; 

For  expectation  kepi  his  nature  iip> 

Now,  us  the  How  of  waters  near 

Awoke  a  feverish  thirst, 

Led  by  the  sound  he  moved 

To  seek  the  grateful  wave. 


A  meteor  in  tlie  haiy  air 

Played  before  his  patU : 

Before  him  now  it  i-oUed 

A  globe  of  living  Eie; 

And  now  (Contracted  to  a  steady  light, 

As  when  [he  solitary  hermit  prunea 

Hb  lamp's  long  undulating  flame ; 

And  now  its  wavy  point 

Up-blazing  rose,  like  a  young  cypress-lrea 

Swayed  by  the  heavy  wind ; 

Anon  to  Thalabn  it  moved, 

And  wrapt  him  in  its  pale,  innocuous  fire; 

Now,  in  the  darkness  drowtted, 

Let^  him  with  eyes  bedimmed. 

And  now,  emerging,  spread  the  sceua  to  sight 


THALABA   THE   DESTROYER.  173 

9. 

Led  by  the  sound  and  meteor-flame, 

The  Arabian  youth  advanced. 

Now  to  the  nearest  of  the  many  rills 

He  stoops :  ascending  steam 

Timely  repels  his  hand ; 

For  from  its  source  it  sprung,  a  boiling  tide. 

A  second  course  with  better  hap  he  tries : 

The  wave,  intensely  cold, 

Tempts  to  a  copious  draught. 

There  was  a  virtue  in  the  wave : 

His  limbs,  that,  stiff  with  toil, 

Dragged  heavy,  from  the  copious  draught  received 

Lightness  and  supple  strength. 

O'erjoyed,  and  weening  the  benignant  Power, 

Who  sent  the  reinless  steed. 

Had  blest  these  healing  waters  to  his  use, 

He  laid  him  down  to  sleep. 

Lulled  by  the  soothing  and  incessant  sound, 

The  flow  of  many  waters,  blending  ofl 

With  shriller  tones,  and  deep,  low  murmurings, 

Which  from  the  fountain  caves, 

In  mingled  melody. 

Like  fairy  music,  heard  at  midnight,  came. 

10. 

Tlie  sounds  i^-hich  last  he  heard  at  night 

Awoke  his  recollection  flrst  at  morn. 

A  scene  of  wonders  lay  before  his  eyes. 

In  mazy  windings  o'or  the  vale 
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A  thousand  streamlets  strajed, 

And  in  tlitir  enUless  course 

Had  intersected  deep  the  stonj'  EoiJ, 

With  labyrinthine  cLanncls  islanding 

A  thousand  rocks,  which  seemed, 

Amid  tlic  multitudinous  waters  there, 

Like  clouds  ihut  freckle  o'er  ttic  summer  skj  ; 

The  blue  ethereal  oceun  circling  each. 

And  insulating  all. 

11. 

Those  islets  of  ihe  living  rock 

Were  of  a  thousand  sbapes. 

And  Nature  with  her  various  tints 

Diversilied  anew  their  thousand  forms; 

For  some  were  green  with  moss  j 

Some  ruddier  tinged,  or  gray,  or  silver-whit« ; 

And  some  with  yellow  lichens  glowed  hke  gold; 

Some  spaikk'd  sparry  radiance  to  the  sun. 

Here  gushed  the  fountains  up, 
Alternate  light  and  blackness,  like  the  play 
Of  sunbeams  on  a  warrior's  burnished  arms. 
Yonder  the  river  rollisl,  wliose  ample  bed, 

Their  sportive  lingcrings  o'er. 
Received  and  bore  away  (he  confluent  rills. 

12. 

Tbis  was  a  wild  and  wondrous  scene, 

Sli-.mge  and  beautiful,  as  where 

By  Oton-tala,  like  a  sea  of  stare, 
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The  hundred  sources  of  Hoan^ho  borsL 

High  moantainj  cio^«^  ilie  vale. 

Bare  rockv  tnountaiof,  to  all  living  iLinga 

Inboipilatile  ;  oa  wbose  sides  no  herb 

Booied.  no  insect  fed.  no  bird  uwoke 

Their  echoes,  ^ave  ibe  Eaglt,  strong  of  win?. 

A  lont'lv  plunderer,  iLut  afar 

Sougtil  in  tLe  valts  hh  prcj. 

13. 

Tbilber  towanl  Iho^  mounlain*,  TLalaba, 

Following,  as  he  btlieve<i.  ihe  jiaib  prescribed 

Bv  Dt*tinv.  advanc'-J. 

Cp  a  vide  vale  that  led  into  iLeir  depths, 

A  £ionv  vale  between  rc-i't-dinj  heights 

Ol'  ftone.  he  wound  hi-  wav. 

A  chetriess  place '.  the  j^jliiarv  Bee, 

Whose  buzzing  waf  ih^  only  »>und  of  life. 

Flew  there  on  resilejs  wing, 
Seeking  in  vain  one  flower  whereon  (o  fix. 

14. 
Still  Tbalaba  holds  on : 
Tbe  winding  vale  now  narrows  on  bis  view 
And.  st(t-|>er  of  a^eent, 
RightwanI  and  let'iward  rise  the  rocks ; 
And  now  they  meet  across  ihe  vale. 
Wa?  it  the  loil  of  human  hand- 
Had  hewn  a  ja^^ge  in  the  rock, 
nirougL  whose  rude  ixjnal-wa; 
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The  light  of  heaven  was  seen? 

Rude  Aiid  low  the  portal-way  ; 

Beyond,  ibe  ^aine  iLseoiiding  atraits 

Went  windiog  up  the  wilda. 


Still  a  bare,  silent,  solitary  glen, 

A  (earful  silence,  and  a  solitude 

That  made  ititelf  be  felt ; 

And  steeper  now  I  be  ascent, 

A  rugged  path,  that  tired 

The  straining  muscles,  toiling  slowly  up. 

At  lengtli,  again  a  rock 

Stretched  o'er  the  narrow  vale. 

There  also  had  a  portal-way  been  hewn ; 

But  gates  of  massy  iron  barred  the  pass, 

Huge,  solid,  heavy-hinged. 


There  hung  a  liom  beade  the  gate. 

Ivory-lipped  and  brazen -mouthed. 

He  look  the  ivory  tip, 

And  through  ilie  brazen  moulh  he  breathed; 

Like  a  long  thunder-peal, 

From  rock  to  rock  rebounding  rung  the  blast  ( 

The  gfttes  of  iron,  by  no  human  arm 

Unfolded,  turning  on  their  hinges  slow, 

Disclosed  the  passage  of  the  rock. 

He  entered,  and  the  iron  gates  fell  to, 

And  witli  a  clap  like  thunder  closed  him  in. 
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17. 

It  was  a  ouTov,  winJing  war : 

IMm  lamps,  EDspended  from  ih«  vault, 

Lent  lo  the  gloom  an  3giLai<:d  ligLi. 

WindiDg,  ii  pierwsl  ilie  rock, 

A  long,  d4;7Ct;D<ling  [laih, 

Bt  gate;  of  iron  closed. 

Tlere  also  hung  a  bom  Ijf^ide. 

Of  irory  lip  and  hrazen  moulL : 

Again  he  cxik  the  ivory  tip. 

And  gave  the  brazen  mouth  ii-  voici:  again. 

Xot  now  in  ihuad<-r  sjiake  the  horn. 

But  breathed  a  5wet;i  atid  thrilling  melodj : 

The  gates  flew  open,  and  a  flood  of  light 

Bushed  on  hi^  dazzled  eyec. 

18. 

Was  it  to  earthly  Eden,  lost  ki  ioog. 

^le  fated  Youth  had  found  his  wondrous  way? 

But  feanbly  F/Un  boasts 

No  lerrawrd  ].alace^ 

No  rich  pavjlifin^  bright  with  woven  gold. 

Like  lh«K.  that  in  the  vale 

Rise  amid  odorou-  grove?- 

The  astonished  Tlialaba. 

Doubting  af  though  an  unsubsiaiitial  dream 

Beguiled  liiin,  closed  hi.!  e\e^. 

And  opened  them  azain ; 

And  yet  uncenifi'-d. 

lie  pressed  them  clo^e,  and,  a^  Le  l<ioked  around, 


Questioned  the  si 

He  did  n 

Tliey  aiil!  were  there,  — 

The  glittering  tents, 

The  oJoi'ou.i  groves, 

Tlie  goi'gL'oiis  jta  luces. 

19. 

And  lo  I  a  mnn,  I'evercnd  in  comelj  age, 

AdvADcing  ;;reijls  ihe  joalh. 

"  Favored  of  Forlune,"  thus  be  *aid,  "  go,  iaat« 

The  joys  of  Paradise  I 
The  reiuless  slced,  that  ranges  o'er  the  world, 

Brings  hilliei'  (hose  alone  fur  lufly  deeds 

Marked  by  their  Uoroscope ;  permitted  thos 

A  foretaste  of  the  full  beatitude, 

That  in  heroic  acts  they  may  go  on 

More  ardent,  eager  to  return  and  reap 

Endless  enjoyment  here,  their  destined  meed. 

Favored  of  Fortune  thou,  go,  taale 

The  joys  of  Paradise ! " 

20. 

This  Bud,  he  turned  away,  and  lefV 

The  Youth  in  wonder  mule ; 

For  Thalaba  stood  mute. 

And  passively  received 

Th«  mingled  joy  which  flowed  ou  every  senw. 

Wherti'er  his  eye  could  reach. 

Fair  structures,  ratubow-hued,  arose ; 
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And  rich  parilions,  throogti  the  opening  irooda. 

Gleamed  frwn  their  waring  curtaina  -^unnj  gold; 

And,  winiliri?  thniugh  the  vRi-dant  vale, 

Went  i(r^wn>  of  liquid  light ; 

And  fluted  CTpri65MM  r^artd  up 

Their  Ijring  ol/eliflw ; 

iHid  broad-leaved  plane-{r^e«,  in  I'jii^  (»kiniiad«a, 

O'erarched  deljglitful  waikt, 
Where  roood  ibeir  intnk^  the  Ib'^ufand-Kodrilled 

Wbood  np  aad  htm^  the   Uxjghs  with 


And  dos>»:r-  rx/  ?L*rir  own. 

Wearied  wi:h  endlTt-  '^i^'jiv.  did  Li':  tjta 

Beram  for  ns:  ?     Betide  Lim  i«>rau  ib*  <Anb 

Vnb  tnlip!.  Eke  -m  nddr  •^y'^ah^  *ir«aked  i 

And  beK  il>4  lllj  ^-an^  Ler  Lead  of  tx/jw ; 

And  ber^i.  a=i>l  i«er  taUe  vay, 

Sfainw  tbt:  red  «Tt>n{^.<.  itk«  oat  bri^httH  ■'■'f 

TV  »!;:arT  i*:;jt>r  of  li^  nigia ; 

Aad  bere  :b*  r*.*-;  exf«uit 

Her  [AiadJi^  of  >st«i. 


Far  astar  aai  -Jrt  -ii^aiw-iirt  j>wed  wm^ 
Tilt  •fcyrfkl  fouj'j: ; 
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The  single  niglitingiile, 

Perched  in  ihe  rosier  by,  so  riclily  toned, 

Tliftt  never  from  ihat  raosi  melodious  bird, 

Singing  a  love-song  to  his  brooiling  mate, 

Did  Tlinitian  slieplierd  by  the  grave 

Of  Oi-pheus  hear  a  Bweetur  melody. 

Though  there  the  Spirit  of  the  Sepulchre 

All  his  own  power  infuse,  to  swell 

The  ineense  that  he  loves. 


22. 

And,  oh  !  what  odors  the  voluptuous  vale 

Scullers  from  jnnmine  bowers, 

From  yon  rose  wildemeM, 

Prom  clu!^tcred  henna,  and  from  o  range -groves, 

That  with  sucli  perfumes  fill  the  breese. 

As  Peri.';  to  their  Sifter  bear. 

When  from  the  summit  of  some  lofty  tree 

She  hangs  inniged,  the  captive  of  tlie  Dives  I 

They  from  their  pinions  shake 

The  sweetness  of  celestial  flowers; 

And,  aa  her  enemiea  impure 

From  liiat  impervious  poison  far  away 

Fly  groiining  with  the  torment,  she  the  wM 

Inhales  her  tVairi'ant  fond. 


2.S. 

Such  odorfi  Howed  upon  the  world, 

When,  at  Mohammed's  nuptials,  word 

Went  forth  in  hejiven  to  roll 
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Tlie  everladling  gatee  of  P&ntdise 

Buck  oil  llioir  living  hinges,  that  its  gales 

Mighl  yiail  all  below.    The  general  bliss 

TlirilleU  every  bosom,  and  the  family 

Of  mail,  for  once,  jiarlook  one  coiiinion  joy. 

24. 
Full  of  the  bliss,  yet  still  awake 

To  wonder,  on  went  Thalaba : 

On  every  siilu  Iht?  song  of  mirtk, 

Tlie  music  of  fetivily, 

Iiivilc  the  passing  you  til. 

Wearii'd  iii.  l<.'[i<;lh  with  hunger  and  wUb  lieat, 

III?  I'nters  in  a  banquet-room, 

Wlit^re,  round  n  fountain-brink, 

On  silken  rjirpets  Bate  the  festive  train. 

Instant  ihrougli  all  hia  frame 

Delightful  coolni-aa  spread; 

The  playi'ig  fount  refrcahpd 

The  agitated  air ; 

The  very  light  camo  cooled  through  silvering  i>anef 

Of  pearly  shell,  like  the  pale  moonbeam  tinged ; 

Or  where  the  wine-va^e  filled  the  aperture, 

Rosy  lu  rising  mom,  or  softer  gleam 

Of  saffron,  like  the  sunny  evening  miat : 

Through  every  hue,  and  streaked  by  ail, 

The  flawing  foutitain  played. 

Around  the  wiiler-edge 

Vessels  of  wine,  alteniBie  placed, 

Huby  and  atnher,  tiiigi-d  its  liliiu  waves. 
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From  golden  goblets  there 

The  guesu  Eate  quufilng  the  delicious  juioft 

Of  Sbiraz'  golden  grape. 

25. 

Bui  Thalaba  took  not  the  draught; 

For  rightlj,  he  knew,  Imd  the  Projjliet  Torbiddeii 

That  beverage,  the  mother  of  gins; 

Nor  did  the  urgent  guesle 

Proffer  u  second  time  the  liquid  fire, 

When  in  tiie  youth's  strong  eye  tbey  saw 

No  movable  resolve. 

Yet,  not  uncourteous,  Thalaba 

Drank  the  cool  draught  of  innocence, 

That,  fragrant  from  itn  dewy  vase, 

Came  purer  than  it  lefl  ila  native  bed. 

And  lie  partook  the  odorous  fruits ; 

For  all  rich  fruile  were  there, — 

Water-Die lo HE  rough  of  rind, 

Wliose  pulp  Ibe  ihirsly  lip 

Dissolved  iiilo'a  draught; 

Pistachios  from  the  lieavy -clustered  trees 

Of  Malftvert,  or  Haleb'a  fertile  soil: 

And  Casbin's  luscious  grapee  of  amber  hue, 

Tliat  many  a  week  endure 

Till,  by  its  powerful  heat, 

All  watery  particles  exhaled,  alone 

The  strong  essential  sweetness  ripens  therb  j 

Here,  cased  in  ice,  the  apricot, 
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A  tojAs.  errnil  fM ; 

HlCK.  Clfi  *  pUl«  «f  <SOT, 

TV  sdubt  orxn^  rwu ; 
And  nill  tV  mj<i»a  «:>]  tb«  uadal-'rood, 

2S, 

AjMd  m  DQop  ft  femks  fimiMd  ib^  jasec 

Tbeir  soUet  twnnd  viih  brKie-lei-bellc, 

Tlai  nude  the  modaluior  hamuli  j. 

ExpoMfl  ilitdr  Lu-J<x  lin^ 
WUdt  mcK^A.  in  ertxr  wviioo  ^eftan  billed. 


Fed  OD  i1k  •irbi  imjnn; ; 

And  TbA^*bi  L«  E*i«d. 

But  ID  Lb  Lfsn  tit  bor«  s  t^lUm^Ti, 

W1k»!*  ble*i*d  ml<;L*inT 

To  Tirtstiuf  tbciusutf  r«fia«d 

Tbe  koM  >^gr«Eti'j[iF  'jf  ili«  M«Dt  impure. 

Onoza't  imas>  ?vam  V^'jr*-  hi=  tifbt. — 

HL'  oiTQ  AruMuii  Mud. 

He  ro«e,  and  frttto  ib*  bmiqo*^-:i:»-to  b»  niFbed; 

Tf*r*  warded  bi-  bur:,:'ij:  (iw^t ; 

And  iwtore  for  a  lu'jmf^i  K<>k«  ib<r  ibtnt^u 

And  tnnnncr*^  ib»T-  frjm  nil  d'jiJHr'UC  jciTf 

EaUxn^tid.  Lt  »»iid*Ted  (I'er  ibe  w<H-ld. 


H  800THIi:v'8    POEMS. 

A  lonely  being,  far  from  ull  he  loved. 

Son  of  HuJcirali,  uoL  among  iliy  crimes 
That  momenlarj  murmur  slmil  lie  wrilten  1 


iS. 

From  tenia  of  revelry, 

Prom  festal  bowers,  to  solituite  he  ran  t 

And  now  he  came  where  all  Ilie  riUs 

Of  Uiat  well-walered  garden  in  oue  tide 

Rolled  their  collected  waves. 

A  strai<j;lit  and  sliit<;ly  bridge 

Stretched  its  long  archer  o'ki  the  amjile  stream ; 

Strong  in  the  evening,  and  distinct,  its  sliade 

Lay  on  the  watery  mirror,  anil  his  eye 

Saw  it  united  with  its  parent  pile. 

One  huge,  fantastic  liiiiric.     Drawing  near. 

Loud  from  the  chumbei's  of  the  bridge  below, 

Sound*  of  cai-ousiil  came  and  song. 

And  uuvoilcd  women  hade  the  advaaciog  yotiUi 

Come  merry-make  with  thera. 

Unhcaring  or  uuheeding,  he 

Passed  o'er  with  hurried  pace, 

And  sought  the  shade  and  silence  of  the  grOTft. 


Deserts  of  Araby ! 

His  soul  relurned  to  you. 
Ho  vast  himself  upon  ihe  earth, 
And  elo^d  his  eyes,  mid  culled 

The  %-olunlary  vision  up. 
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A  cry,  Bs  of  distress, 

Aroused  tiim  ;  loud  it  I'ume,  niiil  near. 

He  ^Iikrtcd  up,  he  strung  his  bow, 

He  jiliicked  an  armw  forth. 

Again  a  ghriek,  —  a  womim's  s^l^ek  1 

And,  lo !  she  rushes  through  the  trees ; 

Her  veil  is  rent,  her  garraenls  torn  i 

The  ravisher  follows  close. 

*'  Pi'opht't,  save  me  !  save  me,  God  I 

Help  I  help  me,  man !  "  to  Thalaba  she  cried. 

Thalaba  drew  the  bow : 

The  om-'rriiig  arrow  did  ite  work  of  death. 

Tb«ti,  luriiiii^  to  the  woman,  he  hebeld 

His  own  Onefxa,  hia  Arabian  MMd. 


80CTIIKT3    POEMS. 
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O/Sabmantamaiim.  —  i,'/.  170. 
"The  Amb'uui  homei  an  diilileil  inU  two  grent  broaohui 
the  Ka£ttM,  vliow  descent  ii  unknown;  and  Ihe  KaMaiu,  of 
whom  nnriltan  genealogy  Im*  been  kepi  for  Iwolliommidyeftr*. 
Theu  Iftit  ore  reKerrad  Tor  nding  lolaly;  the;'  aro  highly 
eateemed,  uid  cooseqaBtitly  very  dear.  Tbey  we  taid  (o  doriTa 
their  origin  {tarn  King  Solaouin'i  itndi.  HonfeTor  thii  nay  be, 
they  are  fit  to  baer  the  greateat  TuUgue,  and  can  \at»  whole 
days  without  food.  They  are  also  anid  to  ahow  nnconinioii  con- 
nge  ng:^n(t  no  enemy.  It  la  even  auerted,  that  when  a  hone 
or  thla  race  fioda  hiouelf  woaDdod,  oud  uaabte  la  bear  hit 
rider  much  longer,  he  ralires  fiDm  the  fray,  and  coareyi  him 
(o  a  place  of  aeocuity.  If  tlie  rider  fallt  upon  the  groond,  liii 
hOTW  remain)  b^ide  him,  and  nelght  till  aHiatanco  ia  brought. 
The  J&cUmu  are  neltlier  large  nor  hiuidsome,  bat  amaiiiigly 
Bwift:  the  whole  tace  ia  divided  into  aaveisl  familiea,  each  of 
which  baa  Ita  proper  niune.  Some  of  these  have  a  higher  r«- 
pnlntloa  tbaa  others,  on  account  of  their  more  ancient  and 
ily."  —  Sicbahr. 


B<i  Ottm-talii,  nice  ana  (if  U-irt 


-13,  p,  ITl. 


"  In  the  place  where  the  Whang-ho  rites,  there  are  more  than 
An  hundred  Eprings.  which  sparkle  like  etani  wheaca  il  ia  sailed 
Hotnn  Mor,  Ihe  Sea  of  Stars.  These  looreo  form  two  gnU 
lakes,  ealled  Bala  Nor,  lh«  Black  Sea  or  Lake.  Afterwalda 
there  appear  three  or  four  little  rivar;,  which,  joined,  form  lh< 
tThing-^o,  which  h«  eight  or  uine  brauchea.    These  aonrow 
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of  the  river  are  called  also  Oton-tala.    It  is  in  Thibet"  — 
GaML    AtUetft  OalUci.  of  Voy,  and  TVavelt, 

**  The  Whaiig-ho,  or,  aa  the  Portuguese  call  it,  Hoamho,  ie. 
the  Yellow  Biver,  rises  not  far  from  the  source  of  the  Ganges, 
in  the  Tartarian  mountains  west  of  Chhia,  and,  having  run 
through  it  with  a  course  of  more  than  six  hundred  leagues, 
discharges  itself  into  the  eastern  sea.  It  hath  its  name  from  a 
yellow  mud,  which  always  stains  its  water,  and  which,  after 
rains,  composes  a  third  part  of  its  quantity.  The  watermen 
clear  it  for  use  by  throwing  in  alum.  The  Chinese  say  its 
waters  cannot  become  clear  in  a  thousand  years ;  whence  it  is 
a  common  proverb  among  them  for  any  thing  which  is  never 
likely  to  happen,  *  When  the  Yellow  River  shall  nm  clear.*  '*  — 
AoU  to  the  CSiineu  Tale^  Hou  Kiou  Choan, 


No  rick  paviUoriM  bright  with  woven  gold.  — 18,  p.  177. 

"  In  1668,  the  Persian  sultan  gave  the  grand  seigneur  two 
most  ftately  payilions  made  of  one  piece,  the  curtains  being 
interlaced  with  gold,  and  the  supporters  embroidered  with  the 
lame;  also  nine  fair  canopies  to  hang  over  the  ports  of  their 
payilions,  things  not  used  among  the  Christians.**  —  KnoUes. 


WiA  tuUpt,  Hke  the  ruddy  evening  streaked,  —  20,  p.  179. 

Migor  Scott  informs  us,  that  scars  and  wounds,  by  Persian 
writers,  are  compared  to  the  streaky  tints  of  the  tulip.  The 
•imile  here  employed  is  equally  obvious,  and  more  suited  to 
its  place. 


And  here,  anud  ker  eable  cup.  —  20,  p.  179. 
"  We  pitched  our  tents  among  some  little  hiUs  where  there 


a  prodigious  number  of  lilies  of  many  colors,  with  which 
the  ground  was  quite  covered.  None  were  white :  they  were 
mostly  either  of  a  rich  violet,  with  a  red  spot  in  the  midst  of 
each  leaf;  or  of  a  fine  black,  and  these  were  the  most  esteemed. 
Id  ibrm,  they  were  like  our  lilies,  but  much   larger. "  — 


BOUTUEr'a   F0KM8. 


UtrparadUt  ef  haicu,  —  SO.  p.  ITS. 

Ttiis  OKpicssiun  li  bomiwDd  (Viiiti  u»e  of  AHotu'i  mullni 

ruunno.  CM  ml  M  riw 

£1  n  dl  nu  thrUiMaLO  liiiimaDnDdo; 

Qui'  i  ■  mUn,  ituil'  bur  nmilclla  no 
ScDupn  U  \h\  PuadlH 
MIc  (UK  ft«ll>,  ■!'  Jior  cba  'I »!  dltln 

D*  rOritut*  Krjt  II  ftarao  ilnuiilo." 

Of  Orjiuiuhtitr  a  tatftrt  nwtoE^.  — 11,  p.  IBO. 

"  The  TlinoUiu  eitjr  liint  tbs  nightingxlei  wliicli  liuilil  thair 

uuU  RbouE  the  lopulchrc  of  Orpbeus  nng  awoeter  nud  loadw 

Uiiui  othci  nlghliiigslei."  —  Fauiamiu. 

GoQgom  boi  ndilreMfd  thla  bird  with  tomcwbaC  mora  than 
tt!(  luaal  exmvngiiiii^e  at  nbtiunlilf : —  • 

"  Cod  dllinDpli  taJ.  «in  ^ncU  tJui(4 
AttubL  RulHuivr  Ilormi  quo  Kiaripcha, 

Qui  (ItDTDH  ra  iIdIdt  por  ni  (niguU." 
"Wllb  HKhkfnca  ih>(  iilgbilngils  btmUi, 


le  cone^t,  but  hu  esprvKei 


IrOiallthtrfragraBtfixid.  —  ^^.  180. 

"  Id  Itae  OArman  KaouK,  t]i«  UiTu,  liavlng  taken  In  mr 

■ciM  of  Uic  I'eili,  imprlsoDod  them  in  iron  cngiu,  which  llMy 

bBDg  from  Ibe  hl|bul  troH  tbajr  eouid  fliiiL   There,  frms  HiM 
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to  tlmo,  their  compnnions  vtsited  Ihem  vith  the  moct  precioiu 
odon.  Th«B«  odon  were  tho  neufll  food  of  the  Perls,  nnd  pro- 
cured them  hIbo  anoUier  iidvnntnge ;  Tor  tliuy  prevented  the 
DWta  from  opproacbiiig  or  molesting  tliem.  The  Dives  could 
not  bear  the  perfumes,  which  rendered  them  gloomy  nnd  melan- 
choly whenever  thej'  drew  near  the  cuge  in  which  a  Peri  wu 
>u»peiided."  —  irllerbtUA. 

IM  lilken  carprli  late  Ikt/nlire  iTaiii.  —  Si,^.  181. 

"Solymu*  II.  received  tlie  umbnssndori  sitting  upon  a  pallet 
irhlch  the  Turks  call  Maitn&t,  uacil  by  (hem  In  their  chambsn 
to  »l»ep  nnd  to  feed  upon,  covered  with  carpels  ot  gillt,  u  WB» 
the  wliole  floor  of  tlie  chnmber  hIbo."  —  Kmillct. 

"  Amnng  the  presents  thnt  were  cxchHiigcd  between  the 
Paniui  nnd  Otiomnn  sovereigns,  in  J668,  wore  rnrpets  of  silk, 
of  cunel's  hnir,  lesser  ones  of  silk  nnd  gold,  nnd  some  cidled 

could  sonrcely  cnrry  one  of  them."  — KtwtUs. 

"  Id  the  beautiful  story  of  All  Beg,  it  is  snid,  Cha  Scfl,  when 
be  examined  the  homo  of  bis  fnther'a  ftivorilc,  was  mncb 
nuprlsad  at  seeing  It  no  badly  funii'-hcd  with  plnin  skins  and 
ooona  carpets,  whereas  the  other  nobles  in  their  houses  trod 
Ooly  upon  carpets  of  silk  nnd  gold."  —  Tastrnitr. 

OfpearlsAta,&,<i,  —  2i,p.  181. 

IMla,  there  is  luken  a  vast  quniitity  of  gystors,  of  whose  shalli 
tlwjr  make  glass  for  the  windows."  —  Oeiarlll  Ciriri. 

In  the  Chinese  novel,  "  Hnu  Kioo  Chffiuo,"  we  read  that 
Shney-ping-sin  ordered  her  servnnt!<  to  hung  up  a  curtain  oC 
molher-or-pesrl  across  the  hnll.  She  commanded  Ibe  first  table 
to  be  Ml  for  her  guest  without  the  curtain,  nnd  two  hgbled 
tapen  to  be  placed  upon  It.  Afterwiinli  she  onlcred  n  second 
table,  but  without  any  light,  to  be  set  for  henelf  within  tba 
OUtiln,  so  that  At  could  m  trriy  Aing  Ihrtmgh  U,  ooseen  ber- 
Mit. 


SOUTUET8   POEHS. 


"  Tbe  king  kiid  tUa  gniU  lords  liaTo  »  «ort  o(  oalliir  Ibt 
m*giiiGB«D«o,  wtie»  th«y  eomitimu  drink  wlib  penoiu  nrbou 
Uie;  wish  lo  regnle.  Tbete  collnn  nro  iqiure  ruonu,  to  whicb 
jou  deiKeitil  l>f  odI}-  tvro  or  throe  ste|i«.    In  llm  mMdla  Ix  a 


B  rich  carpet  c< 


(him  th«  «-n11»  w  the  cistcni.  Attlieftmrci 
■n  fliur  Inr^  f\iiai  battJ4»,eiich  cnnlainiiig  about  tn'cnly  quul* 
of  wine,  — one  white,  aiiotlier  red.  From  one  to  tho  othw  of 
lh«>e,amftllar  bottle*  snrsDgsd,  of  the  enmenuterinl  uid  (onni 
tiist  ti,  round,  with  >  kmg  Deck,  holiliug  iboDt  Ibur  or  five 
qtuuta,  white  and  red  alteniBtely.  Bound  the  cellar  uc  eererBl 
rowB  of  nlohes  In  the  wall ;  and  In  each  niche  is  i  bottle,  also 
of  nd  Olid  white  aliematel;.  Some  nlohts  are  made  to  hold 
two.  Some  windows  giro  light  to  the  apartment;  ud  all  cbSM 
buttles,  so  well  ranged  with  their  Tarions  colors,  bava  a  Tary 
flne  eHecl  to  llie  eye.  Thoy  are  always  kept  fnll,  Uie  *rln« 
presorring  belter,  and  ihcrafore  are  repleaithed  si  Rut  «•  Ih^ 
art  emptied."  —  TaVfmitr^ 


{■■Vom  sotiltn 


>.  IB3. 


"The  Cuptxi,or  King  of  Persia's  merchanl,  Irentedui  with 
a  oolliitlao,  whleh  was  aerred  In,  In  plate,  nnallion  gilt. 

"  The  Perslnns  bnving  left  us,  the  ambssaadors  asal  to  Ihe 
Qilef  Weywode  a  prennt;  which  was  a  largo  drinking  mp, 
vennillongilt."  — ^MAoMiii^'f  J\imtlt. 

At  lipalian,  the  king's  horse*  were  watered  with  tHrtr  pafla 
Ihiu  oolored. 

The  Turks  and  Persians  seem  wonderfally  fond  of  gild'agi 
We  rend  of  their  gilt  itlmip*,  gilt  bridles,  gilt  mate*,  f^t 
eimeters,  &c.,  Stc. 


Thai,  fragranlfrm 
"  They  eaport  froi 


iUdtta/Vu^lK. — U,  p 


;hen-wiu«  both  white  and  tkt- 
is  pocnllBT  to  the  white  ware  wbicb  Is  thanoa 
transported,  that  in  the  summer  it  coola  the  water,  wondertUtjr 
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and  very  suddenly^  by  reason  of  continunl  transpiration;  so 
that  they,  who  desire  to  drink  cool  and  delicionsly,  never  drink 
in  the  some  pot  above  five  or  six  days  at  most.  They  wash  it 
with  rose-water  the  first  time,  to  take  uway  the  ill  smell  of  the 
earth;  and  they  hang  it  in  the  air,  full  of  water,  wrapped  up  in 
a  moist  linen  cloth.  A  fourth  part  of  the  water  transpires  in 
six  hours  the  first  time ;  after  that,  still  less  from  day  to  day, 
till  at  last  the  pores  ore  closed  up  by  the  thick  matter  con- 
tained in  the  water  which  stops  in  the  pores.  But,  so  soon  as 
the  pores  are  stoppe<l,  the  water  stinks  in  the  pots,  and  yon 
mnst  take  new  ones."  —  Chardin, 

**  In  Egypt,  people  of  fortune  bum  Scio  mastic  in  their  cups ; 
the  penetrating  odor  of  which  pervades  the  porous  substance, 
which  remains  unpregnated  with  it  a  long  time,  and  imparts  to 
the  water  a  perfume  which  requires  the  aid  of  habit  to  render 
it  pleasing."  —  SoiminL 


And  QuHn^s  luscious  grapes  of  amber  hue.  — 25,  p.  182. 

**  Casbin  produces  the  fairest  grape  in  Persia,  which  they 
call  Shahonif  or  the  royal  grape,  being  of  a  gold  color,  transpa- 
rent, and  as  big  as  a  small  olive.  These  grapes  are  dried,  and 
transported  all  over  the  kingdom.  They  also  make  the  strong- 
est wine  in  the  world,  and  the  most  luscious,  but  very  thick,  as 
all  strong  and  sweet  wines  usually  are.  This  incompanible  grape 
grows  only  upon  the  young  branches,  which  they  never  water; 
ao  that,  for  five  months  together,  they  grow  in  the  heat  }f 
rammer,  and  under  a  scorching  sun,  without  receiving  a  drop 
of  water,  either  from  the  sky  or  otherwise.  When  the  vintage 
is  over,  they  let  in  their  cattle  to  browse  in  the  vineyards :  after- 
wards they  cut  off  all  the  great  wood,  and  leave  only  the  young 
stocks  about  throe  feet  high,  which  need  no  propping  up  with 
poles  as  in  other  places,  and  therefore  they  never  make  use  of 
any  such  supporters."  —  Chardin. 


Hert^  cased  in  tee,  the  apricot^  &c,  —  26,  pp.  182, 188. 

Dr.  Fryer  received  a  present,  from  the  Caun  of  Bunder- 
Abass»,  of  apples  candied  in  snow. 


192  sodthet's  poems. 

Wbsn  TnTemlsr  mnde  1i<>  flnl  riiit  to  tha  khui  at  ErivnOf 
he  (band  him  vitli  ravorni  of  hit  MScon  rvKxIin^  in  tlia  Cham' 
Urt  ^  the  Bridyt.  llioy  bad  Wine  whioh'lhoy  coolcj  with 
loc,  and  nil  kliiili  uf  Truit  mid  mDton*  in  iarge  [iliiTm,  untler 
each  or  wliich  van  n  plntB  ot  1c«. 

Agreikt  natnbsr  of  cnmeli  wen  laden  with  mow,  to  o'tol  tli« 
Uqnon  and  fruiia  of  th«  Cnliph  Mnhndl  when  h«  mad«  ttie 
pilgrimogD  to  M«cca. 

Thar  oMtt  hound  icilU  brwehl-btUi,  ito.  — 3«,  p.  183. 

Of  tlie  Indinn  dnucing-wi 
bvMutoK  at  Ifpalian,  "eom 
manoar.  Tliay  liid  aboTe  the  Imtap  of  the  iijol  a  itring  tlad, 
with  llulf  lieiU  fiutmied  thereto,  wherebjr  they  dl^Dovcred  ibo 
•xaoineu  of  their  oulence,  and  Mmetimci  oorivctcd  ibe  miuia 
ItMtfi  01  they  did  aUo  by  the  txirp:inet  or  caiDignsti  whlc}| 
the;  had  hi  liiair  hands,  in  tlie  maungiug  wlierecif  tlicy  wen 
•nrj  exptrV' 

AX  Koqrir,  Mnugo  PiirlE  mw  a  dAnao  "  in  which  many  por- 
(bnners  sHlUeU,  nil  of  whom  were  provided  with  little  bulla, 
wUoh  wen  futonod  to  their  legs  and  anas." 

TVampartiil  garmealt  (o  I*e  yntilgtjii,  &o.  — 28,  p.  188. 

Ac  SorOnge,  n  mrt  uf  cbith  is  mnda  eo  lino.  Hint  Che  eUn 
may  he  Men  Ihrungh  it,  lu  thongh  it  wnro  Dnke-I.  Merebnntt 
ore  not  pertn1tt«d  to  oxpan  ibii,  the  govcnior  wnrlln;  all  tliat 
U  miide  to  the  umgllo  of  tlie  Great  Kapil,  and  Uib  cliief  lunb 
dT  hi)  court.  "  Celt  d«  quoy  let  (ultmies  el  Im  fmnmeB  ilea 
Gniiidi  tMgiiBun,  «e  Ibnt  deachemiMt,  etdeirolifiponrlaohiL- 
lcur,  el  le  ny  el  lei  gnitdi  *e  platipnt  a  lei  voir  au  Imvett  dd 
OM  ebcniiei  fiiioa,  nl  ktet  fnire  dimaor." —  Thnmfer. 

*  — 

Load/him  lAe  chamitri  ejf  iht  irUl-jt  Wow,  —  2B,  p.  tU. 

"  I  cnmo  CO  a-rilli^e  called  Cupri-Rent,  or  th«  Villnge  of  Uw 

Bridge,  beonnse  tlwra  it  a  very  fUr  bridge  ihnt  »innd>  not  Ifat 

front  il,  btiilt  npon  a  river  called  Tabadi.    Tbi*  bridge  ll 
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VJti 


placed  between  two  mountains,  separated  only  by  the  river, 
tnd  supported  by  four  arches,  unequal  both  in  their  heif^lit 
and  breadth.  They  are  built  after  an  irrogulur  fonn,  in  rognnl 
of  two  great  heaps  of  a  rock  that  stand  in  the  river,  upon  which 
they  laid  so  many  arches.  Those  at  the  two  ends  arc  hollowed 
<m  both  sides,  and  serve  to  lodge  passengers,  wlierein  they  have 
made  to  that  purpose  little  chambers  and  porticoes,  with  every 
one  a  chimney.  The  arch  in  the  middle  of  the  river  is  h<>l> 
lowed  quite  through,  from  one  part  to  the  other,  with  two 
chambers  at  the  ends,  and  two  largo  balconies  covered,  where 
they  take  the  cool  air  in  the  summer  with  great  delight,  and 
to  which  there  is  a  descent  of  two  pair  of  stairs  hewn  out  of 
the  rocic  There  is  not  a  fairer  bridge  hi  all  Georgia." — Ckai-din. 

Over  the  river  Ispcruth  "there  is  a  very  fair  bridge,  built 
on  six  arches,  e:ich  whereof  hath  a  spacious  room,  a  kitchen, 
and  sereral  other  conveniences,  lying  even  with  the  water. 
The  going  down  into  it  is  by  a  stone  pair  of  stairs,  so  that  tliis 
bridge  is  able  to  find  entertainment  for  a  whole  caravan;"  — 
Amb.  Tr, 

The  most  magnificent  of  these  bridges  is  the  Bridge  of  /-ul- 
pha  at  Ispahan. 


VOL.  iV. 


aOUTHETS   rOEM3. 


THE    SEVENTH    BOOK. 


From  fi^ar,  nnd  from  amazemeni,  and  frnm  joy. 

At  length  the  Arabian  Malil,  rei^ovi^ring  sjivccli. 

Threw  nroiind  Thiiklm  her  iirnis,  and  cried, 

"My  father!  0  my  father!" — Thuliiba, 

Id  wonder  lost,  yet  fearing  to  inquire, 

Bent  down  his  cheek  un  hers. 

And  (lieir  tears  met,  iirid  mingled  as  they  feU. 


At  night  they  seized  me,  Tbalnba!  in  Diy  glee|i: 

Thou  wcrt  not  ne«r ;  and  yet,  when  in  iheir  gra^p 

I  woke,  my  shriek  of  terror  called  on  ihec. 

My  father  could  not  save  nic,  —  an  old  man  1 

And  they  were  siroog  and  many.     0  my  God  I 
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The  ke&ru  they  uum  have  liud  to  liear  his  pvaynn, 
Aod  j<n  lo  liiuve  lum  diildlusa  I 


We  will  sm-k  him  j 
re  will  return  lo  Arab;r. 


We  should  not  find  hir»,  Ttialabnl     Our  tent 

Is  deijolalc ;  the  wind  hath  heaped  the  sands 

Within  its  door;  the  lizard'a  track  a  left 

Fresh  on  the  untrodden  duH;  prowling  by  iiiglil, 

The  tiger,  as  ho  pa^sca,  hears  no  bivath 

Of'  man,  and  turns  lo  search  tho  vacancy. 

Alas  1  he  strays  a  wretched  wanderer, 

Seeking  his  child!  old  man,  he  will  not  rest.— 

He  cannot  rest,  —  his  sleep  is  misery, — 

His  dreivins  are  of  my  w reli- lied n ess,  my  wrongs. 

0  Thalaba!  this  is  a  wicked  place  1 

Lei  us  be  gone  I 


Itiit  how  lo  pas»  again 

The  iron  doors,  thai,  opening  at  a  breath. 

Gave  easy  entrance  ?     Armies  in  their  might 

Would  fail  to  move  those  hinges  Cor  return. 


ji  <j]iiiib  the  mountains  that  eIuiL  ii 
Tills  dread  All  garden. 


10UTHEY3   rOKMS, 


Are  Onciza'a  lirabs 
Equal  to  ihftt  long  toil? 


Oh,  I  am  .sirong, 
Denr  Thalaba!  Tor  lliig  ;  fear  gives  i 
And  jou  are  wiili  me ! 


So  she  look  his  hiind, 

And  genii)'  drew  liim  forwnrd,  and  lliey  went 

Toward  the  niotinHiiii-clmin. 


4. 

It  was  hroiid  moonlight,  and  obscure  or  losl 

The  garden  henuiios  lay ; 

But  the  great  boumlury  tobl*,  distinctly  marked. 

Tliese  were  no  little  hills, 

No  sloping  uplands  lifting  to  llie  sun 

Their  vineyards,  with  fresh  verdure,  and  the  shade 

Of  ancient  woods,  courting  the  loiterer 

To  win  the  easy  ascent :  sione  mountains  these. 

Desolate  rock  on  rock, 

The  burdens  of  tlie  earth. 

Wiose  snowy  summits  met  the  morning  beam 

When  night  was  in  the  vale,  whose  feel  were  lixed 

In  the  world's  foundations.     Tlinlaha  beheld 

The  heights  precipiiouii, 

Impending  crags,  rocks  unascendtbte, 
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And  summiu  ihat  had  tired  ihp  engle's  wing  : 

"  Tbere  is  no  way  ! "  lie  said. 

Paler  Oneiza  grew, 

And  hung  upon  his  arm  a  feebler  weight. 


But  Boon  again  to  hope 

Re\-ivoa  the  Arahlon  Maid, 

Ag  Tlialaba  imparls  ihe  sudden  ihoaght. 

"I  passed  a  river,"  cried  ihe  Yoiilh, 

"  A  full  and  copious  stream. 

The  flowing  waters  cannot  bo  restmined: 

And  wliere  titey  find  or  force  their  way, 

Tbere  we  perchance  inny  follow:  ihiilierward 

The  current  rolled  along." 

So  saying,  yet  again  in  hope 

Qaickening  lUeir  eager  steps. 

They  turned  them  iliithorwanl, 


Silent  and  calm  the  Hvcr  rolled  along. 

And  al  the  verge  arriveil 
Of  that  fair  ganlon,  o'er  a  rocky  lied. 

Towunl  till!  mnunlniii-iiase. 

Still  full  and  silent,  held  lis  even  ivny. 

But,  further  ns  they  went,  its  deepening  ^ounil 

Loudifr  und  louder  in  itie  distance  rose. 

As  if  it  forced  its  stream 

Struggling  llirongti  cmgs  along  a  narrow  pats. 

And,  111  I  where,  raring  o'er  n  hollow  course. 


Il>8  soctuihy's  rO£M3. 

Tlie  ever-flowing  flood 

Foams  in  a  lliousnnd  wliirlpools  1     Tlicre,  aduwii 

The  perforRteit  rock, 

Plunge  ibe  whole  waters ;  so  precipitous, 

So  rniliomle^  a  fall, 

Tlmt  tlieir  ear ih-s linking  roar  came  ileiuifinil  up 

Like  subterraneau  lliundcrs. 


7. 

"  Allah  save  us ! " 

Ont^iza  crk'd  r  "  there  is  no  path  for  man 

From  this  accuraed  place !  ■" 

And,  as  she  spake,  her  jotnt<t 

Were  loosened,  and  her  knees  sunk  undi-r  Iter. 

"  Cheer  up,  Oueiza ! "  Thalaba  replied ; 

"  Bb  of  good  heart.     We  lannot  fly 

The  dangers  of  tlie  place, 

But  we  can  conquer  them  !  " 


Anil  the  young  Arab's  soul 

Arose  wiibin  him.     "What  is  he,"  he  cried, 

"  Wlio  but h  pL-epared  llua  garden  of  delight  ? 

And  wherefore  are  its  snarea  ?  " 

9. 

The  Arabian  Maid  replied, 

"Tlie  Women,  when  I  entered,  welcomed  rae 

To  Paradise,  by  Aloadb's  will 
ChoBen,  like  themselves,  n  Houri  of  tUe  Earth. 


» 


Hii  ftitUbl  *erT«Bb  with  the  jtm  of  ReanM. 

O  Tbalafc*.  and  all  v«  mulr  bene 

Ta  wnak  tu«  widied  will,  aaJ  vark  all  crincs  I 

Ib«,  Iheo,  tlttll  ««  «Ma|M  ?  " 

la 

"  Woe  to  him ! "  cried  ihe  Appointed,  a  Mrra  sinil* 

DaHtmiag  with  slrong«r  »hadca  hu  niuntpMitcv, — 

"  Woe  to  him !  he  Kflih  lud  hU  lub 

To  tike  the  Aiitel»p« ; 

The  Lioti  is  oame  in '. ' 


She  shook  her  head,  —  "A  Sor**n:r  he. 

And  guatded  bj  so  in&njr  I     Tlialaba,  — 

And  thou  but  one  I  " 


13. 

He  ntistid  his  hand  to  Elea^'cn,  — 

"Is  tlinra  not  Gud,  Oncixn? 

I  Imth  a  Talisman,  ihul  wbo«o  bcnrs. 

Una  nor  llie  Eartldy  nor  the  Infc-rnal  Powent 

Of  Evil  .-an  <-ast  <)own. 

Riiincmlier,  Dcaliny 

ITath  marked  me  from  mankind  I 

Now  r^t  in  faiili,  imt]  T  will  guard  thy  eloep ! " 


13. 

So  on  a  violel  bank 

The  Arabian  Maid  laiJ  down, 

Her  soft  cheek  pillowed  mwn  moss  and  floH.-rs. 

Slie  lay  in  silent  prayer, 

Till  prayer  had  tranquillized  Iter  fears, 

And  sleep  fell  on  her.     By  her  ^ide 

Silent  iuit«  Thalaba, 

And  gazed  upon  the  Maid, 

And,  as  he  gazed,  drew  in 

New  coui'nge  and  intenser  faith. 

And  wailed  eulinly  for  the  evenifiil  day. 

H. 

Loud  sung  [iie  Lark  ;  llto  awakenird  Alaid 

Reheld  him  twinkling  iu  the  morning  light, 

And  wished  for  wings  and  liberty  like  his. 

The  flush  of  fear  inflamed  her  cheek ; 

But  Thalaba  was  calm  of  soul, 

Collected  for  the  work. 

He  pondered  in  liis  mind 

How  from  Lobubii's  breast 

His  blunted  arrow  fell, 

Aloadin,  too,  might  wear 

Spell  perchance  of  equal  power 

To  blunt  the  weaj)on's  edge. 

15. 

Beside  the  rivi-r-btink 

Ctrew  a  young  poplar,  whose  unsteady  li.'ures, 
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Varying  their  verdure  to  the  gale, 

With  silver  glitter  caught 

His  meditating  eye. 

Then  to  Oneiza  turned  the  youth, 

And  gave  his  father's  bow, 

And  o'er  her  shoulders  slung 

The  quiver  arrow-stored. 

"  Me  other  weapon  suits,"  said  he  ; 

"  Bear  thou  the  Bow :  dear  Maid, 

The  days  return  upon  me,  when  these  shafts. 

True  to  thy  guidance,  from  the  lofty  palm 

Brought  down  its  cluster ;  and  thy  gladdened  eye. 

Exulting,  turned  to  seek  the  voice  of  praise. 

Oh !  yet  again,  Oneiza,  we  shall  share 

Our  desert-joys."     So  saying,  to  the  bank 

lie  moved,  and,  stooping  low. 

With  double  grasp,  hand  below  hand,  he  clinched. 

And  from  its  watery  soil 

Uptore  the  poplar  trunk. 

16. 

Then  off  he  shook  the  clotted  earth. 

And  broke  away  the  head 

And  boughs  and  lesser  roots ; 

And,  lifting  it  aloft, 

Wielded  with  able  sway  the  massy  club. 

«  Nt)w  for  this  child  of  Hell !  "  quoth  Thalaba ; 

"  Belike  he  shall  exchange  to-day 

His  dainty  Paradise 

For  other  dwelling,  and  its  cups  of  joy 


For  the  unHllnyable  bilterness 
or  Ziiocoum's  fruit  w 


17. 

With  that  the  Arnhian  Youth  and  Maid 

Towivrd  ihe  centre  of  the  gnnlen  weut. 

It  clianced  that  AJoadin  hud  convoked 

The  garde  D-habi  Ian  ts. 

And  with  the  n^embled  throng 

Oneiza  mingled,  and  the  Appointed  Youth. 

Unmarked  ihcy  mingled  j  or,  if  one 

With  busier  finger  to  liis  neiglibor  notes 

The  quivered  Maid,  "  Hajdy,"  he  says, 

"  Some  daughter  of  the  Homorites, 

Or  one  who  yel  remembers  with  delight 

Her  native  tents  of  Hhniar."  —  "  Nay  1 "  rejoins 

Hift  comrade,  "a  love-pageant  1  for  llie  man 

Mimics,  with  Ihal  fierce  eye  and  knotty  club, 

Some  savage  lion-tamer:  she  forsooth 
Must  pluy  the  heroine  of  the  years  of  old  1 " 

18. 

Radiant  with  gems  upon  his  throne  of  gold 

Sate  Aloadin ;  o'er  the  Sorcerer's  liead 

Hovered  a  Bird,  and  iu  the  fragrant  air 

Waved  his  wide,  winnowing  wings, 

A  living  canopy. 

Large  as  the  hairy  Cassowar 

Was  that  o'ersliadowing  Bird ; 

So  huge  bis  talons,  in  their  gnisp 


THALU&  Tax  DBBTROTUt 

Tbc  Eagle  would  have  tiung  a,  helpless  piey. 

lli»  lipftk  was  iron,  and  his  plumes 

Glillered  like  burnished  gold ; 

And  his  eyes  glowod,  a«  ihoiigh  an  inwiird  fire 

Sbono  tlirough  a  diiuiiond  orb. 

19. 

The  blinded  muliiiude 

Adored  the  Sorwrer, 

And  b«Hl  lite  kuee  before  hiin. 

And  dhoutL'd  forth  itU  praise : 

"  Mighty  art  lliiiu,  the  bestower  uf  joy, 

The  Lord  tif  Paradise ! " 

Tben  Aloiulin  ruse,  and  waved  bis  hand; 

And  they  sluod  mule  and  movele^, 

In  idolizing  awe. 

20. 

"  Chililren  of  Eartli,"  he  said, 

"  Wlioni  I  bave  guided  here 

By  easier  [laj^nage  than  the  gate  of  Duatb  ! 

The  iiiiidel  Sultan,  to  whose  lands 

My  mountains  sireteb  tbdr  root?, 

Blai^]! hemes  and  llircatena  me. 

Strong  are  his  annius ;  many  an:  liig  guards 

Yet  may  u  dttgger  Find  liim. 

Cbildrcn  iif  Enrtii,  I  tempt  ye  not 

With  the  Tuin  promise  of  a  hiisa  unseen, 

With  tales  of  a  hereafter  Heaven, 
Whence  never  Traveller  hath  returned! 
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Have  ye  not  tasted  of  the  cup  of  joy 

That  in  these  groves  of  happiness 

For  ever  over-raonlling  tempts 

The  ever-ihiraly  lip  ? 

Who  is  lliere  here  tliat  by  n  deed 

Of  danger  will  deserve 

The  eternal  joys  of  actual  Parudise  ?  " 

21. 

"II"  Tha]ul>a  exclaimed ; 

And,  springing  forward,  on  the  SorcerorV  lieail 

He  doslicd  his  knotty  club. 

22. 

Alondin  fell  not,  (hough  his  skull 

Wns  shattered  hy  ilie  blow; 

For,  by  some  tulisman, 

His  miserable  life,  imprisoned  slill, 

Dwelt  in  the  body.     The  astonished  crowd 

Stand  moiionleas  with  fear, 

Expecting  to  behold 

Immeiliale  vengeance  from  ihe  wraili  of  Henven. 

And,  lo !  Ihe  Bird  —  the  monster  Kird  — 

Soars  up ;  (hen  pounces  down 

To  seize  on  Thnlnha. 

Now,  Oneira,  bend  the  liow, 

Now  draw  the  arrow  liome !  — 

True  (led  the  arrow  from  Onelxn's  hand : 

It  piei^ed  tlie  monster  BiM, 

It  broke  the  Talisman. 
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Then  darkness  covered  all, 
Earth  shook,  Heaven  thundered,  and  amid  the  yells 
Of  evil  Spirits  perished 
The  Paradise  of  Sin. 


23. 

At  last  the  earth  was  still ; 

The  yelling  of  the  Demons  ceased ; 

Opening  the  wreck  and  ruin  to  their  sight, 

The  darkness  rolled  away.     Alone  in  life, 

Amid  the  desolation  and  the  dead, 

Stood  the  Destroyer  and  the  Arabian  Maid. 

They  looked  around ;  the  rocks  were  rent, 

The  path  was  open,  late  by  magic  closed : 

Awe-struck  and  silent,  down  the  stony  glen 

They  wound  their  thoughtful  way. 

• 

24. 

Amid  the  vale  below. 

Tents  rose,  and  streamers  played, 

And  javelins  sparkled  to  the  sun ; 

And  multitudes  encamped 

Swarmed,  far  as  eye  could  travel  o'er  the  plain. 

There  in  his  war-pavilion  sate. 

In  council  with  his  Chiefs, 

The  Sultan  of  the  Land. 

Before  his  presence  there,  a  Captain  led 

Oneiza  and  the  Appointed  Youth. 


OUTnETS    FOE1I3. 


25. 


"  Obedient  lo  our  Lord's  c^omniaiid,"  said  he, 

"  We  passed  toward  the  mminialiis,  iind  begun 

The  ascending  strnil ;  when  suddenly  EurUi  shook. 

And  diirkness,  like  the  niidniglii,  fell  around, 

And  fii^  and  thunder  caine  frotu  Heaven, 

As  though  the  Retribution -day  were  come. 

Afler  the  terror  ceased,  and  when,  wiih  hearts 

Somewhat  aieured,  again  we  ventured  on, 

This  Youih  and  Woman  met  us  on  the  way. 

They  told  u$,  that  from  Aluadiii's  hold 

They  cainc,  on  whom  the  jtidgmenl-strokc  huih 

He  and  liis  sinful  Paradise  at  once 
Destroyed  by  iheni.  the  agents  they  of  Heaven. 

Therefore  I  brought  them  hither,  to  repeat 

The  tale  before  thy  presence ;  ihut  as  search 

Shall  prove  it  false  or  fajthful.  to  their  merit 

Thou  mayst  reward  ihera." 

"  Be  it  done  to  us," 

Thalaba  answered,  "  as  ihu  truth  shall  prove ! " 

2C. 

The  Si.l(n.i,  while  he  spake. 

Fixed  on  liim  the  proud  eye  of  sovereignty; 

"  If  thou  hiut  played  witii  ns, 

By  Allah  and  hy  Alii  Death  ehnll  seal 

The  lying  lips  for  ever.     But  if  the  thing 

Be  as  thou  say'st,  Anihian,  thou  shult  stand 

Xexl  lo  oureclf  I  " 
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Hark !  while  he  speaks,  the  cry, 

The  lengthening  cry,  the  increasing  shout, 

Of  joyful  multitudes ! 

Breathless  and  panting,  to  the  tent 

The  bearer  of  good  tidings  comes : 

•*  O  Sultan,  live  for  ever !  be  thy  foes 

Like  Aloadin  all ! 
The  wrath  of  God  hath  smitten  him.*' 

27. 

Joy  at  the  welcome  tale 

Shone  in  the  Sultan's  cheek. 

**  Array  the  Arabian  in  the  robe 

Of  honor,"  he  exclaimed  ; 

"  And  place  a  chain  of  gold  around  his  neck, 

And  bind  around  his  brow  the  diadem, 

And  mount'  him  on  my  steed  of  state. 

And  lead  him  through  the  camp. 

And  let  the  Hendds  go  before  and  cry, 

*  Thus  shall  the  Sultan  reward 

The  man  who  serves  him  well ! '  " 

28. 

Then  in  the  purple  robe 

They  vested  Tlialaba, 

And  hung  around  his  neck  the  golden  chain, 

And  bound  his  forehead  with  the  diadem. 

And  on  the  royal  steed 

They  led  him  through  the  camp. 

And  Heralds  went  before  and  cried, 


"  Thus  shall  lie  Sullan  r«Vard 

The  niiin  who  serves  him  well  1 " 

29. 

Wlien,  frora  ihe  pomp  of  triumpli, 

And  preiience  of  the  King, 

Tlialabu  gouglil  the  tent  allotted  Itini, 

ThoughlTul  the  Arabinn  Muid  beheld 


Hia 


lated 


eye, 


inHuined  with  pride. 

"  Oncixa  I  "  cried  the  youth, 

"  Tlie  King  huth  done  according  to  his  word, 

And  made  ma  in  llie  land 

Next  lo  himself  be  named  !  — 

Itut  why  that  serious,  melancholy  amilt!  F 

Onciztt,  when  I  heard  the  voice  lliut  gave  me 

Honor  and  wealth  and  fame,  the  instant  tbougbt 

Ai-ose  to  fill  luy  joy,  ibai  thou  wouldst  hear 

The  tidings,  and  be  Imppy." 


Tbalaba, 

Thou  wuuldst  not  linvu  me  mirthful !     Am  T  not 

An  orphan,  —  ainong  eiratigers  ? 


My  Fullicrl  — 


Nay,  be  mimforied  !     Lasl  niglil 

To  what  Wert  thou  exposed  !  in  what  a  peril 

[  The  morning  found  us!     Safciv,  lionor,  wtralrh, — 

Tliu»c  now  ore  ours.     TKis  instant  wbo  lliou  trert 

11)0  Sultan  asked.     I  told  him,  from  our  cliildliuod 

Wc  luul  been  plighlcd;  —  was  1  wrony,  Oneixa? 

And  when  he  said  with  Imuniips  he  would  heap 

Our  DUplial^  will  ihou  blame  me  il'  I  blest 

His  will,  thai  bade  me  ftx  (he  marriage-day?— 

In  tears,  my  love  ?  — 


Rkuruiier,  Uestikt 
Hatr  harked  tiikr  frou  mankixd! 


Perliaps  when  AloaJin  was  desiroj-fd. 

The  rai^ion  ti^ased  i  aiid  therefore  Providence 

With  its  rewiinl*  and  hk-s^iiigs  slrewfi  my  (lath 

Tliiis  for  the  aeeanipli^lied  service. 


Or  [f  Imply  not,  yet  whiiher  Abould  I  go? 

In  It  nut  |>nident  lo  abide  In  peace 

Till  I  am  summoned? 


SOOTHt^YS   POEMS. 


Uut  Month  13  not  there ;  and  wouldst  thou  dwell 

III  a  stranger's  tent?     Thy  father  then  might  seek 

In  long  and  fruitless  wandering  for  his  child. 


Take  me,  then,  to  Mecca! 

There  let  me  dwell  a  servant  of  the  Temple. 

Bind  lliou  thyself  my  veil,  —  to  human  eye 

It  never  shall  be  lifted.     There,  whilst  thou 

Shalt  go  ujion  thine  enterprise,  my  praj'ers. 

Dear  Thahiba !  shall  rise  to  succor  thee, 

And  I  shall  live,  —  if  not  in  happiness, 

Surely  in  hope. 


Oh,  think  of  better  things ! 
The  will  of  Heaven  is  plain :  by  wondrous  ways 

It  led  us  here ;  and  soon  the  common  voice 

Will  tell  what  we  have  done,  and  how  we  dwell 

Under  the  shadow  of  the  Sultan's  wing ; 

So  shnll  thy  father  hear  the  fame,  and  find  ns 

What  he  hath  wished  us  ever.  — Still  in  tears! 

Still  that  unwilling  ej'e!     Nay,  nay,  Oneiza! 

I  dare  not  leave  thee  other  than  my  own, — 

My  wedded  wife.     Honor  and  gratitude 
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Aft  yet  presei-vtf  the  Sullan  from  all  thuuglita 
TliiU  sin  agniiteC  llice ;  bul.  so  ium  ua  llviireii 

Ilnth  giAeil  llioc  above  all  allii^r  loakls 

ffiih  lovclinc?^*.  so  surely  woulO  llione  Ihoiiglite 

Of  wrong  arise  wiiliin  ibe  lieaii  of  PowtT, 

If  ihoii  nrl  mine,  OiKr'iza,  wo  ai-e  safe ; 
Bill,  else,  there  is  no  eaiictuaf}'  could  eaie. 


TIjiiluhu!  Tljalaba! 


30. 

With  Mil-;,  with  mueic,  and  witU  Uuiiw, 

The  briJuI  |>om(>  proceed*. 

following  ibe  deep-veiled  Bride, 

Fifty  female  slaves  attend 

In  oonily  robes,  that  gleam 

Witb  interwoven  gold, 
And  fipnrklc  far  with  gems. 
An  liiindred  slaves  behind  them  bear 
Vessels  of  silver  and  vessels  of  gold. 
And  many  s  gorgeous  garment  gay. 
The  presents  (hat  the  Sullan  gave. 
On  eitlicr  hand,  t^e  pages  go 
IPith  torcbe^  daring  through  the  gloumt 
And  ininip  and  timbrel  merriment 

Aecompanics  their  way; 

And  midti tildes  witb  loud  aecluim 

Shout  blcisinga  oh  (he  Dridu. 

'   And  now  they  reach  the  palace  pile, 


The  [utlucu-humc  of  TliiilaW ; 

Anil  iiow  llic  marriage  feast  i«  si)!*!.'!!!!, 

AiiU  fi-um  iliu  liiit:?lied  bnnquel  new 

The  wediling-guesls  are  gone. 

31. 

Who  comes  from  Ihe  bridal  chamber  ?- 

It  is  Azrael,  ilie  Angel  of  Deaih. 


SOT^S  TU  TIMLABA,  BOOS   VU. 


NOTES    TO    llOOK    WO. 
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lliHt  t)i«  Uglitwt  uulmol,  Van  iiuullol  ineiKt,  (cure*  Uiera,  u 
Ml  NMW,  Iha  VutIgM  ur  i^M  tratk.  Tlis  viuHotlei  uf  liunt 
ilu}irertloii«  i)n<auua  i  iilmuing  afTwI,  lii  iputil  wlisra  Iba  iii«l- 
dutnd  wui!  ex|i«i:U  tu  itioel  willi  iiolUnij!  but  tynigitoiiu  or  lb« 
pRWcripIbua  o(  nniure.  it  u  Jn/nwiUi  to  ite  tw^  ihmg  hkhv 
Utid^ut  IIiHn  tha  trucw  of  iho  pntuisa  uf  n  ipvclo  nf  v«r7 
(Uull  llionli,  ulnunsly  couiinun  In  Uuvu  ilvMn*.  'I'lra  »s- 
UsmlljF  of  tliilr  mil  fiinn*  me"''''  klnumllli!-,  In  tha  liiljrile 
uf  Iwu  rnwii  iif  dcliimKaiu,  niHt  rogulurly  ii»pririt«J  L.v  llirir 
Ibur  iMt,  Willi  tligir  flia  ■leiiilor  tool.  'I'Jjcu  irxi'M  nra  tnul- 
ti|ilt«il  mhI  liilcrwoTen  iiesr  Ilia  lublorruiicuii  relrcult  or  tliuo 
liulc  ftnJmuU,  unil  (•msiil  t  nUigulnr  luitcmblnee,  wliicli  It  mi 
■ujil  v/  biaul]/,  —  Sunmsii. 


"riwoO''(»liiiK«nJi:-'- 

"ilKo  ituwm  iltcla  vollDm  ile  j^nuliilt  et  mnjonlio*  urro 
.MulUnu;  Doii  (nilo*  Bxccbl  ualln  blc  iiilcUlgliitui,  buI  ainiu- 
nMniiitmunlkulo>,iju1  vlri-li  liurluiot  vIl-Iuu  rmile  al  arlHirtliui, 
ffan  «Mti*l  Mlu  n|H>lluiili  lllnce  nun  <l««t  iiin  qoallivunqii* 
MigMitlll  (t  jucniiUliK.  Kill  longs  itllui]  lile  r«*|ilcliiiu>,  nimiiw 
^  hucBv*  lUa  irlitlit  el  iqnaJMiiItt  eorpon,  Ullurii  pamlcn,  quiv 

ruupnaiicouilalwuiibo>,luflal>i|ualii  ummMxaUjietU- 


Take  BK,  lim,  M  Jhna.  —  20,  p.  ZIO. 
"  The  Slieik  KolbeUiliii  iliKuucs  tlig  ijuoeiioii,  whctber  it  be. 
U|»ii  tlie  u'linlo,  nil  n(]vuiitn|-i!<>''<1i'nilvmiln;^  to  live  nt  Uvccii; 
r»r  nil  iloct'ira  ngree,  lliut  i^hhI  workt  pcrTonneJ  thora  liim 
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JOAOi.  Duiiiri. 
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^"^              Go  m.l  am. 

n;^  li.e  Tombs.  OM  »an  I                     ^^H 

Tin-re 

..LI.                                                  ^^^H 

Will  h<:              m^-                                      ^^^^^^1 

^^^^^H 

Nol  be. 

[Mwr  inU^rablt:  ronn                             ^^^^^H 

Bui  'li^  u 

U,  SM                                 ^^^^1 

lli^L, 

tti^r  UT^'U-llinliit^aa.                                    ^^^^^1 

For  atl  day 

king  he  U«b  on  a  grave,                      ^^^^^| 

Ami  ne. 

lie  ieen  lu  vrvt^p,                           ^^^^^M 

Ami  nuTer  is  be  hvnnl  lo  gruiiii,                          ^^^^^| 

Nor  ever  at  the  hour  of  prayer 

Bondi  bU  knee  nor  moved  liis  lip^. 

J  have  tJiken  liim  food  for  chnritj. 

And  never  n  word  lie  epaJce  i 

Bui  yd  so  glia-itly  lie  luokud. 

Thul  I  have  au'ukcnett  al  niglit 

Willi  the  dreftia  of  his  gUnatly  eyes. 

Now,  go  nol  ainotig  ihe  Tombs,  Old  Man  I 


Wherefore  lias  the  wralh  of  God 
So  sorely  slri<'keii  liim  ? 


tie  ciune  a  strunger  to  ihc  limd, 

And  did  good  service  Co  the  Sullitn, 

And  well  his  service  was  rewnrded. 

The  Sultiui  iiamcd  him  next  liim  del  f. 

And  gave  a  palove  for  hin  dwelling, 

^iiil  doweri-'d  his  bride  iviili  rieli  domuina. 

Bui  on  his  wedding  night 

There  canie  Ihe  Angfl  of  Death. 

Since  that  hour,  a  man  di^lntcied 

Among  ibe  ^epnlchres  be  wanders. 

The  Sullaii,  whr n  be  hcainj  the  tale. 

Said  that  for  >^nme  untold  crime 

•TiKl^^ment  thus  linil  stricken  him  ; 

And,  Afking  Heaven  forgivcnoM 

Tlial  he  had  sliown  him  favgr, 

Ahanifoned  him  to  waitl. 
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OLD   MAN. 

A  Stranger  did  you  say  ? 

WOMAN. 

An  Arab  born,  like  you. 

But  go  not  among  the  Tombs ; 

For  the  sight  of  his  wretchedness 

Might  make  a  hard  heart  ache. 

OLD  MAN. 

Nay,  nay,  I  never  yet  have  shunned 

A  countryman  in  distress ; 

And  the  sound  of  his  dear  native  tongue 

May  be  like  the  voice  of  a  friend. 

2. 

Then  to  the  Sepulchre 

Whereto  she  pointed  him, 

Old  Moath  bent  his  way. 

By  the  tomb  lay  Thalaba, 

In  the  light  of  the  setting  eve ; 

The  sun,  and  the  wind,  and  the  rain. 

Had  rusted  his  raven  locks ; 

His  cheeks  were  fallen  in. 

His  face-bones  prominent; 

Reclined  against  the  tomb  he  lay ; 

And  his  lean  fingers  played, 

Unwitting,  with  tlie  grass  that  grew  beside. 

3. 
The  Old  Man  knew  him  not. 
But,  drawing  near  him,  said. 


).)■) 


sorjiiKV  s   r()r.M>. 


''  Conntryinaii,  |)ini('e  be  witli  tliee  !  " 

The  souikI  of  his  (h'iir  native  tongue 

Awakened  Thalaba : 

He  raised  his  countenance, 

And  saw  the  good  Old  Man ; 

And  he  arose  and  fell  upon  his  neck, 

And  groaned  in  bitterness. 

Then  Moath  knew  the  Youth, 

And  feared  that  he  was  childless ;  and  he  turned 

His  asking  eyes,  and  pointed  to  the  tomb. 

»'  Old  JVIan ! "  cried  Thalaba, 

"  Thy  search  is  ended  here." 

4. 

The  father's  cheek  grew  white, 

And  his  lip  quivered  with  the  misery : 

Howbeit,  collectedly,  with  painful  voice 

He  answered,  '^  God  is  good !     His  will  be  done !  * 

5. 

The  woe  in  which  he  spake. 

The  resignation  that  inspired  his  speech, 

They  softened  Thalaba. 

"  Thou  hast  a  solace  in  thy  grief,"  he  cried, 

"  A  comforter  within  ! 

Moath !  thou  seest  me  here, 

Delivered  to  the  Evil  Powers, 

A  God-abandoned  wretch." 

6. 

Tin;  Old  Man  looked  at  him  incredulous. 

**  Nightly,"  the  Youth  pursued, 
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"  Tbjr  tUu^lcr  comes  to  drirt  mr  to  tbspair. 

Mualb,  iImki  lliiiik'st  nr  mad ; 

lint,  irUcti  Ittc  Cri<.-r  from  tbe  Miunrvt 

Prciclalmj  tJi«  midiiiglit  liour. 

Bust  tliuu  a  lieHii  U>  ser  h«r?  " 


In  tbe  Uddiui  now 

The  rlon^  (if  dnricms  and  of  drums 

Avcumiauilol  the  Sun's  deacenL 

"  D<Mt  iliwi  not  prajf,  my  son  ? " 

Said  MoKlh,  lu  lie  saw 

I  The  irltitc  fliig  waving  on  die  neigtiboriug  Moeque. 

Then  Tlialaba's  eye  j^rew  wild : 

"  Pniy  I "  pchcwd  Li*  ;  "  I  must  nol  [imy ! " 

And  llie  hollow  groan  he  gave 

Went  to  Uie  Old  Han's  heart  j 

And,  bowing  down  his  fnce  to  earth. 

In  fervent  agiiny  he  mlled  on  G«d. 


A  night  of  darkness  and  of  sturnis  1 

Inin  the  Clmmhtr  of  the  Tomb, 

ThulubM  lud  the  Old  Man, 

Tu  ivof  him  (Vom  the  rain. 

A  night  of  Btorm^ !  —  the  nind 

S^*ept  ilirough  the  moonluss  sky. 

And  moaned  among  th«  pillared  sepiildire^i 

And,  in  the  paii««s  of  il5  swcip, 

Ttiej'  beard  the  heavy  rain 


SOLTllKl's    I'OBlia. 

Beat  on  the  raoniiment  above. 

In  sik'nce,  eii  On<;i;tii'4  grave 

Her  Father  anil  her  HuslianJ  snie. 


The  Cruir  from  the  MInaif  i 

Procl^inift'l  the  tniJiiiglil  hour. 

"  Now,  now  ! "  criud  Thalaba ; 

And  o'er  the  ohtunber  of  the  tomb 

There  spread  a  lurid  gleam, 

Like  the  reflection  of  a  sulphur  fire ; 

And  in  ihnt  hidciius  light 

Uneisa  stood  hcihre  fhenj.     Il  wtt.  Slie,  — 

Her  ver;  tijiriiincnt.i,  —  and  such  as  dvaih 

Hod  chan<2(.-d  Ihrm,  livid  uhei^k-^  und  lii>s  uF  hlw;; 

Bui  in  liur  eyes  there  dwell 

Briglitness  more  lerrilile 

Than  all  thi»  louthsumen«ss  of  di^nlh. 

"  Still  art  thou  living,  wreii'h  ?  " 

In  hollow  tones  she  cried  to  Tliiihtba  i 

"  And  must  I  nightly  leave  my  gi-ave 

To  tell  llK'e,  sijll  in  vain, 

God  hath  abandoned  tti«e!'" 

10. 

"  This  is  not  she ! "  the  Old  Man  exclaimed  i 

"  A  Fiend  ;  a  manifest  Fiond ! " 

And  to  the  Youth  lie  held  his  lance ; 

"  Strilce,  and  deliver  lhyi?e!f ! " 

"  Strike  BBR I "  cried  Thidaba, 
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And,  palsied  of  all  power, 

Gazed  fixedly  upon  the  dreadful  form. 

**  Yea,  strike  her ! "  cried  a  voice,  whose  tones 

Flowed  with  such  sudden  healing  through  his  soul, 

As  when  the  desert  shower 

From  death  delivered  him ; 

But,  unobedient  to  that  well-known  voice, 

His  eye  was  seeking  it. 

When  Moath,  firm  of  heart, 

Performed  the  bidding :  through  the  vampire  corpse 

He  thrust  his  lance ;  it  fell. 

And,  howling  with  the  wound. 

Its  fiendish  tenant  fied. 

A  sapphire  light  fell  on  them, 

And,  garmented  with  glory,  in  their  sight 

Oneiza*s  Spirit  stood. 

11. 

«  O  Thalaba ! "  she  cried, 

"  Abandon  not  thyself ! 

Wouldst  thou  for  ever  lose  me  ?  —  0  my  husband  I 

Go  and  fulfll  thy  quest, 

That  in  the  Bowers  of  Paradise 

I  may  not  look  for  thee 

In  vain,  nor  wait  thee  long." 

12. 

To  Moath  then  the  Spirit 

Tamed  the  dark  lustre  of  her  heavenly  eyes : 

"  Short  is  thy  destined  path, 


BOrTHi;VS    I'OKMS, 

^  my  dear  FalUer  I  lo  lljo  abode  of  bliss. 

Ketiim  (o  Aniby : 

There  with  tlie  ibuiiglit  of  ilealii 

Comfort  ihy  lom-ly  age ; 

And  Axrael.  the  Deliverer,  soon 

Will  vl^it  Lhee  in  m-^ce." 


13. 

Tbcy  eiooA  wilb  cai'nest  eyes, 

And  arms  outreach ing,  when  again 

The  darkiiese  closed  ai'ound  them. 

The  soul  of  Thalaba  revived; 

He  from  the  floor  his  ijuiver  look, 

And,  as  he  bent  ihe  bow.  exclaimed. 

"Was  it  ihe  oxerruling  Provideno! 

That  in  the  hour  of  frenxy  led  my  liandd 

Iiislinclively  to  ihis? 

To-monvw,  and  ihc  sun  :-liulI  brace  anew 

The  s^laekuned  cord,  that  now  soiintts  loose  and 

damp! 

To-morrow,  and  its  liveUer  lone  will  aing 

la  tort  vibration  to  the  arrow's  flight. 

I  —  but  I  also,  with  recovered  health 

Of  heart,  shall  do  my  duty. 

Wy  Father!  here  I  leave  lhee  then!"  Iib  cri^d, 

''  And  not  lo  meet  H^in, 

Till,  at  the  gale  of  PumdUe. 

The  eternal  union  of  our  joya  comniunce. 

We  purled  last  in  darkness .' "  —  and  the  Toiilli 

Thought  with  what  other  hop«s ; 


But  now  bk  heait  was  calm. 
For  on  his  soal  k  hoivenljr  liope  liait  rlax-mi). 

14. 

Tlie  Olil  KI«n  tinswpr«d  nothing;  bui  tie  l.i  Id 
UU  giarmenl,  and  Ut  the  door 
or  the  Tuinb  Cliamber  rollowed  him. 
"nie  nin  hod  («a»ed:  llie  akj  was  wild. 
Its  blaii  doud«  bfuken  bv  ihe  storm. 
And,  lo  I  il  i^hmii-cd  llmt,  in  itw  cliasm 

Of  Ilrnven  betwwn,  a  stur. 

Leading  along  lU  palli  oontinuous  light, 

Sitol  oA^tn-HTiL     "Sve  mr  fruidel"  quoth  Tlutlubag 

And,  turning,  he  received 

Old  &Io«[b'«  la^t  cmbraire. 

Anil  the  \nf.t  blcMing  of  the  good  Old  Hbiu 

15. 

Evening  whs  dmwing  nigh. 

When  an  old  Dervis,  silting  In  the  sua 

At  his  cell-door,  invited  for  the  night 

The  traveller :  in  the  sun 

He  spread  the  plain  repast,  — 

Biea  and  ft«sb  grapes;  and  at  thuir  feet  there  flowrd 

The  biuok  of  whjuh  they  dmuk. 

IS. 

So  M  tlicy  sate  nt  mttnl, 

With  Ming,  wirh  mu^ic,  and  witli  dann% 

A  wedilirig-iniin  went  by : 


iiQ  BOUTHF-r'a  poehs. 

The  Oeep-voIW  bntle,  tlie  female  slaves, 

The  lortlies  of  resUvily, 

Aiid  Iniinj>-aii<l-timbrel  merriment, 

AL'euin|iaiiieiI  iheir  wuy. 

Tlie  gooil  old  Dervis  gave 

A  bles.-ting  as  they  pn^ed  ; 

But  Tliulabu  looked  on, 

And  breathed  a  luw,  deep  groan,  aiid  hid  his  fai'f. 

Tbe  Dcrvid  hnd  known  sorrow,  and  he  I'elt 

Compilation  ;  and  his  words 

Of  pity  and  of  piety 

Opened  the  Young  Man's  heart. 

And  he  told  all  liis  tale. 

17. 
"  Repine  not,  0  my  Son  I  "  the  Old  Han  replied. 
"TJiat  Heaven  hatli  chastened  ihec.     Behold  lliit 

I  found  it  a  wild  tree,  wlio^o  waniun  strength 

Had  swoln  into  inegiihir  twigs 

And  bold  excreaeenees, 

And  spent  itself  in  leaves  and  lillU;  rings  t 

So,  in  the  ttouriab  of  Hi  oulwnrdncia, 

Wasting  the  sap  and  strength 

That  should  liave  given  forth  fruit. 

But  when  I  pruned  the  plant, 

Then  it  grew  lempemtc  in  its  vnin  expense 

Of  useless  leaves,  and  knaiicd,  ns  thou  seest. 

Into  these  full,  clear  clusters,  to  repay 

The  hand  that  wisely  wounded  it> 


Rc^nnc  DO*.  O  mj  Soa  I 
In  wiailcim  and  in  mcrcj*  tlmvien  iaSicts 


18. 

Then  pausing,  "Wlntha- guest  iboanow?**  bcnfkrd 

"  I  knoir  Dot,*  ■nsweml  TLaImIm  : 

"  Mjr  puqivee  is  to  lioU 

Slrai^hl  on,  Hxiirc  of  Ihb, 

Thai,  tnird  where  I  will,  I  nnnol  aray ; 

For  Dcilinjr  trUl  tead  my  course  nright.'' 


"  Far  be  it  from  me,"  the  Oid  Slan  replietl. 

"  To  dwke  that  pious  confidence ; 

And  yd,  if  kooirleilge  nutj  Ik  ■^ned,  nielhink^ 

Thy  coun>G  #bould  be  to  seek  il  ptiinfully. 

In  Kaf  llic  Simor^  ha(b  bb  dvretting-pUcc, 

The  aiycuowing  Bird  of  Age«,  who  hath  seen 

The  World,  with  »U  its  children,  ihricc  d«<lroyed. 

Long  is  tlio  path, 

And  difficult  the  way,  of  danger  ftill ; 

But  llut  unerring  Bird 

Could  to  a  ccrloin  end 

Dii-ecl  iliy  wcaty  search." 

20. 

Easy  ojwiil  ilio  Youth 
Gave  to  tlie  word)  v(  wiMluin  ;  anil  behuld, 
Ai  dawn,  ihc  adveuturer  oa  liia  way  lo  Kaf. 
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And  he  hath  travtiUed  manf  a  dny, 

And  munj  n  moanlniD  ridge  halh  urossitl, 

And  miiny  a  measureless  [iliilii : 

And  DOW,  amid  ihc  wnd;^  advanced, 

Long  is  it  since  his  eyes 

Have  seen  the  trace  of  man. 


21. 

Cold  I  cold !  'tis  a  chilly  clime 

That  the  youth  in  his  journey  halh  reached; 

And  he  is  aweary  now, 

And  fiiiiit  for  lack  of  food. 

Cold !  cold !  there  is  no  Sitn  in  heaven ; 

A  heavy  and  tiniform  cloud 

Overspreads  the  fnee  of  the  sky, 

And  the  snows  are  beginning  to  full. 

DoKi  thou  wi^L  for  liiy  deserts,  O  Son  of  Hodeinb? 

Dost  (liou  long  for  the  gnles  of  Arabia? 

Cold !  cold  I  his  blood  flows  languidly. 

His  hands  arc  red,  his  li|is  are  blue, 

His  feet  «re  «iro  with  the  frost. 

Cheer  Ihee,  dieer  tbee,  Thalaba ! 

A  Utile  yet  bear  up  I 

22. 

All  wnsle !  no  sign  of  life 

But  the  track  of  (he  wolf  and  tlie  ^earl 

No  sound  bill  llie  wild,  wild  wind. 
And  the  snow  crunching  under  bis  feel ! 


1 

^H               Ki^  ««»»-:  neither  muDiiwvsMK,                                     ^M 

^V                           Onlr  tbr  li^  at  li>r  •ntMr :                                    ^^^H 

^T                  Bni  l-^aid  B  Bn  tn  B  otrr  oT  tfar  hiD,                        ^^^H 

^^                                 A  iHMD-nrrirti^  Sn ;                                       ^^^^^H 

^L               AmI  iiuiha.  mth  mkb^  KBeved.                       ^^^^| 

^H                             TlttklKpnMnaB.                                     ^^^H 

^H                                               ^^^H 

^H                  &>  bund  .  T«i»n  »  tlK  wa,                          ^^^1 

^H                            A  MBttry  -ff-umu,                                      ^^^1 

^H                   -WhobffhtLfmwm^mma^                            ^^^H 

^H                       And  mipne  ■*  At  wpan.                                           ^M 

^M          Andl«rfi»«nt1ii^wiaill«taM;                    ^^M 

^^B                  Her  bee  WW  »  a  DnmilV  bee,                           ^^^^| 

^H                         And  yrt  ba  linir  uraf  ;!TVC.                                    ^^^^| 

^1                       Ai>d*ii.pnEMikc'.f-m.     .                           ^^H 

^H                    Tbe  tlmwl  lUtr  WansD  d>«<ir                            ^^^^H 

^H                   Va.  6)Kr  Uun  tiw  BOkwanDV                           "^^^H 

^H                    V»  finer  Omb  Ae  f  mwi-;                             ^^^1 

^^1           Tkt  nn?  Ae  «n(  WW  kxr  Md  MMMI.                    ^^^^H 

^m              Bm  T\mU»  knew  M  d»  »«4».                      ^^^H 

^^L                                ^^^H 

^^^^  Jb  iMd  hb  Imi  b*K  Hm  kMth.                         ^^^1 

^^^^L  F^te«M««»daM«dff;                         ^^^1 

^^^^■■eMikdttqsiwfiwUiaddt.                       ^^^1 

^^^^Mm^^utwm  jhiiii  iwww  JBiJ.                      ^^^H 

50  sorTHii:T*8  roEsis. 

Then,  as  itie  clieerfii]  6re 
Revived  his  Innguiil  limbs, 
Ttie  adventurer  AskL-d  for  Tood. 
The  WoiiiJtn  answered  him, 
And  5ti]l  her  speech  was  song: 
"  The  She  Bear  she  dwelU  neor  to  me. 
And  she  luith  fiibs,  one,  two.  nuA  ihrii- ; 
She  hunts  the  deer,  and  hring*  him  here, 
And  then  with  her  I  mnke  good  cheer; 
And  now  to  ihc  chnse  the  She  Bear  i!<  gone, 
And  she  wil.h  her  prej  will  be  here  anon." 

25. 

She  cca'ied  tier  spinning  while  sfas  «pake; 

And,  when  she  hnd  answered  him, 

Again  lier  fingers  twirled  tiie  thread, 

And  again  the  Woman  began. 

In  low,  sweet  tones,  to  sing 

The  uiuntelli^ble  song. 

26. 

The  threail  she  spnn,  it  glenmed  like  gohl 

In  llie  light  of  Ihe  odorous  fire : 

Yet  was  it  so  wondronsly  thin, 

That,  save  when  it  dhone  in  the  lighl. 

Ton  might  look  for  tt  closelj  in  vain. 

The  Youth  sate  walehlng  it ; 

And  she  observed  hi$  wonder. 

And  then  again  she  ^)ake. 
And  NJIl  her  speech  was  song : 


E   DK5TSOTEB. 

^  Now  twine  it  ruund  lii;  IuuiiIt,  I  fat : 
Now  twine  it  imnil  Uiv  tuuxb,  1  finy : 
Mj  thnad  b  small,  av  Uuread  is  due, 
BalfaeiDuabe 
AdniBger  thafl  Utee. 
Who  can  braak  this  thread  of  mine ! ' 


27. 

And  Qp  she  raised  her  briglu-blue  e3r^ 

And  swecilj  »]»  smiled  on  him, 

And  he  (»iicciv<.>d  no  ill; 

And  roonil  »ttd  round  bia  right  hsnd. 

And  mtnd  Mid  rcund  his  teA, 

He  wtutnil  the  thnwd  so  fine. 

And  then  ogiUn  the  ^V'oauui  s|iuke, 

Aiid  st31  hpT  a[ieech  was  soug; 

*  Now  ihj  airecigih,  0  Stmnger,  einiia  I 

Now,  theii,  break  tlie  slender  eliain." 

28. 

Thalaba  strove ;  but  tlie  thread 

B;  ma^ic  IvBnib  Wiu  spun, 

And  in  his  oheck  ihv  Husli  of  slwme 

Arow,  rommixed  with  fear. 

She  tirbcld,  niul  hliighed  at  him. 

And  then  again  she  £ung: 

"  Bly  thread  is  smnil,  my  ihreud  is  fine  j 

But  ha  must  be 

A  stronger  than  tliee, 

Who  eim  break  this  thread  of  mine  1 " 
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And  up  she  raided  her  brighl-bliie  eycf, 

And  fiercely  she  smiled  on  iiiin : 

■'  I  thank  thee,  I  ihank  (hee,  Ilodeinih'^  Son  I 

I  thank  thee  ibr  doing  what  «ui't  be  undone ; 

For  binding  thyself  in  the  cliain  I  have  spun." 

Then  from  his  liend  slie  wrenched 

A  lock  of  hia  niren  hnir, 

And  co^t  it  in  the  fire. 

And  cried  alnud  as  it  biimt, 

"Sister!  Sister!  hear  my  voic^ ! 

Rtslerl  Sister!  come  and  r^ice  1 

The  thread  is  spun. 

The  prize  b  won. 

The  work  is  don«  ; 

For  I  liave  nuiJe  captive  Ilydeiruh'*  Son." 


Borne  in  her  raugic  car. 
The  Siiler  Son*r(-ss  came,  — 
Kliawlit,  the  lien-tut  of  ihe  Sorcerer  brood. 
She  glued  upon  ilie  Youth ; 
She  bnde  Uim  break  the  slemler  lltrtiad ; 
Slie  laughed  aJoud  fur  scorn  ; 
She  dapped  her  hands  tor  joy. 

31. 

Tlie  She  Bear  from  the  cJiase  came  in ; 

She  bore  the  prey  in  her  bloody  mouth : 

Site  laid  it  at  fttaimuna's  feet, 


dipiiellf 


An4  ^U  ■  SfMfil  apt 
-  SfaiU  we  bev  Uk  Ennr 


Woe,  wa^  ID  var  Enpif*  voev 
If  ever  k«  trawl  ibe  <aTtrBi  Mow 


^kII  we  k«re  him  rHtcml  here, 
mth  knger  ami  roU  n  die? 


Awair  fiwn  ihy  londy  dweOing  Sj  1 

Uer«  I  fee  a  daDg«f  nigli, 

Tlint  be  abould  lire,  and  tkou  sbootdn  ili& 


To  Mukircb's  islnnd  go: 
There  sliult  tluiu  sttcure  the  ro«, 
Thure  prcTeiil  thy  future  wue. 

33. 
Then  in  tlie  car  they  tlirevr 

The  fiitterud  Thulaba, 

AnJ  tuok  their  seats,  iind  set 

Thuir  fuet  uputi  his  neck: 

Moimuna  held  the  reina, 

And  Eliawlu  sbouk  the  scourge, 

And  awaj  1  away  I  away  1 

34. 
Tliey  were  no  steeds  of  mortal  raee 

Tliat  drew  Uie  magia  car 
'illi  iho  swiJlness  of  leel  and  of  wings. 
The  =iio*-dust  ri*cs  Iwliind  tliuin ; 

The  ice-roek'i  splinters  fly ; 

Aii(t,  hark  I  in  tlic  valley  Mav, 

Tlie  sound  of  their  chariot-wheels, — 

And  tht^y  aru  far  over  the  mouatuinal 

Away  I  away  I  away! 

Tlie  Demona  of  the  air 

Sbout  llieir  joy  as  the  SUlen  pass ; 
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Tilt:  Ghosts  of  the  Wicked,  that  waiiJer  by  iiiglii, 
Flit  over  [lie  magic  car, 

35. 

Away,  auay,  a«'aj'. 

Over  the  lulls  and  itle  jilaiits 

Over  ibe  rivers  bdiI  n>cks, 

Over  the  sands  of  the  shore 

The  waves  of  ocean  heave 

Under  the  mngie  steeds ; 

With  unwct  hoofa  they  U-aniple  the  deep, 

And  now  they  reach  the  Island  coast, 

Aiui  nwiiy  lo  tlic  city,  the  Monarch'*  al>o(le. 

Open  fiy  the  city  gates, 

Opi-n  liy  the  iron  doors, — 

The  doors  of  tlie  palace-couri : 

Thun  sto]>ped  the  charmed  car. 

36. 

The  Monarch  heard  the  cli.iriol-wliivls 

And  fonh  he  conie  lu  greet 

Tlie  mistress  whom  he  servi-d. 

He  knew  the  laplive  Youlh ; 

And  Tluduha  behehl 

Mflliarid)  in  the  rolies  of  royally. 

Whom  tTAt  his  nrm  liad  thruiit 

Down  llie  bitumen  pit. 


NOTES    TO    BOOK    VUL 


I  .Ifeiiim  nois,  £c. 
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"IntheMiiUiin,  orgnmtplnceof  ilio  city  of  Tsurit,  tlier* 
are  peO[it«  BpiMkinlad  every  eveniDg;  wb*ii  Ilia  lun  •eli,  uid 
tmry  iiiiirniiig  wlien  he  riMi,  la  moke,  during  linlf  iin  hour,  ■ 
tarrible  concart  of  trumpett  uid  Jruuu.  T1i«]r  nre  pbiced  on 
one  title  of  Ihe  tqiuire,  lu  ■  gnllur/  •omBwhat  elmted}  ind 
the  tnmD  pmctlce  la  ttUbllibcd  la  uretj  a\tj  lii  Persia."  — 
Taamier. 


Into  lia  Chimier  of  di  Tint,  &e.  —  a,  p.  331. 
"  ir  wa  except  %  fitw  persona  nho  ]tre  barisil  iritliln  the  pr*- 
olocta  of  Burne  aanctnnr]',  Ihe  rest  Hre  cnrrieil  cinl  itt  ■  iliitnnce 
trom  tlieir  eiiioi  anJ  vlllngm,  wbera  n  gnmt  eiient  o[  jtroamJ 
to  allolted  n>T  llint  puqiotc.  Kncli  fnmlly  linili  n  pAfiiruUu 
portiati  of  it,  wnllcd  in  like  n  gnnleii,  wlicre  Ihe  l>oim  u(  theii 
•ncBtlon  hUTfl  remnincJ  uncliUiirlMrl  fiir  m«ny  gnnenitiaiut 
Ibr  In  IliBie  enclMttrei  Ihe  gnuroi  are  nil  diillnct  aiiil  tepv 
rale,  luivlng  ench  of  thorn  n  iione,  placBiI  nprlghi,  both  at 
Ihe  liend  niol  Toal,  imcribol  with  ibe  noma  of  tlia  pcnon  who 
Kalli  lliera  liilamd;  wliilsl  ilia  inleraieillnlB  spatt  la  ellher 
pliinteil  with  Aaweni,  bordered  roand  with  etone.  or  p«Ted  all 
owr  with  Wis.  The  gnirea  of  the  prinoipiil  citlieni  are 
further  dlttlngnifbetl  by  ume  tqoiua  chambon  or  oupolu* 

■*  Now,  »  nil  iheie  dllTeraiit  torls  of  tombt  and  aopulcbree, 
with  the  very  wulli  llkewiio  of  the  eiialonirea,  nre  eonaiuuly 


MTilekn,  of  lb.  q 

wWdifat  ■itotr—r.  irw  fcywln*  Hwmm.  »ilh  Aavkw 
(fLb«d«MMtd!  Id  tb*  >p(wr,  the  nhdana aal  (Heat>  Mti^ 


» 


"Sl  ActhtHirlbf  Gnal  onca  ratimi  to  (lie  >e|ni1ctii«>  i  ■ 
braChar  *bai  him  Ld,  Id  od<  of  th*  Iamb),  uid  irgnlnriv 
brratiht  lilm  food,  Ous  da;  lie  CiquJ  thfl  doon  nf  tiM  lamb 
bnriuo,  anil  Anthony  tying  upon  Uie  grouuil  M  datd,  Um 
Dtfll  had  to  uiKUleiJ  him.  Ono*  ■  wliols  anay  of  ttatili  it- 
taskMt  himt  Ihe  plavo  *w  •Imkcii  (mia  iti  fuumlittiini,  tli* 
w«Ili  were  ihrowu  down,  aod  the  on>*d  at  mnltlftinii  flends 
nulled  in.  Tbe/  Sited  Iba  plnM  wiib  the  *!»[>«•  of  Ifcrna 
■ad  buna   Mid  mdvat,  up*,  Mqieiitt,  Marpuma,  panh,  attd 


bam,  y.«h.a  .. 


hD«liAg,  and  t! 


VODndlliE  Mid.     'i'lie  briTe  h 


ailing  uid  d<>KSiri|  uid 
ilalind  tbcm.  and  npbraliM 


unda,  and  itrangtlianad  lilm 


TUen  ktHw  Anlbonjr 
it  (ht  Talco  of  Chriat  piwHded 


ILJui.n,p.lJ3;  I'il' 


,.  laulort  S.  AUuia-uia. 
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"  Tlie  EKypUan  tninU  IVaqneiitly  inhibitod  tepDichret.  St. 
Junes  Ibe  Hermit  rdunil  nn  oM  •egiuJclira,  innJe  id  tlie  form  iir 
*  OAve,  wherein  tnniiy  bones  of  tli«  tlend  bod  been  depwiiol 
wUch.  by  Icngib  of  lime,  were  uow  become  a*  dost.  Sniur- 
iag  then,  Iiq  culloctei]  ttie  bones  into  h  benp,  ind  laid  Uwm  \a 
H  comer  of  Llie  luoiiuinent,  sod  duied  npon  binuoir  tilt  old 
door  or  the  cave."  — ^cM  Aincf..  tum.ii.  Jftn.38,  p.SJli  VUa 
S.  Jadii  £'r(«ulie,  n/mii  Mctofiltratlen. 


That  Utarta  hmh  cAfUteW  fhit.     S-^hM  0,!t  rinr.  —  IT,  p.  336. 

In  IhUBO  llass,  I  bfiTfl  TCnlHed  a  pHunga  in  Bishop  Taylor's 
SennoDS,  altering  u  liiUe  ni  pouibla  liU  iuilntiiroTatil«  Uin- 
ensge. 

"  For  so  have  I  luuiwu  a  luxurioui  Tin«  tw«ll  iiiM  Intgulnr 
twigs  and  bold  oxirieiconCM,  and  spenil  llselT  in  leaves  uiid 
little  rings,  aud  ofTurd  but  trifling  clnslen  (o  ths  wine-preu, 
and  ■  (hint  leturn  to  his  heart  which  hiiigsd  (o  be  refnuhad 
Willi  a  full  vintage;  bat  w lieu  the  lord  of  the  vine  bad  cauiod 
Uia  drasHSrs  lo  cut  Ibe  wilder  piniil,  luid  made  It  bleed,  Jl  grew 
tcinperule  in  Its  vuln  «x}ioiue  uf  uieluss  Ieiivei>,  and  knollcil 
into  Aitr  and  juiey  branclios,  and  made  iccounl*  of  thai  ion 
of  Wood,  by  the  reiuni  of  fruit." 


And  •K_g;cvU  Ibe  wnj,  <•/  rfnn.j^r  /uiL  —  19,  p.  33T. 

Il  at'|>ci>n  rmni  H^iHe,  Unit  the  wny  is  DOI  e:ifilr  fonod  miT. 

He  uys,  "  Do  not  expect  Ikltb  from  my  one:  if  yon  do,  d«- 

colve  fonntir  Ui  searching  for  llie  iiitnorg  and  the  pliiloso- 


AuJaicayl  Boay!  mcrrj.'  —  33,  p.  S3'l. 
Ily  renden  will  rvcuilecl  tlie  "  Lununi."  The  unwilling  n- 
Kuliluiice  Irji  been  furced  ilpon  me  by  the  ■iibject.  1  oonid 
nut  turn  H^lrie  from  llie  ronil,  beciiuie  Burger  hnd  imvellcd  tt 
benire.  The  "Old  Woman  of  Berkeley"  has  been  CMtiibly 
MUad  an  ImllalioD  of  Uiat  inimitable  baliadi  the  Ukeo«»  1> 
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of  the  snme  kind  as  between  Maccdon  and  Monmouth.    Both 
nrc  balhids;  and  there  is  a  horse  in  both. 


Mohareb  in  the  robes  of  royalty,  &c.  —  86,  p.  286. 

How  came  Mohnrcb  to  be  nultan  of  this  islnnd  ?  Every  one 
who  has  read  "  Don  Quixote  *'  knows  that  there  are  always 
i.<«i:iDds  to  be  had  by  adventurers.  He  killed  the  former  sultan, 
and  reigned  in  his  stead.  What  could  not  a  Domdanielite 
perform?  The  narration  would  have  interrupted  the  flow  of 
the  main  storv. 


THE    NINTH    BOOK. 


DT  ploddlof  priwU  uid  prKChti 


Bacond  bf  Uu  proBpcrllj  of  o 


"  Go  up,  my  Si^iter  Maimuna, — 
Go  up,  and  read  the  stars ! " 


Lo !  on  the  terrace  of  (he  topmost  tower 
She  stands ;  her  diirkening  ejes, 
Her  fine  face,  niisitl  lo  Heaven ; 
[ler  white  hair  flowing  hkc  the  silvi 

That  streak  the  norlLcm  nig)il. 


They  hear  her  coming  tread, 
They  lift  their  asking  eyes: 


ll«HfaM,lier  unwiUiDg  Up^ 

WkubaatttlKNi  nad?  what  lum  ilwu  r*wI7' 
QitMb  Kibairb  in  ulurm. 
Inuli  — juilgnwai ! "  Uaiiunna  npUed 


'  Ii  that  the  laagugv  of  Ibe  liglUi  of  ITeareB  ? ' 

Kxcloimi-tl  tlie  slemer  Wiirk ; 

**  Creatures  uf  AUa*",  Ihrj  [lufvrm  Iii&  vill, 

Aad  wiih  dielf  Ijliig  uiiuiai^i^^  wuulil  ilaont 

Our  (^reiluluua  fully.     Slaimutia, 

I  Devcf  likwi  Uiis  uiiomgenia]  lore  1 

BeUer  bcCu  uj  mulu;  the  Satrifiw 

Of  Divinaiiou ;  m  ithiil  I 

Be  mine  own  Orade. 

Oraunauil  tlifl  victinu  tliou,  O  King  ! 

Stale  aad  fitnuile  tliey  mail  be : 

'IHnhi  know'si  Uu*  tieMHiil  nt<». 

Heaowliile  I  putii^'  the  [iLm«." 


Tim  Sultan  went ;  the  Sorr«Tee«  raj«% 

Ai>d  North  UD'I  South,  and  Eii^i  uiid  Wtst, 

She  fncwl  lh<!  {Mints  of  II<-jiveD ; 

And,  ever  where  the  lunitvj. 

She  laid  her  hnnd  upcm  ihc  wall ; 

And  Dp  she  luolccd,  and  sinott-  ll>e  Air; 

And  dnwn  she  etonprd,  unci  mnnle  tbe  floor. 

"  To  Eblia  und  his  senatiU 
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I  consecraic  ibe  plnce; 

I>t  cater  none  but  th<^  I 

Wbaiever  linih  tlie  bwmh  of  life, 

Whaiever  hnih  ibe  ^np  of  life. 

Lei  it  be  blasted  and  die  1 " 


Now  all  ifi  prepared: 

Mohareb  reliim^ 

The  Cii-clii  U  drawn. 

The  Victims  have  bled. 

The  Yotitb  and  the  Kliud. 

She  in  the  circle  hold§  in  either  band. 

Cllaclied  by  the  hair,  a  head. 

The  heads  of  the  Yoiitti  and  ibc  Alaid. 

"  Go  out,  ye  lights  1"  quolb  Khawla; 

And  in  darkness  began  ibe  spoil. 

7. 

With  spreading  arms  slie  wbirb  around 

Ragiidly,  rapiilly, 

Ever  around  ami  around  i 

And  loudly  stie  udb  the  while, 

"EUisI  EblisI" 

Loudly,  incessantly, 

Still  she  calls,  "Eblis!  Eblis!" 

Giddily,  giddily,  still  she  wliirts; 

Loudly,  incessantly,  still  she  cnlb' : 

The  motion  is  ever  Ibe  «3tme. 

Ever  around  and  around: 
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The  calling  i»  bIiU  the  same, 

StiU  it  is, "  Eblis !  Eblis  I  " 

'Fill  hor  voice  is  a  shnpele"*  jeW, 

And  (lixztlf  rolld  hei-  brain : 

And  now  she  is  fuU  of  the  Fiend. 

She  Ftops,  she  rocks',  she  reels  I 

fiuok !  look !  »he  appeara  iu  the  darknesG  I 

Her  Ssksaj  hairs  curl  up, 

All  living,  like  the  Meteor's  loi^kg  of  h'ghcl 

Her  eyes  are  like  the  siiJily  Moon  1 


It  ia  her  lips  that  move, 

Her  lougue  tliat  shapes)  lliv  sound ; 

But  wlioBu  is  the  Voice  that  proceed*  ? 

"  Ye  may  hope,  and  ye  may  frar ; 

The  danger  of  his  stnrs  ia  near. 

Sullon  1  if  he  [leri^h,  woe ! 

Fate  Imih  written  one  death-blow 

For  Mohareb  and  iUk  Foe  I 

Triani|tli  I  Irininph !  only  she 

That  knil  liis  bondj  can  set  him  free," 


She  spake  tlie  Oracle, 

And  senselessly  she  fell 

They  knelt  in  care  beside  her,  — 

Hur  Sister  and  the  King  ; 

They  sprinkled  her  palms  wiih  water. 

They  wetted  hur  aostriU  with  blood. 


10. 

She  wakes  as  from  a  dream, 

She  mka  ihe  uiierwl  voiw  j 

Bm,  when  she  hearJ,  an  ntiger  nnd  a  grief 

DarkeiieiLher  wrinkling  broiv. 

"  Then  let  him  Uve  in  long  capiirily ! " 

ihe  answered.     But  Mohareh'a  quickened  ej« 

Perused  her  aiillen  countenance, 

That  lied  not  wilh  the  lips: 

A  misemble  man ! 

Whnl  boot?  it  that  in  central  cnvw 

The  Powers  of  Evil  ol  lus  Bii|itism  i.h-dged 

The  Siicrninent  of  Hell ! 

His  deaih  sccurea  ihem  now. 

What  boots  il  that  they  gave 

Abdiililnr's  guanlinn  ring, 
Wlipn,  through  another's  life. 
The  birtw  may  reach  hi«  own  ? 

II. 

He  sought  the  dungeon  cell 

■\Vliere  Tbalaba  was  laid. 

Twns  the  gray  morning  twilight ;  and  the  voice 

Of  Thah^HL  in  prayer. 

With  words  of  balloweil  import,  smote  his  ear. 

The  grating  of  ihe  heavy  hinge 

Itoii~ed  not  the  Arabian  Vouih; 

Nor  lifW  he  hi«  earthward  face 

At  sound  of  coming  feeti 
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Nor  did  Mohareb  with  unholy  speech 

Disturb  the  duty :  silent,  spirit-awed, 

Envious,  heart-humbled,  he  beheld 

The  peace  which  piety  alone  can  give. 

12. 

When  Thalaba,  the  perfect  rite  performed, 
Raised  his  calm  eye,  then  spake  the  Island  Chief: 
"  Arab !  my  guidance  through  the  dangerous  cave 

Thy  service  overpaid. 

An  unintended  friend  in  enmity. 

The  Hand^hat  caught  thy  ring 

Received  and  bore  me  to  the  scene  I  sought. 

Now  know  me  grateful.     I  return 

That  amulet,  thy  only  safety  here." 

13. 

Artful  he  spake,  with  show  of  gratitude 

Veiling  the  selfish  deed. 

Locked  in  his  magic  chain, 

Thalaba  on  his  passive  powerless  hand 

Received  again  the  Spell. 

Remembering  then  with  what  an  ominous  faith 

First  he  drew  on  the  ring, 

The  Youth  repeats  his  words  of  augury : 

*  In  God's  name  and  the  Prophet's !  be  its  power 

Good,  let  it  serve  the  righteous ;  if  for  evil, 

Grod  and  my  trust  in  Him  shall  hallow  it. 

Blindly  the  wicked  work 

The  righteous  will  of  Heaven." 
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So  Thalaba  n-i-eived  ngnin 
'Hie  wriilen  ring  of  gold. 

U. 

Thoughtful  awhile,  Moljarcb  Blood, 

And  eyed  the  captive  Youth. 

Then,  building  skilfully  raphistic  speech. 

Thus  he  began :  "  Brave  art  thou,  Thnlaba , 

And  wherefore  arc  we  foes?  —  for  I  would  buy 

Thy  friendt'hip  at  a  princely  pinee,  and  malce  tliee 

To  thine  own  welfare  wi»e. 

Hear  me  I  in  Nftture  are  two  hostile.  Gods, 

Makers  and  Masters  of  exiiiting  iMngs, 

Equal  in  power :  —  nsy,  hear  me  pnlienily !  — 

EquaL     For,  look  around  tliee  I  the  »iuae  Earth 

Rears  fruit  and  poison  ;  where  tlie  Camel  flnds 

His  fragrant  food,  the  homed  Viper  there 

Sucks  in  tlip  juice  of  death :  the  Elements 

Now  -serve  the  use  of  man,  and  now  assert 

Dominion  o'er  his  weakness :  dost  thou  hear 

The  sound  of  merriraent  and  nuptial  song? 

From  the  next  house  prot-eeds  the  mourner's  cry. 

Lamenting  o'er  the  dead.     Sa^st  ihou  that  Sin 

Entered  the  world  of  AUuh?  —  that  the  Fiend, 

Permitted  for  a  season,  prowls  for  prey? 

When  to  thy  lent  the  venomous  serpent  creeps, 

Dost  ihou  not  criiih  the  reptile?     Even  so. 

Be  fiire,  bad  Allah  crushed  his  Enemy, 

Itut  that  the  power  was  wanting^.     From  the  first 

Eternal  as  themselves  their  warfare  is ; 
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To  the  end  it  must  endure.     Kvil  and  Good, — 

What  are  they,  TluUiiUa,  but  worda  ?     In  llio  sirile 

Of  AngeLs  as  of  Men,  the  ueak  arc  guilty: 

Power  must  decide.     The  Spirits  of  the  Deiid, 

Quitting  Iheir  moiIJi!  mansion,  enter  not, 

As  falsely  ye  arc  pri^aclied,  their  final  seal 

Of  blisa  or  bale ;  nor  in  the  scpulclit'u 

Sleep  they  the  long,  long  sleep :  cncb  joins  the  Imsl 

Of  his  great  leader,  aiding  in  the  war 

Wliose  fate  involves  his  own. 

Woe  to  the  vanquished  then  1 

Woe  to  the  sona  of  man  who  followed  him  ! 

They,  with  Iheir  Lender,  through  eternity, 

Must  howl  in  central  fires. 

Thou,  Thaluha,  hai=t  cho.^en  ill  thy  part, 

If  choice  it  may  be  tailed,  where  will  was  not, 

Nor  searching  doubt,  nor  jndgment  wise  to  wt'igh. 

Hard  is  the  sen-ice  of  the  Power  beneath 

Whose  banners  thou  wcrt  bom  ;  his  diwipline 

Severe,  yea,  cruel ;  and  his  wages,  rich 

Only  in  promise  :  who  hath  seen  the  ])ay  ? 

For  us,  the  pleasures  of  the  world  arc  ours. 

Riches  and  rule,  the  kingdoms  of  the  Earth. 

We  met  in  Babylon,  udveniuni-s  both, 

Each  zealous  for  the  hostile  Power  he  fcrveil ; 

We  meet  agiiiii :  thou  fi-elest  whiit  thou  art ; 

Thou  seest  what  I  am,  —  the  Sultan  here. 

The  Lord  of  Life  and  Death. 

Abandon  Him  who  has  alKiitiloiied  thee, 

And  be^  u  1  sm,  groat  among  mankind  I " 


15. 

TliL'  Ciiptivc  di'l  nol,  basty  lo  miiTuie, 

Bifiik  (iff  Umt  8ultlle  speech; 

But  wlien  ilic  espectanl  silence  of  ihe  King 

Looked  for  his  answer,  (hen  spake  Tljalo ha  : 

I* And  ibh,  lUeu,  U  lliy  faiih !  this  monstrous  croeil  1 

This  lie  agaisxl  the  Sun  and  Moon  luid  Sitits 

AnclEanhaml Heaven!  Blind mtui.Trtiocniisl nol »(y 

How  all  lliingi;  work  Iho  best  1  wlio  wilt  not  know 

Thai  in  the  Manhood  of  llie  World,  wlmte'er 

Of  folly  marked  its  Infancy,  of  vice 

Sullied  il8  Youth,  ripe  Wisdom  shull  cast  off, 

Slablishnl  in  goo<I,  and,  knowing  evil,  siife. 

Snltiui  Mohareb !  ye*,  ye  linve  ine  lusit- 

In  chains ;  tiul  not  forsaken,  tliough  opiircsncd : 

Cast  down,  hut  not  destroyed.     Sluill  danger  dnitnl. 

Shall  death  dismay,  Uf  iou]  whose  life  is  given 

For  God,  Bud  for  his  hretlircn  of  mankind? 

Alike  rewarded,  in  thai  holy  ma^e, 

The  Conqueror's  and  Ihe  Mnriyr's  pidin  alwve 

Beam  with  one  glory.     Hope  ye  lluii  my  lilood 

Can  queneh  the  dreaded  flame  ?  and  know  ye  nol. 

Thai  leagued  against  ye  are  the  Just  and  Wise, 

And  all  Good  Aelions  of  alt  ages  past ; 

Ifi-n,  your  own    crimes  and  Truth,  and   God  In 

Heaven?" 


"  Slave  1 "  quoih  Mohareb,  and  his  Up 
Quivered  with  eager  wrath, 


"  I  have  llipe !  ibou  alialt  feel  my  |iower, 
And  in  iliy  dungeon  loalli^uiui-ne^^ 
Sol  [liwiituKul,  limb  fixini  limb!" 

Anil  out  tilt  Tjranl  mslics. 

And,  nil  itnputienl  of  llie  tboughls 

Tliiit  cunktrtKl  in  hh  heart, 

Se«k^,  in  ilie  giilUlness  of  IwUlcrous  sporl, 

Short  i^gpitc  fi'uin  tiiu  avenging  power  wittun. 

17. 

TjVliat  Woman  Ls  she, 

So  wrinkled  and  old, 

That  goes  lo  tlie  wood  ? 

She  leans  on  her  stnfl^ 

With  a  tottering  step ; 

Sho  lelU  her  bend-striiig  slow 

Tliroiigh  BngtiK  dulled  by  age. 

The  wanton  boys  bemuuk  her ; 

The  babe  in  arms  that  mvele  her 

Turns  round  with  <|uit.-lc  aUright, 

And  dings  to  liis  nurse's  neck. 

16. 

Hark  !  hark!  the  hunter's  try; 

Bloliareb  \ua  gone  to  tlie  i^hit^e. 

The  dogs,  with  eager  yelp, 

Are  struggling  to  be  free ; 

The  luiwks,  in  frciiuent  sloop, 

Token  their  liasle  for  llighl ; 

^And  eouehanl  on  the  Euddle-bovr, 
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With  tranquil  eyes  and  taloos  sbealhcd, 
Tlie  ounce  expects  his  liherly. 

19. 

Pri>p|.e(l  on  the  staff  ihni  shakes 

Ueiieaih  \wr  iremliling  weight, 

The  OIJ  Woman  sees  them  pass. 

Halloa!  hnllon! 

The  game  is  npl 

The  dogs  are  loosed, 

The  deer  bounik  orer  iliu  plain : 

The  dogs  pursue 

Far.  far  iH'html, 

Though  at  full  stretch. 

With  eager  Bpeeil, 

Far,  far  behind. 

But,  lo !  the  Falcon  o'er  his  head 

Hoverit  with  hostile  wings, 

Aiid  buffets  him  with  bLnding  strokQsI 

Dizxy  with  llic  deafening  Birokes, 

Iti  blind  and  uii interrupted  course, 

Poor  beast,  tie  struggles  on  t 

And  now  the  dogs -are  nigh ! 

How  his  heart  pants!  you  see 

The  panting  of  his  heart; 

And  tears  like  human  tears 

Roll  down,  along  the  big  veins  fevcr-swoln ; 

And  now  the  death-sweat  darkens  his  dun  liide ; 

H'li  fear,  his  gi-oans,  his  agony,  lib  death. 

Are  ibe  sport,  and  ibe  joy,  and  tht  triumph. 
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20. 

Halloa !  another  prej, 

The  nhnble  Antelope ! 

The  ounce  is  freed ;  one  spring, 

And  his  talons  are  sheathed  in  her  shoulders, 

And  his  teeth  are  red  in  her  gore. 

Thens  came  a  sound  from  the  wood, 

Like  the  howl  of  the  winter  wind,  at  night, 

Around  a  lonely  dwelling ; 

Tlie  ounce,  whose  gums  were  warm  in  his  prey. 

He  hears  the  summoning  sound. 

In  vain  his  master's  voice, 

No  longer  dreaded  now. 

Calls  and  recalls  with  threatful  tone . 

Away  to  the  forest  he  goes ; 

For  that  Old  Woman  had  laid 

Her  shrivelknl  finger  on  her  shrivelled  lips. 

And  whistled  with  a  long,  long  breath ; 

And  that  long  breath  was  the  sound 

Like  the  howl  of  the  winter  wind,  at  night, 

Around  a  lonely  dwelling. 

.      21. 

Mohareb  knew  her  not, 

As  to  the  diase  he  went, 

The  glance  of  his  proud  eye 

Passing  in  scorn  o'er  ng<»  and  wn'tchediirss. 

She  stands  in  the  depth  of  the  wood. 

And  panting  to  her  f(?et, 

Fawning  and  feiuful,  creeps 
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The  ounc6*ljy  charms  constrained. 

Well  may^I  ttiou  feur,  anO  vaJul;  do^l  ihou  fawn : 

Her  form  U  cliangod,  tier  vieagc  new, 

Uer  power,  her  art,  the  samel 
It  ia  ELawla  that  alantU  lu  the  wood. 

22. 

She  knew  die  place  where  the  Mautlruke  grew ; 

AuJ  rouud  the  neck  of  the  ounce, 

1  And  rouDtl  the  Muiidrake'K  head, 

She  tighteus  Uie  cuds  of  her  cord. 

Her  ears  are  dosed  with  wax, 

And  her  jireesed  fliiger  fusleiis  tlicni, 

Duaf  as  the  Adder,  wbeii,  will)  ground<.-d  head 

And  circled  form,  bolh  nveoues  of  sound 

Barred  safely,  one  slant  eje 

Wttk'hes  the  chanuci-'a  li)>s 

Waste  on  the  wind  his  hallled  witchery. 

'riie  spotted  ounce,  so  heautifhl, 

Sjirings  Ibrctfid  fniin  ilie  ucoiirgo. 

Willi  tliiit.  ihu  dying  phirit,  all  ngony, 

Feeling  its  life-firings  crack. 

Uttered  llie  unimngi liable  groan 

Thai  tione  can  hear  and  live. 

23. 

Then  fiom  lier  victim-servant  Kliawla  1ik>.=w1 

The  precious  [Miison.     >'ext,  with  naked  hand, 

She  plucked  the  bouglis  uf  the  iiuuicliineel ; 

And  of  the  wonuy  wax  she  took, 


That,  from  tlie  iterforalwl  Jree  forced  out, 
Uoiifraywl  in  insefl-purent's  ivork  williin. 

24. 

In  a  ca«rn  of  ihe  wowl  =lie  slls, 

And  niouliU  the  wiuc  lo  liuinitn  form ; 

Aiid.  as  her  liiigi^ni  knctiUed  it, 

By  1011^1  c  aceeii!^,  lu  the  mystic  «liupc 

Inil>aned  with  the  life  of  Thalahu, 

lu  all  its  passive  powers, 

Mysterious  sjtniMtlhy. 

Wlllt  Ihu  niaijilnike  and  ihe  niuncbliieel 

She  hitilda  her  |iUe  nccursl. 

Slio  laj-s  her  finger  lo  ihe  pile. 

And  hlue  and  green  Ihe  fle«h 

GluwK  wi!h  emitled  fire,  — 

A  tin  to  kindle  Umt  sirunge  ftiel  mecL 

25. 

Betbre  the  fire  she  |>la<«d  the  imiiged  iviix: 

"There,  wn^le  aivnyl"  the  Enclianlrrwa  I'l'ied, 

"  And  witli  ihee  waste  Ilodeirah's  Son  ! " 

26. 

Fool  1  fool !  go,  thiiw  the  everlasting  ice-. 

Whose  potiir  mountains  honnd  the  liunian  reign. 

Blindly  the  wicked  work 

The  righleoua  will  of  Heaven ! 

The  doomed  Destroyer  weftra  Abdaldar'a  rings 

Againtit  tlie  danger  of  hiii  horoscope 

Yourselves  have  shielded  him; 


Aii<I  on  ihe  sympalliizing  nnx 

The  unailiniltLHl  tlainea  play  [fowcric-sty, 
As  (he  i«lJ  moonlieam  on  n  iibin  of  snoiv. 


27. 

"  Cui-se  ihte  I  tTUrse  lliee  t "  cried  ihe  ficnilly  womiin 

'■  Hast  iliou  yel  u  spell  of  safety  ?  " 

And  in  (lie  niginj^  Hanie» 

Sliti  llii-ew  Ihe  imaged  wax. 

It  luy  lunid  the  Haitit-s 

Like  Polycarp  of  old, 

TVIien,  by  the  glories  of  the  burning  sink* 

0'eri-aiill«l,  I  lis  gray  hriire 

Curled,  lifelike,  lo  the  fire 

Thai  haloed  it>und  his  aiuntly  brow. 

28. 

"  \Vliereroreislhis?"cri<i(t  Kliuu'la,Bnd»hesliiin[H-il 

Thrice  on  tlie  cavern  floor : 

"Maimuna!  Maimunn!" 

Tliriee  on  llie  floor  she  atarajicd, 

Tlien  lo  tlie  rocky  gateway  glanced 

Her  eager  eyes,  and  SInimunn  was  there. 

"  Nay,  Sister,  nay  1 "  quolli  she ;  "  Muhareb's  life 

U  linked  witli  Thalaba's  1 

Nay,  Sister,  nay  I  the  pljgbled  oathl 

The  common  sacnunenll" 


e  roust  die,  or  all ! 
reason  lo  tlie  rest. 


20. 
"  Idiot  1 "  said  Khnwin,  "  i 
Fnilh  kept  wtlb  him  were 
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Wliy  Ilea  (he  wnx  like  murble  iu  the  fii-e ? 

What  jHiwerfiil  luiiulel 

Protctte  Hodeirali's  Sou?" 


30, 

Cold,  marble-coU,  [hu  wax 

Laj  OD  the  rug'mg  pile, 

Cold  ill  thu.t  white  intensity  of  Rre. 

I  The  Bill,  iliat  with  her  hooked  atid  leuthery  wings 

Clung  lo  tlie  cave-roof,  loosed  her  hold, 

Deiilb-iiiickcniDn  with  ihe  hent ; 

I  The  Toad,  which  to  liie  darkest  nook  had  criiwled, 

Piuited  fast  with  fever  paiii ; 

Tlie  Viper  from  her  ne*t  cnme  forth. 

Lending  her  qtiiikened  brood. 

I  That,  sporlive  with  the  wiinn  delight,  rolled  out 

Their  tliin  curls,  tendcv  tu  the  tendril  ring*. 

Kn  the  green  beauty  of  ihdr  brittip  youth 

Grvws  brown,  and  toughens  in  the  eiimmcr  sun. 

Cold,  mitrble-eold,  Ihe  wax 

Lay  on  the  raging  pile, 

Tlie  eilver  (juivering  of  the  element 

O'er  its  pale  auiface  shedding  n  dim  gloes. 

31. 

Amid  the  red  and  fiery  smoke. 

Watching  the  portent  stnuigc, 

TliB  blue-eyeil  Soreereas  and  her  Sister  stood. 

Seeiuiii<;  u  ruined  Angel  by  the  sid>- 

Of  Spirit  born  id  hell. 


20C  soutuby's  poe»s. 

Muiiuuuu  ruisuJ  at  lenglli  ber  thoughtful  ejeft; 

"  Whence,  Sifter,  was  tlie  wax  ? 

The  woi-k  of  the  worm  or  the  bee  ? 

Nay,  tlicn,  I  marvel  not  I 

It  were  as  wise  to  bring  from  Ararat 

The  fort'-worlO's  wood  to  build  (he  magic  [lilo. 

And  feed  it  from  the  balm  bower,  through  whose 

The  Marljr'i  blood  sends  sueh  a  virtue  out, 
Tbjil  the  fond  moilier  from  beneath  its  shade 

Wreathes  ihe  horned  viper  round  lier  playful  child. 
This  is  llie  elemul,  universal  strife ! 

Tliere  is  a  Gnive-wax,  —  I  have  seen  (he  Glioub 
Fight  for  the  dainty  at  their  banqueting"  — 

32.      ' 

''  Excellent  Witch!"  quoth  Kliawin;  and  she  went 

To  the  cave-arch  of  entrance,  nnd  scowled  up, 

Mocking  Ihe  blessed  Sun : 

'  Shine  thou  in  Heaven,  but  I  will  shadow  Earth! 

Thou  wilt  not  shorten  day, 

But  I  will  liaslen  darkness  ! "     Then  the  Witch 

Began  &  magic  sqtig, 

One  long,  low  tone,  through  teeth  half-elosed, 

Through  li|)s  slow-moving,  muttered  slow ; 

One  long-continued  breath. 

Till  to  her  eyes  a  darker  yellowness 

Was  driven,  and,  fuller  swoln,  the  prominent  veins 

On  her  loose  throat  grew  black. 

Then,  looking  upward,  thrice  she  breathed 
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Iiilo  the  fiue  of  Heaven. 

Tlie  baneful  lnviilh  infected  Heaven  j 

A  mildewing  fog  it  eprend 

Darker  ajid  durker;  so  tlie  evening  sun 

Puuretl  Ills  unentering  glur;  on  tlie  mist. 

And  it  WU5  nigiil  below, 

33. 
"Bring  now  iKe  wax,"  t[U(itli  Kliawlii;  "for  tho 

The  mine  tliut  yields  it."     Furth  weiil  Moimuna 

In  mist  and  darkness  went  the  Sorceress  lortb; 

And  she  h.iih  reached  the  Place  of  Tombs, 

And  in  tlii'.ir  sepulchreii  lite  Dead 

Feel  feet  unholj'  trampling  over  tLcm. 


Thou  starlesi.  Maim  una, 

Because  tho  breeze  is  iu  thy  lifted  locks  I 

Is  Khawla's  spell  so  weak? 

Sudden  came  the  breeze,  and  strong  i 

I  The  heavy  mist,  wherewith  tlie  lungs  oppressed 

Were  laboriug  lale,  fliea  now  belbre  the  gale, 

Tliiii  aa  an  infant's  brealU 

Seen  Sn  the  sunshine  of  an  aulumn-froat. 

Sudden  It  crnac,  and  soon  it«  work  was  doo^ 

And  suddenly  it  eenaed ; 

ClondlesH  and  calm  il  lell  ilie  firmameut. 

And  ln-auliful  in  the  blue  aky 

Anise  the  summer  Moon, 

vm-iv.  b 
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She  Iieard  the  quickened  action  of  her  blood; 

She  felt  itic  fever  in  her  cheeks. 

Daunted,  yet  de.-perale,  in  a  tomb 

Entering,  with  impious  linnd  she  traced 

Circles  and  squnres  and  trinea 

And  magic  cburaclera, 

Till,  riven  by  her  charms,  the  tomlj 

Tanned,  and  disclosed  itd  dead : 

Maimuna's  eyes  were  opened,  aud  she  saw 

The  secrets  of  tlie  Grave. 

36. 

There  sate  a  Spirit  in  the  vault, 

In  shupc,  in  hue,  in  lineaments,  like  lifb ; 

And  by  him  couched,  as  if  entranced, 

The  hundi-cd-lieaded  Worm  that  never  dies. 

37. 

"  Nay,  Sorceress !  not  to-oight ! "  tlie  Spirit  cried  t 

"The  flish  in  which  I  sinned  may  rest  to-night 

From  sulTering;  all  things,  even  I,  lo-nigbt, 

Even  the  Damned,  repose!" 

38. 

The  flesh  of  MaJmuna 

Crept  on  her  bonea  with  terror,  and  her  knees 

Trembled  with  ibeir  Irembting  weighl. 

"  Only  (hie  Sabbnih  !  and  at  diiwn  ihe  Worm 

Will  wake,  and  this  ]xrar  flesh  must  grow  to  meet 
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The  gnawing  of  hif<  hundred  poison-moulha ! 
Go<l  I  God  I  is  there  uo  mercjr  afler  deatli  ?  " 

39. 

Soul-struck,  she  rushed  away ; 

She  fled  the  Place  of  Tombs  j 

She  cnat  herself  upon  the  earth, 

All  agony  and  tumult  and  despdr. 

And,  in  thnt  wild  and  desperate  agony. 

Sure  Mnimuna  had  di«d  the  utter  death, 

If  aught  of  evil  had  been  possible 

On  this  my jtcrions  night ; 
For  ihis  was  that  most  holy  night 
When  all  Created  Thingii  adore 
\  The  Power  tliat  made  Ihom,  —  Insects,  Beasts,  and 

Bu-ds, 

fThe  Water-Dweller*,  Herbs  and  Trees  and  Stones, 
Tea,  Earth  aud  Oean,  and  the  infinite  Heaven 
Willi  all  its  Worlds.     Man  only  doth  not  know 

The  universal  Sabbath,  doth  not  join 

With  Nature  in  her  honmge.     Yet  the  prayer 

Plows  tVom  the  righteous  with  inlenser  love; 

A  holier  calai  succeeds,  and  sweeter  dreams 

Visit  llie  slumbers  of  the  penitent. 

40. 

Therefore  on  Malmuna  the  Elements 

Shed  healing ;  every  breath  she  drew  was  balm. 

For  every  flower  sent  tlien  in  incense  ap 

Its  richest  odors  ;  and  the  song  of  birds 
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Now,  like  the  music  of  the  Seraphim, 

Entered  her  bouI,  and  now 

Made  sileuce  awful  by  iheir  Gudden  paus& 

It  seemed  as  if  ihe  quiet  Mood 

Poured  quietne^ ;  its  lovely  light 

Was  like  the  smile  of  reconciling  Heaven. 

41. 

Is  it  the  dew  of  night 

That  on  her  glowing  cheek 

Shine?  in  the  moonbeam  ?    Oh,  she  weepe,  she  weeps ! 

And  the  Good  Angel  that  abandoned  her 

At  her  hell-baptism,  by  her  tears  drawn  down, 

Resumes  his  charge.     Then  Maimuna 

BecaUed  to  mind  the  double  oracle; 

Quick  as  the  Ugbtning-fiash 

Its  import  glanced  upon  her,  and  the  hope 

Of  pardon  and  salvation  rose, 

As  now  she  understood 

The  lying  prophecy  of  truth. 

She  pauses  not,  she  ponders  not : 

The  driven  air  before  her  faimed  the  fiuw  , 

Of  Tbalaba,  and  he  awoke  and  saw 

The  Sorceress  of  the  Silver  Locks. 


42. 

One  more  permllled  spell  I 

She  takes  the  magic  thread. 

With  the  wide  eye  of  wonder,  Thalaha 

Watches  her  snowy  fingers,  round  and  round, 


Uawmd  die  looseiung  chsin. 

Agua  be  hears  the  low,  sweet  ^0*06^ — 

Tb«  low,  swe«i  voice  so  moatal, 

That  siire  it  w&s  not  Etrangs, 

IT  in  i1kk«  Doiiiuilligible  tooea 

Was  more  dnn  famiuui  potBDer, 

lliftt  with  Rifh  <k«p  Slid  imdefixd  dei|^ 

FilleJ  the  HDrreiidend  BooL 

Tfa«  work  is  doae;  Urn  song  hathcooedi 

He  vnkea  as  from  a  dram  of  FandM, 

Aad  feeb  fab  finen  goDo,  tad,  widi  tlw  bant 

MoGod. 


43. 

Betdmrm  hub  loosed  tbe  eUa  k  bound  t 

Butnuft^  walb  and  iraa  gUM 

Gttfine  OMleinh'fl  Son. 

Hewd  fe  not,  Genii  of  tbe  Air,  her  apdl, 

That  o*er  ber  ttct  then  ftiu 

The  Midden  dash  of  icar? 

A^n  her  loader  bps  repeat  the  diann  i 

Her  eje  is  aaaJoo^  her  cbeek  pMl^ 

Her  pabe  plaji  bet  and  teMe. 

Sajr,  ^"itiMw  [  tfajr  power  balh  oease^ 

And  tbe  windicBlters  iww 

Tbe  vnae  wbidi  raled  it  latcb 


I,  mj  Mali"  (be  cried,  her  ajn 
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We  have  buret  through  the  hoaia  which  booud  ua 

To  utter  deatli ;  our  covenant  with  Hell 

Is  blotted  out  I     The  Lord  bath  given  me  strength  I 

Great  is  the  Lord,  and  merdful  1 

Hear  me,  ja  rebel  Spuits  1  in  the  name 

Of  Allah  and  the  Fropbet,  hear  the  apell  1 " 

GrToana  then  were  heard;  the  piiaon-walls  were  rent; 

The  whirlwind  wrapt  them  round ;  and  forth  titey 

flew, 

Borne  in  the  chariot  of  the  Winds  abroad. 
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jrutUs; 


"  In  UtU  vtliej  we  found  plenly  lit  proramltc  fur  oi 
HnKyJmshM,  iinil  oilwr  ilirubs  of  uc 
hid),  being  nucivei  at  Uje  ilcaerl,  ore  itill  pcrliiipi  without  a 
me.  Thoagb  IheM  sccntcil  plants  utb  iIid  usunl  food  of  tlia 
mMI,  U  U  lemuikHlilH  thsl  his  breath  i>  IneulTerubly  uan- 
oni.  But,  when  lie  U  |ni£bed  by  hunger,  he  dnvours  thisUtt 
id  i>riekl««  tDdlHriminaUlr,  without  tbo  leut  dnmags  to  hii 
ooib,  which  tecius  pr.iof  to  tha  Bliur|iU9l  Ihorna." — S/lai 


Buctn  icSlli  hu^Ut  icm^a,  &<; ID,  p.  IfiO. 

The  hawk  IB  u«ccl  nt  Aleppo  in  tnkli'g  tlio  lioro,  "  As  soon 
I  the  Iwn  ii  put  up,  one  or  u  brace  of  the  iicnml  greybotindx 
•  alipped,  tuiiJ  the  falconer,  gotlopiug  nfler  tliem,  throw*  olT 
s  luirk.  ThB  hn™  e»niiol  run  long,  whero  the  hawk  be. 
|vw  properly;  bul  cometlnKU,  getting  the  atiirt  of  the  dogs, 
wptina  l])e  ooKt  bill,  uid  eaoapcs.  It  uow  and  then  Imppona, 
bail  tlu  hawk  it  flgrce  wid  vomciuua  in  on  unusual  dagroe, 
•I  die  h>ra  <i  ilruck  deud  nt  the  finl  stroke:  but  Ihiit  la  v«ry 
loonmon;  for  the  hnwb«  preferred  fur  hnre-hntiUiig  are 
B^t  l4  pounce  nud  butTct  the  gntnc,  not  in  lelze  It;  nnd 
»y  rlie  a  Uttle  betwoon  each  attiwk,  to  dcicend  again  with 
lab  Ibree.  In  llils  lUiiiiner  the  gnine  is  couriiMd  nnd  relarded 
Itha  greyhouiids  cmie  in." — JtuittU. 

"  We  aaw  about  twenty  nntelopea,  whleh,  howerer,  were  ao 
rf  *bf  that  wo  could  uot  Ret  uear  enough  to  hnve  b  sholj 
r  do  1  thiiik  It  iiossilile  to  tKke  them  witb'ut  hawks,  the 
[lie  URuill;  proctiaed  in  tfaoie  cnnntrlef.  The  iwilWt 
ejbonoda  would  be  of  no  use;  Ibr  iIib  notelopOB  are  muoh 
of  foot  lUnu  nny  nnimii]  1  ever  iaw  before."  — JactM/n't 
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Tlio  Peninns  Iniin  their  hawk  i  thus :  "  They  tdki-  ihe  wbvto 
skill  of  n  HUB,  at  the  head,  botlj,  and  Ic;^  und  itutT  it  with 
rtrnw  to  tlw  thape  of  the  nuimal.  ACler  dxiiig  It  iu  the  [ihtce 
where  they  usuully  train  the  bird,  tb«y  jfinue  his  foud  upuii  llie 
h«nd  of  the  •tiiflbd  Mug,  niid  chiefly  in  the  two  cnvltln  of  the 
tfes,  that  the  li!rd  amy  itiike  there.  HaTing  iKaa<t<tii«d  bim 
for  ■evami  duys  to  eat  In  thi>  maaoer,  they  (asUa  IhO  Ibel  of 
tEie  ettig  to  »  pliuik  which  nuw  npoa  wlieoli,  which  ia  dtnwn 
by  oocd*  ftom  a  distuice ;  ind  from  dny  to  dity  tliey  draw  i| 
fiiiter,  iownsibly  to  accustom  the  bird  not  to  qnit  hit  pray: 
and  at  last  they  dm>T  the  stag  by  n  liom  at  full  ipesd.  They 
do  the  name  with  <he  wild  boiu-,  the  iLsa,  the  Ibi,  tlie  hnre,  aai 
other  beiuls  of  chiuie.  Thsy  iire  even  t&ught  tu  slop  n  bfOn^ 
maa  at  fall  speed;  nor  will  tlioy  ijult  him  till  the  lUeoner 
reoftll*  them,  and  shows  them  Uieir  food."  —  Turtniir, 

"  As  the  Persians  are  Tery  potiBQl,  and  not  doletred  by  diS 
culty,  tliey  dehght  ia  tmining  llie  crow  iu  Ihe  sniuo  luniiner  ■> 
the  hawk."—  raceniMr. 

"I do  not  recollect  in  what  hlitory or  romnucc  (hervisatkl* 
of  two  dogs  mined  in  this  mnoiier  tu  destroy  a  lyruit ;  but  I 
liellere  it  is  »a  liitlorical  dciioii.  The  same  itnUagotn  is  found 
in  ChBi>4hi-cil-e],  the  Otphun  uf  the  House  of  Chno. 

"  The  farm«rs  in  Norway  belitre  thai  the  eagle  will  «ini»> 
tioisa  atLock  a  deer.  In  this  enterprise,  he  inakc*  iu«  of  tfai* 
strntagcm:  lie  soaks  his  wiugi  in  water,  and  liicnvovera  Oram 
with  sand  mid  grn*el,  with  which  he  flies  ngnltisl  ilui  deer** 
face,  and  Uiuds  him  for  n  time.  The  pain  of  this  >eu  him 
ntnnlng  about  like  a  dislnicled  creature  i  and  frequently  he 
tamble*  down  a  ruok  or  mme  steep  place,  and  hroalu  bis  neoki 
thus  lie  beoomei  n  prey  to  the  angle." — Ponlappiilan. 

In  the  anni  of  Garibay  the  hiilorian,  a  stag,  with  on  e*^ 
or  hawk  on  hii  back,  is  thus  repraeentcd.  This  spoeiei  of 
falconry  has  Uierefore  probably  been  praotUed  in  Kuropc 

And  BOW  Iht  dtali'iaeat  darkttu  hit  dan  hidt.  —  i»,  p.  2A0. 
I  saw  this  njipeannce  of  death  at  a  bult-dglit,  the  doteslabla 
II  uf  Uie  Spaniards  and  Purtiiguete.    To  the  homi 
ir  country,  few  Englishmen  visit  tbeie  speotaoles  m  seoood 


iiiMiHi,  at  wftic*  •■  aia^/  k  ML     Tkc  tmmm  im 
fiftlj  mithi  m    11  fc  ^1  Jm  til  r     I    nj 


r  «at  a  v^AndS  ■•  « 


rf^^i^M>i*l> 


rf  —  »i^>  — ^  J.  a 
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Thiit,/ron  the ptrf orated  Ine  forad  out. — S8,  p.  i!A. 

"  A>  for  llie  wax,  il  U  Ihe  Ajieit  nnd  whiuit  thiit  mri^  ba 
luul,  Ihoush  oT  !>«»)  nnd  Itiere  l>  niBh  plenty  u  wirvoi  tba 
whale  empire.  Several  prorlncn  prodaci  it;  tint  tb»t  of 
Buquam  exceed*  nil  Ibe  uUien,  u  well  in  qiunlit;  ta  whlM- 
ueu.  It  il  gi.tliera[l  in  the  prgvinoe  of  Xnulung,  Opou  lltlk 
ti«e*;  but  in  tlint  of  Huquaio,  upon  lai^  ones,  lu  liij;  u  IhOH 
of  the  Indlsn  pngodi,  or  ehi»tnul-treeit  in  Europe.  The  -nj 
DeiDie  hoa  found  to  pnxluos  it,  to  us  nppoDn  ttmiiga  onoogli. 
TUere  ii  io  ibi*  province  n  oiDBture  or  iuMcl,  of  the  bigneu  of 
a  flat,  w  tbnrp  at  atinglng,  thni  il  nol  only  pierces  the  >klni  of 
msn  and  bessts,  but  ttie  bougli»  and  buiiist  of  Ibe  treat.  TbOM 
of  lh«  ptovinoo  of  Xnniung  ore  much  vnluod,  whwa  the  in- 
hobiConta  gather  tboir  tfg^  from  the  Ireci,  and  carry  tliinn  to 
aell  tn  the  province  of  Huqunm.  In  tlie  ejiring,  there  uomv 
ihim  theie  eggs  eertiin  woimt,  which,  nbout  the  bcxinning  of 
dis  tnminer,  the;  place  at  the  foot  of  the  tree,  whence  thay 
OMep  up,  iprenillng  Ihemselvm  wonderfully  uver  all  ll» 
bnnebsi.  Bnv^ng  placed  Ihemtelres  there,  Ihey  gnaw,  pletoa, 
and  bore  to  the  very  pith ;  Hnd  tlioirnourithment  theycon»ert 
into  wax,  ai  while  as  snow,  which  tbej'  drivs  ont  of  the  maatli 
of  Iho  bole  they  bave  nuLde,  where  it  reouunfl  oongeaJsd  in 
drops  b;  the  wind  aud  cold.  Then  the  owners  of  tha  tnei 
gather  it,  and  mnke  it  into  calces  ai  we  do,  which  are  mid 
about  ChtniL"—  GaaeBi  Carm. 

Do  Halde'iaecount  Is  somewhat  dilTerent  from  thrt:  "Tha 
WMina,"  he  wya, "  fiuton  on  iho  lenres  of  the  tree,  tind  in  ■ 
ihort  time  form  combs  of  wnz,  nincli  im^iller  tlinii  the  hoLiey- 


"Tlere,  wattavagl"  Uic  CncAanfrEB  critiL—  39,  p.  164. 
A   wotljuiown    ceremony   of  ivittbcmft,  old   us  cluilcal 
anporsUtion,  and  probsbly  not  yet  wholly  djibeljevcrt. 


n  tug  maid  Hit  fiamet,  la.  —  37.  p.  U4. 
enutlfully  lialh  Milton  painted  this  legeud.    "  The  Bra. 
]  it  coma  to  proof;  would  not  do  hli  work;  bat,  0arlim$ 
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pf  Ske  a  fuU  sail  from  Ihe  mastj  did  but  reflect  a  golden  light 
apon  his  uiiviolated  limbs,  oxlialing  su^h  a  sweet  odor,  as  if 
all  the  inceiise  of  Arabia  had  been  burning."  —  0/  PreiaUcal 

Tkefore-isarle^i  wood  to  build  the  magic  pik.  —  81,  p.  266. 

"  On  Mount  Ararat,  which  is  called  Lvbar^  or  the  descend- 
ing place,  is  an  abbey  of  St.  Grcgorle's  monks.  These  monks, 
if  any  list  to  believe  them,  say  that  there  remnincth  yet  some 
part  of  the  arke,  kept  by  angels ;  which  if  any  seeke  to  ascend, 
Carrie  them  backe  as  farre  in  the  night  as  Uiey  have  climbed 
in  the  day."  —  Purchas. 

Winaikei  the  homed  viper  round  her  plateful  child,  —  81,  p.  266. 

A  thicket  of  balm-trees  is  said  to  have  sprung  up  from  the 
blood  of  the  Moslem  slain  at  Bedor. 

"  JEIianus  avoucheth,  thut  those  vipers  which  breed  in  the 
provinces  of  Arabia,  although  they  do  bite,  yet  their  biting  is 
not  venomous,  because  they  doe  fecde  on  the  baulme-tree,  and 
sleepe  under  the  shadow  Uiereof." —  Treatury  of  Ancient  and 
Modem  Timu. 

**  The  balsam-tree  is  nearly  of  the  same  size  as  a  sprig  oi 
myrtle,  and  its  leaves  are  like  those  of  the  herb  sweet  mar- 
jonun.  Vipers  take  up  their  residence  about  these  plants,  and 
■re  in  eome  places  more  numerous  than  in  others ;  fur  the  juice 
of  the  balsam-tree  is  their  sweetest  food,  and  they  are  delighted 
with  the  shade  produced  by  its  leaves.  When  the  time,  there- 
fore, anives  for  gathering  the  juice  of  this  tree,  the  Arabians 
come  into  the  sacred  grove,  each  of  them  holding  two  twigs. 
By  ihaldng  these,  they  put  to  flight  the  vii)crs ;  for  they  are 
nnwilling  to  kill  them,  because  they  consider  them  as  the 
•acred  inhabitants  of  the  balsam.  And,  if  it  happens  that  any 
one  is  wounded  by  a  viper,  the  wound  resembles  that  which  is 
nade  by  iron,  but  is  not  attended  with  any  dangerous  cons^ 
qnenoes;  for  these  animals  being  fed  with  the  juice  of  the 
baisam-tree,  which  is  the  most  odoriferous  of  all  trees,  their 
poison  becomes  changed  from  a  deadly  quality  into  one  whieh 
Dfodnces  a  milder  effect"  —  Pau$ania$. 
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"  The  inli»l)it«iit«  of  Helioon  Buy,  lliftt  ntms  of  tha  herbi  or 
tuota  wliluh  nre  produced  In  Ibii  moanUin  are  dtnniclivi  to 
nmrikind.  Tltcj  add  tfant  tlic  poiturss  here  oven  Jebjiitala 
tha  Tonom  of  sorpenu;  so  that  those  who  are  fbequenUy  bit 
bj  urpenti  in  tliii  put  sscHpa  the  dnnj^r  witb  greMor  eaai 
Uinii  ifthey  wereof  the  nnUon  afthe  Psylli.orhaddiiaaveitil 
lUi  BatidotD  BKiinit  poiioii 


i», — /Ann  iMn  iJm  OhiniU,tea- — 3I,p.aU. 
The  eommoa  people  of  England  have  long  been  ncqawnlad 
with  thii  cbiLDga  which  iDUstutiir  fibre  undergiwi.  Deforo  tha 
oiraumilonce  wu  kiiowu  to  philoiophari,  t  Iibtd  hoivi]  (hem 
expn»s  s  dlehkq  nnd  laithiiig  to  tpermaaeti,  beasiue  It  wu 
dead  mon'a  TaL 


Ftrl  Jtet  imtialg  tranplmg  over  Aem.  —  St,  p.  IST- 
"  The  Penions  nre  simngely  mpooHlious  nbftue  the  burial 
of  their  Iciagi;  for,  (fearing  lest,  by  tome  raagioal  art,  auy  en- 
ohantment  mhould  be  piactiied  npon  their  boJie*  to  tha  p[^»- 
dice  of  their  ehildrsu,  they  concouJ,  oi  much  lu  in  thern  tJM, 
the  resl  pines  of  interment. 

"To  this  end,  they  tend  to  aereml  plnoes  Mrenil  ceffliw  of 
lead,  with  olbms  nf  wood,  whicli  they  cill  Taboat,  nnd  barj 
■U  alike  with  the  wine  miigniflceuce.  In  thi>  miuuier  Aef 
delude  the  curioiiiy  of  iha  people,  who  eennot  discom,  by  tbt 
outride,  in  which  of  tha  coOm  the  real  body  ohouM  be ;  not 
bat  it  might  be  diae^vered  by  mcli  u  wonld  put  thoiDMim* 
to  tha  expaoaa  and  truulile  of  doing  it.  And  lliu*  it  ihnll  b« 
Klated,  in  Iho  life  of  Uabn<  the  Grant,  that  tn-Flre  of  tliai* 
aofflns  wore  ootiTeycd  to  twelve  of  the  prinoipnl  motqnea,  not 
for  tha  Bake  of  tlieir  riclic<i.  but  of  tha  parMu  wlileh  thoy 
anclotad ;  and  yet  nobody  knew  In  whiuli  of  tlia  twelve  tfad 
Iting'i  body  was  laid,  though  Iha  common  belief  la  tlidl  it  wa* 
deposited  at  Ardovil. 

» It  it  alun  kiid,  tn  the  life  of  Sefle  I.,  that  tliere  were  thre« 
coOna  carried  lo  thm  levornl  placaa,  as  if  Ihera  had  been  ■ 
triple  ptoduoUoD  from  one  bodyj  tiioui^  it  wen  a  tUaf 
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X  known,  thnt  Ihe  tuSn  whan  Iba  bojj  ws* 

I*  saoM  oit<r  of  Kom,  lai  to  Ik*  mob* 

ij^M  «bM«  dM  d«OM<ad  Unj;  cammuidMl  ifa*  tedf  «f  kli 
dmn*d  Bubw  W  k*  Mrritd.-— Clanb. 
-Tb«r  )i 

i|  akt  m  ll»ar,  altar  mtk  wna^liV. obBgtd  Ub  >■  p 
faafem  Ih*  e«IL  tiM  gMikauai  conpirawd  of  *Mno«w  ad 
aMMMllwtedtoaiBiHadiioeriaw;  tml  flw  jndff  I  rtira  ■  I 


nbyChfMkBtet.    TT  '  j i 

tbta  n  btins  »  s(  U*  irltn  Unogk  k  tmial-^iiBBd]  lad 

^  mU  ha  MRiU  Miikw  mSv  th*  firiag  ■«  the  i(a«  ia  «t 


W««  tbt  MoolA  wfwwrtthi  craa,  a«»  vnM  kB>*  bMo 
MM  bmmUA  MM  la  Ac  hM  M[aai  irf  Be  ftmUo:  -  WImd 
Iw  «M  rnJv  M  dfpait  aM  of  a 


woald  many  bar,  and  Ihoreupon  luka  his  counMl  wbat  the 
(honld  ila:  liKiing  done  so,  Bbe  ratnins  borne,  esptcUng  the 

■QiwDr,  whiob  her  laU  busbaod  foils  cot  ta  come  nad  ^*o 
her  tho  nigbt  following," 

Tht  giuunitg  of  hii  hiaulred  puuun-nuulli),  Sk-  —  93,  p.  IGB. 

TlM  Jfoliammsdan  Intdition  »  even  more  horrible  Ihnn  Cliii. 
"Tbe  oorpse  of  lbs  wickeil  li  gimweJ  uaditiuig  till  the  rasnr- 
noticn  bjr ninsty-ninn  dmgon>,  wltii  ;ersn  bead*  rsfh;  or,  m 
othen  uj,  Iheir  tla«  «U)  booonw  vsnomotu  bwuii,  tlin  grjevwii 
oaes  stin^ugllke  dntgaiu,  tbo  nnallor  lilts  icorpioiii,  uid  Iha 
othor*  like  »rpeiil«i  ctrcunutiuiaes  wblcli  mmt  umleratand  ia 
a  flgimtlve  Hnse."  —  Sale't  Prtlhuinnry  Ditaiunt. 

This  Mahommeilin  tale  ma;  be  traced  to 
»  Wbose  wonn  dialb  not." 


FbrOiitiiKulh-il  lUU  ialg  niglU,  Slc.  —  89,  p.  2£S. 
"  Ths  nlgbt  LeilcCli-Ql-ciidr  la  considered  as  being  putloa- 
Url;  ooitHsnited  to  ineOnble  myBieriti.  Tliere  Is  n  premiling 
opinion,  Ihit  «  IbouMind  leorst  and  invi»li>]e  prodigiet  arc  p«t^ 
fbrrned  on  this  night;  that  oil  Uie  tiiBiiiiDnto  beings  tlien  pmjr 
their  ndomtion  to  Ood;  thnt  alt  the  wnlen  of  the  sea  late  their 
soltnesi,  Riid  become  fresh  at  these  mpcerioiu  moment*;  Hut 
■nob,  in  Oae,  is  its  saoctit}-,  that  pnjera  a>id  during  this  ni^t 
are  equal  in  vnlae  to  nil  those  which  ctm  be  said  in  n  tbomatid 
ancceuiye  months.  '  It  has  not,  however,  pleiued  God,*  njt 
the  author  of  tbe  ealebrated  theulogieal  work  ontilled  'Fer- 
kuta,'  'to  rarenl  it  to  the  faithful.  Ho  prophet,  no  saint,  haa 
been  able  to  diicorar  it:  hence,  this  night,  so  euguit,  so  mTsle- 
rions,  so  RiTored  by  HoBTen,  hu  hitherto  remained  ondia- 
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THE     TENTH     BOOK. 


Asd  ttM  Aogel  that  was  sent  unto  me  said,  Thinkest  thou  to  eom- 

pMbend  tha  way  of  the  Mont  High?    Then  said  I,  Tea,  my  Lord. 

And  h»  antwered  me,  and  said,  I  am  sent  to  Khow  thee  three  ways, 

and  to  Mt  forth  three  similitudes  before  thee ;  whereof  if  thou  canat 

dtelar*  me  one,  I  will  show  thee  also  the  way  that  thou  dedrest  to  see, 

and  I  shall  show  thee  flrom  whence  the  wicked  heart  cometh.    And  I 

■aid.  Tell  on,  my  Lord.    Then  said  he  unto  me,  Qo  thy  way,  weigh  me 

tiM  weight  of  the  flre,  or  measure  me  the  blast  of  the  wind,  or  call 

BM  again  the  day  that  la  past. 

ESD&AB,  ii.  4. 


1. 

Ere  there  was  time  for  wonder  or  for  fear, 

The  way  was  passed ;  and  lo !  again, 

Amid  surrounding  snows, 

Within  the  cavern  of  the  Witch  they  stand. 


2. 

Then  came  the  weakness  of  her  natural  age 

At  once  on  Maimuna ; 

The  burden  of  her  years 

Fell  on  her,  and  she  knew 

That  her  repentance  in  tlie  sight  of  God 

Had  now  found  favor,  and  her  hour  was  come. 

Her  death  was  like  the  righteous :  "  Turn  my  face 
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To  Mecca  I"    In  her  languiil  ey« 

The  joy  of  ceiiain  hope 

Lil  a  last  lustre,  and  in  death 

A  smile  was  on  Ler  cheek, 

3. 
No  faithful  crowded  round  her  bicr; 
No  longtie  reported  her  good  deeds: 
For  her  no  mourners  wuiled  and  wepti 

No  Iman  o'er  Iter  perfumed  corpse 

For  her  soul's  health  intoned  ihe  pmjer; 

Nor  column,  niiseil  by  the  wayside, 

Implored  llic  passing  traveller 

To  say  a  requiem  tiur  the  dead. 

ThaUiba  laid  her  in  tlie  aaaw, 

And  took  his  weapon-^  from  ihe  hearth; 

And  then  once  more  the  Youth  began 

Hia  weary  way  of  solitude. 


Tha  breath  of  the  East  is  in  his  fncc, 

And  it  drives  Ihe  sleet  and  Ihe  snow; 

The  air  is  keen,  the  wind  is  keen ; 

His  limbs  are  aching  with  ibe  cold; 

His  eyes  are  aching  with  the  snow; 

flia  very  heart  is  cold, 

His  spirit  chilled  within  him.     Ho  looks  on 

If  aught  of  life  be  near ; 

But  all  is  sky,  and  the  wlule  wiideraesi^ 

And  here  and  there  a  BoUlary  pine. 


Its  branches  broken  by  Uie  weight  of  snow. 

His  pains  abaie ;  liU  sense.s,  dull 

With  safiering,  cease  lo  sufiW. 

LAiiguullr,  languidly, 

Tkolaba  drags  along ; 

A  hcaTy  weight  is  on  his  lids, 

His  limbs  move  slow  for  heaviness. 

And  he  full  fiiin  would  sleep. 

Not  yut,  not  yet,  0  Thalaba  I 

Q%y  hour  of  rest  is  come ; 

Not  yet  may  the  Dcslroycr  ^leep 

The  comfortable  sleep : 

HiB  journey  is  not  oTer  yet, 

Ks  course  not  3'et  fulfilled. 

Bon  tliou  thy  race,  0  Thalaba  I 

The  prize  ia  at  Ihe  goal. 

5. 

It  was  a  cedar-tree 

Which  woke  liim  from  that  deadly  drowsiness ; 

»  bfoad,  round -spreading  branches,  when  they  felt 

The  snow,  ro*e  npward  in  a  point  to  heaven, 

And,  standing  in  Ibeir  slrengtli  erect, 

DeCed  the  bnOled  sUtna. 

He  knew  the  lesson  Xnlure  gave; 

And  be  shook  09"  hi£  benviness. 

Anil  hope  rerivtMl  within  him. 


Now  Eank  the  evming  sim, 
A  broad  and  beunleH  txb. 
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A(]own  ihe  glowing  sky ; 

igh  the  retJ  liglit  llie  sno"--f!iikes  fell  like 

Loutlcr  grows  tlie  liilin^  wind, 

And  it  drifts  the  dust  of  the  snow. 

Tlie  snow  is  tlottetl  in  his  hair; 

The  brealii  of  Th.datm 

Is  ieed  upon  his  lips. 

He  looks  around :  the  darkness, 

The  dizzy  flouting  of  the  feathery  sky, 

Close  in  his  narrow  view. 


At  length,  lliraugli  the  lliick  atmosphere,  a  light 

Not  distant  far  ajipeare. 

He,  doubting  other  wiles  of  sorcery, 

With  mingled  joy  and  fear,  yet  quickened  Bt«p, 

Bends  thitherward  his  way. 

8. 

It  was  a  little,  lowly  dwelling-plaee, 

Amid  a  garden  whose  delightful  air 

Was  mild  and  fragrant  as  the  evening  wind 

Passing  in  summer  o'er  the  coffee-groves 

Of  Yemen  and  its  blessed  bowers  of  balm. 

A  fount  of  Fire,  that  in  the  centre  played. 

Boiled  all  around  its  wondrous  rivulets, 

And  fed  the  garden  with  the  heat  of  life. 

Evcrj-where  magic !  the  Arabian's  heart 

Teamed  after  human  intercourse. 

A  light !  —  the  door  unclosed ! 

All  silent — he  goes  in. 
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9. 

Tbere  lay  a  Damsel,  sleeping  on  a  coueU : 

His  step  awoke  her,  and  she  gazed  lU  him 

With  pleased  and  wondering  look. 

Fearlessly,  like  a  happy  child, 

Tito  innocent  to  fear. 

With  words  of  courtesy 

The  young  intruder  spake. 

At  the  sound  of  his  voice,  a  joy 

Kindled  her  bright-black  eyes: 

She  rose,  and  took  his  hand ; 

Bat,  at  the  touch,  ihp  joy  Ibrsook  her  cheek. 

"  Oh  1  it  is  colli ! "  she  cried : 

"1  thought  I  should  have  felt  it  warm,  like  mine; 

But  thou  art  Uke  the  rest ! " 

10. 

Thulaba  stood  mate  awhile, 

And  wondering  at  her  words. 

■■  Cold,  Lady  ! "  tlieu  he  said ;  "  I  have  travelled  long 

In  this  cold  wilderness, 

Till  Ufa  is  well  nigh  spent," 

11. 

An  thou  a  Man,  then  ? 


Nay,  I  did  not  think 

SoiTDW  and  toil  could  so  have  altered  c 

Aa  to  Mtm  otherwise. 


276  80nTH£T*S  POEMS. 


LAILA. 

And  thou  canst  be  warm 
Sometimes  ? — life-warm  as  I  am  ? 

THAUIDA. 

Surely,  Lady, 

As  others  are,  I  am,  to  heat  and  cold 

Subject  like  all.     You  see  a  Traveller, 

Bound  upon  hxu-d  adventure,  who  requests 

Only  to  rest  him  here  to-night :  to-morrow 

He  wiU  pursue  his  way. 

LAILA. 

Oh,  not  to-morrow ! 

Not,  like  a  dream  of  joy,  depart  so  soon  I 

And  whither  wouldst  thou  go  ?  for  all  around 

Is  everlasting  winter,  ice  and  snow, 

Deserts  unpassable  of  endless  frost 

THALABA. 

lie  who  has  led  me  here,  will  still  sustain  me 
Through  cold  and  hunger. 

"  Hunger  ?  "  Laila  cried : 

She  clapped  her  lily  hands ; 

And  whether  from  above,  or  from  below, 

It  came,  sight  could  not  see. 
So  suddenly  the  floor  was  spread  with  food. 


tfj^Omtt^i 
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And  this  remembered  cowardice  and  insult^ 

With  a  more  painful  shame,  will  bum  thy  cheek, 

Thau  DOW  heals  mine  in  anger ! 


Mark  mc,  Lady ! 

Many  and  restless  are  my  e 

My  daily  paths  have  been  beset  with  snttrea. 

Till  I  have  learnt  suspicion,  hilter  sufferings 

Teaching  the  needful  vice.  If  I  have  wronged  yon,— 

For  yours  should  be  the  face  of  innocencet — 

I  pray  you,  pardon  me  I     In  the  name  of  God 

And  of  his  Prophet,  I  partake  yonr  food. 


Lo,  now !  thou  wert  afraid  of  sorcery. 
And  yet  hast  said  a  charm  ! 


And  wherefore? — 

s  it  not  delicate  food  ? — What  mean  thy  words? 

I  have  heard  many  spells,  and  many  names, 

That  role  the  Genii  and  the  Elements, 

But  never  these. 


How  I  never  heard  the  names 
Of  God  and  of  the  Prophet  ? 
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Never.  —  Nay,  now ! 

I  Again  that  troubled  ejc  ?     Thou  art  a  Etnuige  nan, 

And  wondrous  fe.irlul ;  but  I  must  not  twit^e 

Be  cliarged  with  fraud  '.     It'  thou  siispei^test  still, 

Depart,  and  leave  me  ! 


And  you  do  nol  know 
The  God  that  made  you  ? 

Made  me,  man  !     lly  Father 

I'Made  me.    He  made  this  dwelling,  and  the  grove, 

And  yondpr  fbuninin-fire  ;  and  every  mom 

He  visits  me,  and  uUtp^  tlie  snow,  and  moulds 

fomcn  ftnd  men  like  Uiee,  and  breathes  into  them 

Motion  and  life  and  sense :  but  to  the  touch 

I  They  are  chilling  cold ;  and  ever,  when  night  closes, 

Tlioy  melt  away  again,  and  leave  me  here 

Alone  and  sad.     Oh,  thea,  how  I  rejoice 

Wlien  it  U  day,  and  my  dear  Father  comes, 

f  And  cheers  me  with  kind  word^  and  kinder  looks  I 

My  dear,  dear  Father !     TVcre  it  not  for  him, 

I  am  !»  wcaiy  of  thiis-  loneliness, 

That  I  should  wisli  I  also  were  of  snow, 

Tlial  I  might  melt  awuy,  and  cease  to  be.    , 


And  have  you  alivaj-s  had  vniir  dwelling  here 
AJuid  iLis  solitude  of  snow? 
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I  think  ao. 

I  can  remember,  with  unsteady  feet 

Tottering  from  room  to  room,  and  finding  pleasure 

In  flowere  and  toys  and  sweetmeats,  —  things  which 

long 

Rave  lost  their  power  to  please ;  which,  when  I  see 

them, 

Baise  only  now  a  melancholy  wish 

I  were  the  little  trifler  once  agam. 

Who  could  be  pleased  so  Ughtly  1 


Then  you  know  not 
Your  Father's  art? 


No :  I  besought  him  once 

To  give  me  power  like  his,  that  where  he  went 

I  might  go  with  him  ;  but  he  shook  his  head. 

And  said  it  was  a  power  too  dearly  bought, 

And  kissed  mc  with  the  tenderness  of  tears. 


And  wherefore  hnih  he  hidden  you  thus  fiv 
From  all  the  ways  of  human-kind  ? 

Twas  fear. 

Fatherly  fcnr  and  love.     He  read  the  stars, 

And  saw  a  danger  in  my  destinj, 
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And  tbereforo  plsiccd  me  bere  amid  [he  sdowb. 
And  Inid  n  spoil  thai  never  human  eye. 
If  foot  of  man  by  chance  ahould  reach  the  depth 
Of  this  wide  vraste,  shall  see  one  trace  of  grore, 
Garden,  or  dwelling-place,  or  yonder  fire 
That  thaws  and  miligaies  the  frozen  aky. 
And,  more  than  this,  even  if  the  Enemy 
Should  come,  I  have  a  Guardian  here 


Twas  well  (but,  when  my  sight  undoscd  upon  theei 

There  was  no  dark  suspicion  in  tliy  face, 

e  I  tiad  cnlled  his  succor  I     Wilt  Uiuu  see  him  ? 

But,  if  a  woman  can  Imve  terrified  thee, 

How  wilt  thou  bear  bis  unrclaxiug  brow 

And  lifted  lightnings  ? 


Lead  me  to  him,  Lady] 

14. 

She  took  him  by  the  bond, 

And  thi'ough  the  porch  ibcy  passed. 

Over  the  garden  and  the  groT*^ 

Tlic  fountain-streams  of  fire 

Poured  a  broad  light,  like  nooa,^ 

A  broad,  unnatural  light, 
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WLich  made  the  rose's  blush  of  beauty  pale, 

And  dimmed  the  rich  gei'onium's  scarlet  blaze. 

The  various  verdure  of  the  grove 

Wore  here  one  undistingui^hable  gnij. 

Checkered  with  blacker  shade. 

Suddenly  Laila  slopped : 

"  I  do  not  think  thou  art  the  Enemy," 

She  said  ;  "  but  He  will  know! 

If  thou  hast  meditated  wron^ 

Stranger,  depart  in  time  : 

I  would  not  lead  thee  to  thy  death." 

15. 

She  turned  her  gentle  eyes 

Toward  him  then  with  anxious  tenderness. 

"  So  let  him  pierce  my  breast,"  cried  Tbalaba, 

"  If  it  hide  thouglit  to  harm  you  I " 


'Tis  a  figure 

Almost  I  fear  to  look  at !  —  yet  come  on. 

'Twill  ease  me  of  a  heaviness  tliat  seems 

To  Mnk  my  heart ;  and  tliou  mayst  dwell  here  then 

In  safety  j  for  thou  shaft  not  go  to-morrow, 

Nor  on  the  after,  nor  the  after  day, 

Nor  ever !     It  was  only  solitude 

Which  made  my  misery  here; 

And  now  that  I  can  sec  a  human  face. 

And  hear  a  human  voice,  — 

Oh,  no !  thou  wilt  not  leave  me  I 
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Alas,  I  must  not  rest ! 

The  star  that  ruled  at  my  nativi^ 

Shone  with  a  strange  and  blasting  influence. 

0  gentle  Lady  1  I  should  draw  upon  you 

A  killing  curse ! 


But  I  will  ask  my  Father 

To  saTfl  you  from  all  danger ;  and  you  know  not 

The  wonders  be  can  work ;  and,  when  I  ask, 

It  is  not  in  his  power  lo  say  me  nay. 

Perhaps  thou  know'st  the  happiness  it  is 

To  haye  a  tender  Father  ? 


He  was  one, 
^fhom,  like  a  loathsome  leper,  I  have  tainted 
With  my  contagious  destiny.    One  evening 
Be  kissed  me,  as  he  woni,  and  laid  his  hands 

Upon  my  head,  and  blest  me  ere  I  slept. 

ffis  dying  groan  awoko  mc ;  for  the  Murderer 

Had  stolen  ui>on  our  sleep.     For  me  was  meant 

The  midnight  blow  of  death ;  niy  Father  died; 

The  brother  playmates  of  my  infancy, 

Tlie  baby  at  the  breast,  they  perished  all,  — 

AH  in  that  dreadful  hour !    But  I  was  saved 

To  ruraeniljijr,  ;.^1  n-\i 
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16. 


She  answered  not;  for  now, 

Emerging  from  die  o'erarched  aveaue, 

The  finger  of  her  apraised  hand 

Uarked  where  ihe  Guardian  of  the  Garden  flIcnMl. 

Il  was  a  braien  Image,  —  every  limb, 

And  swelling  vein,  and  musde,  tnie  to  life, 

The  left  knee  bending  on, 

The  other  slraiglit,  firm  plan  led,  and  his  hand 

Lifted  on  high  to  iiurl 

The  lightning  that  it  grasped. 

17. 

Wlien  Thalaba  approached, 

The  encluuited  Image  knew  Hodeirah's  Son, 

And  hurled  the  lightning  at  the  dreaded  foe. 

But  from  Mohareb's  hand 

Hod  Thalaba  received  Abdaldar'a  ring. 

Blindly  the  wicked  work 

The  righteous  will  of  Heaven. 

Full  in  his  face  the  lighlning-boli  waa  driven  | 

The  Bcattered  fire  recoiled ; 

Like  Uie  flowing  of  a  summer  gale,  he  felt 

Its  ineifectual  font ; 

His  countenance  was  not  changed,  ^ 

Kor  a  hair  of  his  head  was  singed. 


He  started,  and  his  glance 
Turned  angrilj  upon  the  Uaid. 
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The  sight  disarmed  suspicion :  breathless,  pale, 

Agiuuat  a  tree  ^hc  slwid ; 

Her  wan  lips  quivering,  and  her  eyes 

TJprmsed,  in  uleal,  aupplicaljng  fear. 

19. 

Anon  she  started  with  a  scream  of  jay. 

Seeing  lier  FoUier  tliere, 

And  ran  and  tlirew  her  arms  Broiiml  lus  neek. 

"  Save  me ! "  she  cried,  "  (he  Enemy  is  come  I 

Saveme,8aveme,  Okbal" 

20. 

"  Okba  1 "  repents  the  Toulh  j 

For  never  sine<<  that  honr, 

When  in  the  lent  the  Spirit  totd  his  name, 

Had  Thalaha  let  slip 

The  memory  of  his  Father's  murderer ;  — 

"  Oltba  1 "  —  and  in  Us  hand 

lie  grasped  an  arrow-etiart. 

And  be  rushed  on  to  strike  him. 

21. 

"  Son  of  Hodeirah ! "  the  Old  iUa  replied, 

"  My  hour  is  nol  yet  come ; " 

And,  putting  forth  his  hand. 

Gently  he  repelled  the  Youth. 

"  My  hour  is  not  yet  come ! 

But  thou  mayst  shed  this  innocent  Slnidcn's  blood  j 

That  vengeance  God  allows  thee ! " 
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22. 

Around  her  Father's  neck 

Still  Lnila'a  hand^  were  clasped ; 

Her  face  was  turned  to  Thalaba; 

A  broad  liglil  floated  o'er  its  marble  palenesa, 

As  the  wind  waved  (he  fountain  fire. 

Her  large,  dilated  eye,  in  horror  raised, 

Watched  every  look  and  movement  of  the  YouIIl 

"  Not  upon  her,"  said  lie, 

"  Not  upon  her,  Hodeirali's  blood  cries  out 

For  vengeance !  "  and  again  liis  lifted  arm 

TJireatened  the  Sorcerer; 

Again  withheld,  it  felt 

A  barrier  that  no  human  strength  could  bunt. 

23. 

"  Thou  dost  not  aim  the  blow  more  eagerly," 

Okba  replied,  "  than  I  would  rush  to  meet  iti 

But  that  were  poor  revenge. 

0  Thalaba !  thy  God 

Wreaks  on  the  innocent  head 

Hia  vengeance :  I  must  suffer  in  my  child  I 

Wliy  dost  thou  pause  to  strike  thy  victun  ?    Allah 

Permits  —  commands  the  deed." 

24. 

"  Liar ! "  quoth  Thalaba. 

And  Laila's  wondering  eye 

Looked  up,  all  anguish,  to  her  Father's  face. 

"  By  All&h  and  the  Prophet,"  he  replied, 
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"  I  speftk  tbe  words  of  truth. 


Mi) 


nserj- 


Tlint  I  must  beg  mine  enemy  to  speed 

The  inevilablc  vengeance  now  so  near  I 

I  read  it  in  her  boroscopo ; 

Her  birth-^iar  vramcil  me  of  Hodeiruh'a  race. 

I  laid  a  spell,  and  trailed  a  Spirit  up ; 

He  aoswcred,  one  must  die, 

Laila  or  nmlaba  ;  — 

Accursed  Spirit!  even  b  truth 

Giving  a  lying  hope! 

Last,  I  ascended  the, Seventh  Heaven, 

And  on  tho  Everlasting  Tnble  there, 

In  characters  of  light, 

I  rvad  her  written  doom. 

The  years  ihnt  it  has  gnawn  m^  I  and  ihc  load 

Of  sin  that  it  has  laid  upon  my  soul ! 

Curse  on  this  hand,  that,  in  the  only  hour 

The  favoring  Siare  allowed, 

B«eked  with  other  blood  than  thine  1 

Still  dont  thou  stand  anil  gnee  incredulous? 

Young  man,  be  memful,  and  keep  her  not 

Longer  iu  agony." 

25. 

Tlmlaba's  unbelieving  frown 

Scowled  on  the  Sorcerer, 

MThen  in  the  air  the  rush  of  wings  was  heard, 

And  Azrael  stood  before  them. 

In  equal  terror,  at  the  sight, 
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The  Enchanter,  the  Destroyer,  stood ; 
And  Laila,  the  victun  Maid. 

26. 

**  Son  of  Hodeirah ! "  said  the  Angel  of  Death, 

"  Thei  accursed  fables  not. 

When  from  the  Eternal  Hand  I  took 

The  yearly  Scroll  of  Fate, 

Her  name  was  written  there : 

Her  leaf  hath  withered  on  the  Tree  of  Life. 

This  is  the  hour,  and  from  thy  hands 
Commissioned  to  receive  the  Maid  I  come." 

27. 

"  Hear  me,  O  Angel ! "  Thalaba  replied : 

"  To  avenge  my  Father's  death, 

To  work  the  will  of  Heaven, 

To  root  from  earth  the  accursed  sorcerer  race, 

I  have  dared  danger  undismayed ; 

I  have  lost  all  my  soul  held  dear ; 

I  am  cut  off  from  all  the  ties  of  life. 

Unmurmuring.     For  whatever  awaits  me  still, 

Pursuing  to  the  end  the  enterprise, 

Peril  or  pain,  I  bear  a  ready  heart. 

But  strike  this  Maid !  this  innocent  I  — 

Angel,  I  dare  not  do  iL" 

28. 
"  Bemember,"  answered  Azrael,  "  all  thou  say's! 

Is  written  down  for  judgment !  every  word 
In  the  balance  of  thy  trial  must  be  weighed !  ** 
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29. 

"So  be  it!"  soil]  tlie  Youth: 

•  He  who  cun  read  llie  secrets  of  tlie  heart 

Will  jmlge  with  righteousness. 

This  is  no  douhtful  [uiili : 

The  voice  of  God  wirtiin  me  cannot  He. 

I  will  not  hann  the  innocenL." 

30. 

He  snid ;  und  fnim  above. 

As  though  it  were  the  Voioe  of  Night, 

Tlie  startling  answer  came: 

"  Son  of  Hudeiroli,  think  again ! 

One  must  dejiiirt  frotn  hence,  — 

Lnilii  or  Tliulabn ; 

She  dies  for  tbee,  or  thou  for  her; 

It  mur<t  lie  life  for  lifu  1 

Son  of  HodeiriJi,  wcigli  U  well, 

Wliile  yet  llie  choline  is  thine  1 " 

81. 

He  Iiesitated  not, 

But,  ](K)king  upward,  spread  his  hands  to  Hearei 

"  Oneiwi,  in  thy  bower  of  Paradise, 

Receive  me,  still  unstained  I " 


32. 

"  Wlint  1 "  exi'hiimed  Oklia,  "  dnrest  tliou  disobey 

Alinndoning  nil  cLiim 

To  Albili's  longiu"  aid?" 
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The  eager  exuliulion  of  liis  speecli 

Earthward  recalled  the  though  is  of  Thalaba. 

"And  dost  thou  triumph,  Murderer?  dost  ihoudeem, 

Bcrn.u:ie  I  pcri«h,  that  the  unsleeping  lids 

Of  Justice  shall  be  closed  upon  ihy  crime? 

Poor,  miserable  man !  that  thou  canst  live 

With  such  beast-hlindness  in  the  present  J07, 

When  o'er  ihy  head  the  sword  of  God 

Hangs  for  ihe  ceilain  stroke!" 

34. 

"  Servant  of  Allah,  thou  hast  disobeyed ; 

God  halli  abandoned  thee ; 

Tliis  hour  is  mine ! "  cried  Okba, 

And  shook  his  dnnghier  off, 

And  drew  ilie  dagger  fcorn  his  vest. 

And  aimed  the  deadly  blow. 

35. 

All  was  accomplished.     Lntia  rushed  hetween. 

To  save  the  savior  Youth. 

She  met  the  hlow,  and  sunk  into  his  nrma ; 

And  Azracl,  from  the  hniids  of  TlialabSf 

Received  her  parlmg  soul. 
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NOTES    TO    BOOK    X. 


/lojiiilljful  rrotcdtil  naiultter  biti 


p.  372. 


"  Wboo  an.v  penon  b  lo  b«  lmrl*il,  <t  ia  lunal  to  tiring  Uie 
rpM  >t  mU-dny,  or  nKernooo  ptayvn,  to  one  or  other  of 
I  (li«M  OMnigi**,  (Tom  whann>  it  b  ■ccompanioil  by  the  gmntasl 
I  put  cf  thi  aongragaiion  to  ths  gnye.  Tbetr  procvsiiniw,  nt 
a  Hmtt,  im  not  «o  ilow  nuO  jolemn  in  in  mwl  piirta  of 
I  anntoiHlom;  tar  the  nbolc  campnny  miika  wliui  Imiie  t\\af 
I  Wn,  lingliiit,  u  Ihojr  go  ntniij;,  Mime  srlecl  vnrres  nf  thair 
1  Eoian*  That  nbtolntn  rabmiMliin  wliicb  llntj*  pny  to  Uio  will 
%  of  Cod  «Uow>  Uiem  cot  to  tiie  any  contolntory  vrortb  upon 
I  oceulonn:  nn  Iom  or  roiiirnrtunt  U  to  be  bereupoii  ro- 
vl or oompliiiLivd  uf.  InaleHiJ  UkanrlHiiTaiii^li  niprBwlons 
I  nf  utnovr  anil  eonilolenca  nt  mny  reesril  llio  ilppenscil.  Ilia 
I  eompllinaul*  turn  npoa  tho  pi>non  wlio  ii  lbs  uenrott  con. 
n1.   *A  bkailiig,'  my  his  friiHiiIs,  'be  upon  your  hutdl'"— 


Kr  ndtiirM,  raitid  ig  (Ac  aay^e,  &c.  —  3,  p.  3T1. 

"ThoTurki  bnrynot  at  nil  wltbin  ths  wiiU  of  th«  city,  liiil 

Irdi*  gr*at  Tuthish  rmpsron  ihonuelves,  wllb  th«ic  niiot  ami 

'  bbm  about  Uitm,  and  urns  few  other  of  their  pfM  Bii>- 

K  and  tlimt  only  bi  c1iiif>eU  hy  them iiel vim,  truilt  for  lliiir 

iwai*.    All  the  mt  of  Iha  Turk*  are  bnried  In  tlic  flolilni 

i«  of  tlio  lotlcr  lort,  la  tomtt*  of  miiiblBi  but  ihc  rett, 

Llfkb  bdlil»l<in»i  laid  njmn  Ihtm,  or  with  two  groal  Monf*, 

St  np  U  ths  bend,  unci  llm  nllwr  HI  tli*  foat,  of  every 

I  pKTe  I  the  gnuteit  part  of  tliFm  bvlng  uf  wbits  marblai 

P  Qruaiihc  tram  ilie  lile  of  Mnrmora. 


292 


30DTII£T*B   POEMS. 


"They  will  nol  bury  any  mna  where  nnolUer  hiith  been 
burieil,  necounliiig  it  impiety  lo  dig  np  imotlicr  innn's  lionwi 
by  rciuon  wliercar,  tliay  rover  nil  tli«  but  grouiiil  olxiut  tlii 
city  wlUi  lacU  groat  white  Ktoiies;  wliicb,  Tor  tlie  Iriliiille  num- 
ber of  tbom,  am  thonglit  Euffioieat  to  uuka  unulbcr  wull  sboal 
the  city."  —  Kneltn, 

"  riie  Turk)  bury  by  lli«  nnyilde,  boUevin]!;  that  th«  pu- 
wiigcn  will  {)Rij  for  tlia  souls  of  the  cleud."  — Taamitr, 

Hit  esti  an  aching  mill  Iht  mour.  — «,  p.  1T3. 

"  Ali  tbRt  ilsy  wo  truTelleil  ovof  plnini  all  coTBred  nith 
■now,  ns  liiD  liny  before  i  >nil  indeed  it  I>  not  only  troublMome, 
but  very  dnngvroiu,  to  travel  tlirougb  Iheie  deep  mowi.  Thf 
mischief  is,  tliat  liie  baim*  of  Ibe  mm,  which  lie  ell  dny  long 
upon  it,  molest  the  eyes  Mil  fnc«  wilb  inch  n  ■corvhiii^  heat 
lU  very  much  wenkona  the  slgiit,  wimlever  remedy  ii  man  cnn 
ftpply,  by  wDming,  at  the  people  of  the  couoiry  do,  a  tliln 
handkercbiof  of  groen  or  blnck  silk,  which  no  wny  nbntei  IIm 
lunoyance."  —  CianU*. 

"  Wlien  they  have  to  travel  many  days  through  n  country 
oevcred  with  mow,  trovellcn,  to  preserve  their  sight,  cenrer 
Ulc  fiica  with  n  ailk  kerchief,  mnile  oa  purpose,  like  n  tort  of 
hlnck  cmpe.  Olhen  hnvo  liirge  furre<l  bonuets,  bordered  with 
goat-ikin ;  Mid  tiie  long  gost-bnlr,  bnnglng  over  tiie  Iucb,  ia  *i 
Mrvicenble  n>  Ihe  anpo." —  Tamnikr. 

••  An  Abyniiiian  historinn  tajt  thai  Ibe  Tilbigc  cnHed  £iiuo- 
niim,  rain  a/Kin  rain,  hu  ll«  naniB  from  un  extniordlnaiy  cip- 
cumatancs  ilint  oncehappsned  hi  theie  parts;  tbr  a  shower  of 
rabi  fell,  which  was  not  properly  of  the  cature  of  min,M  ItiUd 
□Dt  mn  U[»u  tlie  gronnd,  bat  reraHliied  very  light,  having 
■nnrce  the  weight  of  feaUiers,  of  n  Jjenntlful  wlillo  oilor,  Bka 
Roiir.  It  tell  in  showen,  and  oacwloned  a  diirkneos  In  the  air 
more  than  rain,  and  ilkot  to  mist.  It  covered  Ihe  face  of  tbs 
whule  country  for  severBl  dnyt,  retaining  lis  whiteness  tho 
whole  lime,  then  went  away  like  dpw,  wilb'iut  lenving  any 
tmetl  or  Dnwholcsome  effect  behind  il."  —  Itrvrr. 

Ihe  Dutch  were  formerly  expelled  (Mm  an  Eost-Indh^ 
Mttlament,  becaosA  their  consul,  In  nuraling  la  the  prioM  of 


th«  connl>7  llio  noiiilen  of  liurn[ie,  elmnccil  to  ay  Hint  In 
hla  own  ooiiiitiy  water  l«iMma  a  aoDil  biwly  once  n  yeiir,  for 
I  vrliBii  men,  or  ercn  liono>,  migiit  pnn  over  It 
witlioat  •Inkliis.  Ths  prinoe,  in  «  nig«,  «iild  tliat  ho  bnil 
bldiorto  lUtencd  to  hi*  uJet  with  paliooc*;  but  tliia  wa*  m 
p*i)i«blB  *  tie,  tliiil  ha  woutil  DHver  mare  ba  cMinecteil  with 
Eani[wanSi  wlio  oul/  couM  uscrt  tact)  inDiistront  fhluhindi. 

rnmcr  o'er  ttc  cpfH-ynxvi,  jW.  — 
Tli«  coirai>-plniit  it  about  llie  tits  of  tho  onin^trae.    Tb« 
llDwer,  [u  color,  ilio,  uiil  imcll,  memblu  tbo  irliiio  jounmiiio. 
Tha  berry  li  flnl  peen,  lliou  rail.  In  wbicb 

Olnrins'a  description  of  oollVa  Is  nmniitig,  "  liny  drink  ■ 
oeruln  block  wn(«r,  wbicb  Ih«y  enll  Unliwo,  mailo  of  n  Ihill 
faronght  ont  of  Egypt,  nnU  wliieh  i»  in  eolor  like  ur.liiinry 

I,  un'l  in  tiuie  1ih(  Turkish  wlient,  and  I*  of  (he  lii 
of  n  Utile  benn.    They  fry,  or  mllior  bum,  it  In  an  iron  iian, 
witliMt  anf  liquor;  beat  it  to  powder;  and,  boiling  11  vltb  Tiilr 
waTor,  they  mnkc  ibis  ilrbik  Ihercof,  wliich  hnlli  at  It  were  Uie 
bute  of  n  linml  omil,  ami  i>  not  pleoMnt  to  ths  pnlnte."  — 

I'letni  detln  Vnlla  liked  it  better,  imd  Myi  he  thtmid  Inlro- 
duca  it  Into  linly.  "If,"  inld  he,  "it  wen  ilrink  wiili  win* 
inatmiit  iiT  vuLor,  I  tbould  lliink  it  !•  Ibe  Kepenlhe,  wbloh,  ao- 
oonllnj;  to  Homer,  Ililan  brought  iVotn  Kgypt.  Air  it  i*  certain 
thflt  codtee  eomei  (him  IliaC  country;  oud  ni  Nepeutho  wai 
Uld  to  BMuage  tmeble  and  dlsquielmle,  w  doei  llil>  iierre  the 
Turku  na  nii  ordlniry  puitirae,  mnking  them  put  ihair  lioon 
In  eoiirerution,  njul  occiuloning  plooaunt  dlscouru),  vrbloh  in- 
duoat  (brgctfubieu  of  core." 

Billed  Oil  Mart,  tie.  — IS,  p.  ISO. 

It  ta  wall  known  how  mnEh  the  Orlenlnli'ia  nre  eiMlctail  to 
tbU  protenJail  •clenco.  Thon  )«  >  onrloue  liittonee  at  public 
fljlly  in  Sir  Jolin  Chnrdlu'i  Traireli. 

"  Sc[ibio-Ulrxa  wu  born  In  the  yeer  of  the  Egirt  lO&Ti 
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r<ir  tlie  lujieralitioa  oTtlig  PDcsiaui  irill  nol  let  bb  Iukiv  Um 
naDtli  or  tlig  dny.  TLclr  aildictfon  lo  nstrology  ii  iiioli  that 
they  cuofully  coiiccnl  tho  nioiiiciiti  of  Ihcir  priiicst'  tiiit^,  10 
prereut  lli<  outing  tlialr  nalivUiet,  w)i«re  tl>«y  mi^lil  meal 
[wrhnpi  willi  coinelJLiDg  which  tliay  aliould  bu  unwiUiug  to 

At  tilt  cwDnntion  of  this  prince,  two  wtrologen  were  to  bo 
prKCnt,  wilh  hd  nitrolube  m  llieir  linuds,  to  lake  tho  rortuiiaM 
bonr,  n>  ih«}>  tena  It,  mid  ohierva  Ihc  lucky  manicnU  Ihnt  ■ 
happy  comtelluliou  should  polut  out  for  pioeeedingi  oT  that 
ini)Kirtnnce. 

Soplilc-UIm  bkrini;  by  ilGbiiucheiy  maleTially  ujured  hto 
b««lth,  tbo  chief  pbyiicinn  wu  gnally  nlnrmod,  "in  rvgnrd 
hl>  life  depended  upon  Uie  king*!;  or  if  !iii  UCb  were  (pared, 
yet  ho  wu  iiiru  la  Idm  M>  eatnla  uiil  liis  liberty,  ns  lupjieua 
M  nil  thoaa  wiio  ollend  tli«  Asiutis  suTenigiu,  wliea  lliey  dia 
tinder  their  euro.  Tha  queciMnother,  tew,  iKcused  him  of 
treuon  or  ignonuice,  bnllcvlng  Ihnt,  nnce  be  wn*  bat  wn'a 
ph7*io!nn,  he  will  obliged  lo  cure  hiia.  Thli  made  the  phy- 
dcinn  nt  liii  wltc'  and)  to  thai,  till  liii  roceipts  fuUing  hint,  ho 
bethought  binueir  of  one  Ihu  wu  peoulinriy  his  own  uivan- 
tlon,  Hud  wbicli  few  phytlciiiu*  would  ever  linve  found  ottt,  u 
not  heiug  to  b«  met  with  neither  io  GaJBti  nur  Hippocratu. 
What  doai  he  then  do,  but,  ottt  of  nn  estraonlhiary  fetch  of  Mt 
wit.  bo  beghii  lo  lay  tho  fault  upon  the  ctius  imd  the  khig'a 
attroiogen,  crying  out  thiU  they  were  altogether  iu  tbo  wrong; 
lluit  if  the  king  iny  hi  n  buiguieilliig  cuiidlliiMi,  nad  coutd  DOl 
recover  his  health,  it  wus  baauuta  lliay  bad  fulled  lo  ohterre 
the  happy  hour,  or  the  aspect  of  n  Ibrtunote  consiellatlon,  at 
the  tiiao  of  his  cotoiiutioii."  Tho  sCmtiii^m  tuccocdod;  the 
kiiig  wiis  recmwDed,  and  by  llie  new  Dome  of  Solymani  — 


JniicniAi  EtrrUuli"!)  TnUs  lAirt,  &c.  — 24,  p.  2ST. 
"Thistohle  ii  luspsuded  in  the  Seventh  llonven,  and  guard- 
ad  from  the  ileinoiii,  lest  Ibcy  tbould  change  or  corrupt  auy 
tbiug  Ihereun.     Its  length  is  lO  great  as  b  tlie  S|i:ica  belweeo 
heaven  and  onctb,  ill  breadth  equal  to  the  dlatanoe  bma  the  Mit 
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(o  till  wett,  and  it  b  innt1«  of  ana  jwurt.  The  dlvliw  pen  va* 
orralEd  bf  Uic  linger  af  God  i  tlmt  alw  i>  or  pourl,  sml  of  Buch 
length  mil  bMniltti  llinl  a  svift  Uons  could  wnroly  gallop 
rannd  It  iu  Ova  huudreil  yenn.  Il  la  m  endowed,  tbot,  mIC- 
moiiwd,  it  writM  oU  thliig>,  put,  p[«Kat,  nod  to  Mme.  light 
it  iM  lok  i  nnd  Iho  language  which  it  uses,  ouij  the  Angel  Sei«- 

ptlMl  UI    ~ 


Thcytarli/  Ikroll  of  J-'att,  &c.  —  26,  |i.  188. 
"  The}- ceUbmle  llie  night  LeiIetli-ul-Wn«lh,  on  the  Ifilb  oT 
th*  mouth  or  Sclinbuin,  with  great  npprehonticai  slid  tcmr, 
beciuuo  they  coiulder  il  m  the  trcmeiidous  itight  on  which 
the  Anjpili  Kinuneiin'kcatlbidii,  placed  on  encli  udo  oT  uuu> 
kind  to  write  down  their  good  and  bud  aotionf,  deliver  up 
Ihsir  book*,  and  ree«lT«  frwli  on«a  for  the  contiuoonM  of  tha 
Mme  enploymciic.  It  !■  believed,  nUo,  thut  on  ihnt  eight  cha 
Acchangol  Airiill,  the  xngel  ut  dBiUi,  givei  up  nlio  lUi  recocds, 
uul  recairet  anoUiec  booh,  in  which  nro  written  (he  name*  of 
■11  IhoM  dettinod  10  die  in  the  following  yenr."  —  XT  OAhcn. 

/•  Os  halnna  u/  %  trial  ntwf  ht  iceii/htd.  —  38,  p.  SBg. 
The  bilsnce  of  ilie  dcod  la  an  artlelo  la  olmoit  every  orMd. 
d  borrowed  II  tram  lbs  roieiiuia.  1  knov  not  Itoia 
tUa  tnonka  Iniroduced  It:  pmbably  they  wen  Ignonul 
lo  have  invciilcil  tha  obviuui  flution. 
n  the  "  VliioD  vl  ThnrclUni,"  the  ccniDoo;  ia  occuntaly 
"  Al  the  end  ot  the  north  wall,  vithin  tiia  church, 
Ht«  Si.  Paul;  and  ciiiposile  faint,  wlthour,  wan  Ike  Davil  and 
bU  aogob.  At  tJie  Teel  of  the  DbvU,  n  bnndng  pit  Qatncd  up, 
iriiich  wo*  the  moulb  of  the  pit  of  bell.  A  bobince,  ei]aa]lj 
pOiMd,  WBi  nxcd  upon  th*  noil,  between  the  t>avil  and  the 
AfKatte,  one  acHle  hnngiiig  belbr*  vaeh.  The  Apoatla  had  two 
welgfatH,  D  gronier  and  •  leu,  all  ihiiilng,  and  like  gold)  nnd 
Uw  Devil  alio  luul  two  Hnoky  and  black  onei.  Thererore  the 
tqub  Ibu  were  all  black  eaine  one  alTer  nnoCber,  wltJi  great 
ttu  and  trembling,  to  bchald  the  weighing  of  tliair  guod  aiul 
«Til  woi\>i  Tor  Ib«o  weight*  weighed  the  work>  ur  all  the 
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•ool*,  according  to  tho  good  or  evil  tvhieh  thty  hnd  done. 
Wlien  Uie  scale  inclined  la  llic  Aposlle,  lie  took  Ilic  soul,  aiid 
Introduced  it,  Ibroiigli  tlie  eaulcni  giilc,  into  tlin  Sre  lit  Pui 
giiioi7,  Hint  there  it  mlglit  oxpinto  its  crittiosj  but,  when  lliv 
Male  inclliiod  nnd  tniik  lowarUi  tho  Devil,  then  he  and  hi* 
BDgels  uuttcbcd  ilie  loiil,  miMRil)!}-  bawling  and  cnnfog  the 
fathar  and  motlier  llint  Iwgot  il,  lo  etcrnnl  tonDsnti,  and  ciiat 
It,  Tfiih  Uuglitor  irnd  griimine,  into  tlic  deep  itnd  fler*  pit 
which  vns  at  tlie  feet  of  the  Dovil.  Or  this  balance  of  good 
■nd  (nil,  loacb  mnj'  iia  rcmad  In  the  writings  of  the  Holf 
Fithera."  —  SleUhae  Pam. 


And  Atnul,  from  Iht  haadi  of  nolaia,  &c.  —  S6,  p.  UW. 

This  double  inenniiig  Is  in  llie  ^irit  oforncutarprediclioii. 
The  clniiical  reader  will  remember  the  fquivocntioni  of  ApoUot 
The  Ihbla  of  the  Toiing  Jinn  nnd  the  Lion  in  the  Tapon; 
will  bo  more  generally  rccollccteil.  We  have  tanny  bulldiogi 
In  England  to  ivhlcli  this  ttury  liu>  been  nppUed.  Cooke'i 
Folly,  near  Briitol,  derivcj  iti  niuuo  from  a  similnr  unditlon. 


thail&ba  the  destroyeb. 


THE    ELEVENTH    BOOK 


Jnugbt  not  UkUt  buk  'I 


I. 

O  FOOL,  to  think  thy  humnn  hand 

CouUl  chock  (lie  clinriot-wheels  of  Destiny  ; 

To  dreotn  of  wciikness  in  the  nil-knowing  Alind, 

Thai  ils  decrees  should  change; 

To  ho|)G  that  ihc  united  Powers 

Of  Enrth  and  Air  and  Hell 

Might  blot  one  tetter  fi-om  tlii!  Book  of  Fate, 

Might  lirciik  one  link  of  the  elcmnl  chain ! 

Thou  misi'rahle,  wicked,  poor  old  man  I 

Fidl  now  upon  the  body  of  lliy  child ; 

Beat  now  thy  bi-cast,  and  pluck  the  bleeding  hiui* 

From  ihy  pray  beard,  and  Iny 

Thine  iDcttectiial  hand  to  clo^<e  her  wound, 

And  call  on  Ik>ll  to  aid, 

And  call  on  Heaven  to  »end 

ltd  merciful  tliunderbolL 
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2. 

The  young  Arabian  silenlly 

Beheld  his  frtintic  grief. 

Tbf  presence  of  tlie  lialed  YouUi 

To  mging  anguish  stung 

The  wretched  Sorcerer. 

"Ay,  look  and  triumph!"  he  exelaimed: 

"This  is  the  juslice  of  tliy  God! 

A  righteous  God  is  lie  to  let 

Hi8  vengeance  full  upon  the  innocent  head  I 

Curse  thee,  curse  thee,  Thalaba ! " 

8. 

All  feelings  of  revenge 

Had  lefl  Hodeirah's  son. 

Pitying  and  silently  he  heard 

The  victim  of  his  own  iniquities; 

Not  witli  the  otHcious  hand 

Of  consolation,  fretting  (lie  sore  wound 

He  could  not  hope  to  heaL 

i. 

So  as  the  Servant  of  the  Prophet  stood 

With  sudden  motion  ihe  night-air 

Gently  fanned  his  cheek. 
Twas  a  Green  Bird,  whose  wings 
Had  waved  the  quiet  air. 
On  ihe  hiind  of  Thnbiha 
The  Grceii  Bird  |)eiched,  and  turned 
A  mild  eye  up,  as  if  to  win 
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TIic  Adventurer's  confidenco; 
Tbi-n,  sprinjfing  on,  flew  forward, 

To  murl  liim  to  the  way ; 

And  nn\T  lib  liaitd  perceives 

Her  rosy  t'eiA  \>rass  firmer,  as  she  Ieiq>s 

Upon  tlie  wing  again. 


Obrdiont  lo  tlic  cull, 
Ity  the  pnk  moonlight  Tlialnba  pursued, 

O'er  tnickloss  rdowk,  hia  way  j 
Unknowing  he  what  blcssc<d  tneasenger 

Had  come  lo  giiidc  luB  steps, — 

That  Laila'i  spirit  went  before  hU  path. 

Hroughl  up  in  dnrkaess.  and  the  child  of  din, 

V(>1,  as  tlie  meed  of  Bpollejw  innocence, 

Just  Heaven  permitted  hor  by  one  good  deed 

To  work  her  own  i-cdemption  after  death; 

So,  till  the  jiirlffmenl-day. 

She  might  abide  Jo  bliss. 

Green  vrorhlor  of  (hu  Bowers  of  Paradise. 


6. 

Tlie  moniing  sun  came  forth, 

Wiikuning  no  oyo  to  life 

In  this  wido  MiUlude; 

His  rodiuner,  with  ii  suflrun  hue,  like  heal, 

Siil1iii>inl  the  desert-^Dow. 

The  Green  Bird  guided  Thnlaba  i 
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Now  oaring  with  slow  wing  htr  upward  way, 

Descending  now  in  slant  descent 

On  outfprend  pinions  motionless ; 

Floating  now,  witb  rise  nnd  fall  alternate, 

As  if  the  billows  of  ttie  air 

Heaved  lier  with  their  sink  and  swell. 

And  when  beneath  the  noon 

Tlie  icy  gliiler  of  the  snow 

IJnizIed  his  aching  sight, 

Then  on  his  arm  alighted  the  Gieen  Bird, 

And  spread  before  lu's  eyes 

Her  plumage  of  refreshing  Ime. 


Evening  came  on  ;  Uie  glowing  clouds 

Tinged  wiih  a  purple  ray  the  mountain-ridge 

That  lay  before  the  Traveller. 

Ah  !  trbither  art  thou  gone, 

Guide  and  companion  of  the  Youth,  whose  ey€ 

Has  lost  (hee  in  the  depth  of  heaven  ? 

Vt'bf  bast  thou  \eii  alone 
The  weary  wanderer  in  [he  wildemeea? 
And  now  the  western  clouds  grow  pale. 
And  Diglit  descends  upon  his  solirudc. 


The  Arabian  Youth  knelt  down. 

And  bowed  his  forehead  to  the  ground. 

And  made  his  evening  prayer. 

When  he  arose,  the  stars  were  bright  in  heaTen, 
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The  sky  was  blue,  and  the  cold  Moon 

Shone  over  the  cold  snow. 

A  epcck  in  ibe  air  1 

b  it  his  guide  llmt  approaches? 

For  it  moves  wilh  the  motion  of  life] 

Lo !  she  returns,  and  scnltcm  from  her  pinions 

Odors  diviner  than  the  gales  of  morning 

Waft  from  Sabea. 


Hovering  before  ihe  Youth  she  hung, 

TtU  from  her  roay  feet,  (hat  at  his  toudi 

Uncurled  ihoir  grasp,  lie  look 

TliB  fruitful  bough  they  bore. 

He  took  and  tasted :  a  new  life 

Flowed  llirougli  his  renovated  frame; 

His  limbs,  thai  late  were  sore  and  slifT, 

Felt  all  the  fresliness  of  repose; 

His  (iizity  bruin  was  falmed. 

The  heavy  ocliiiig  of  liis  lids  was  gone ; 

For  I.jiila,  from  the  Bowers  of  Paradise, 

Hud  borne  the  healing  iVuil. 

10. 

So  up  ilie  mountain  steep, 

Wilh  untircd  foot  lie  passed, 

The  Green  Bird  guiding  him, 

'Mid  crags  and  ice  nnd  rocks, 

A  difficult  wny,  winding  the  long  nacent. 

How  then  the  heart  of  Thalaba  r^oiced, 
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When,  bosomed  in  the  mounlain-deplliB, 

A  shultereil  Valley  opened  on  Iiis  view! 

It  was  die  Simorg's  vale, 

The  dwelling  of  the  Ancieiil  Bird. 

11. 

On  a  green  sad  mossy  bank, 

Hestth  n  rivulet, 

The  Bin!  of  Agea  stood. 

No  sound  iiitnirleil  on  his  solitude: 

Only  the  rivulet  was  heard, 

Wlioic  everlnating  flow. 

From  the  birtliJny  of  ihe  World,  had  madi 

The  same  iinvaried  murmuring. 

Here  dwelt  the  all-knowing  Bird 

In  deep  mmquillity, 

His  eyelids  ever  closed 

In  fbll  enjoyment  of  profound  repose. 

12. 

Reverently  the  Youth  approached 

That  old  and  only  Bird, 

And  crossed  bis  arms  upon  his  breast. 

And  bowed  liis  head,  and  spake: 

"  Knrliest  of  existing  things, 

Earliest  thou,  and  wisest  thou, 

Guide  me,  guide  me  on  my  way  ! 

I  am  boimd  to  seek  the  Cuvems, 

Underneath  tlie  roots  of  Oi-ean, 

Where  the  Sorcerers  have  iheir  seat: 
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TIlou  iliy  eldest,  Uiou  tliu  wisest, 
Gnide  me,  guide  tiie  on  my  way ! " 

13. 

The  Ancifiil  Simorg  on  the  Youth 

Uncloaed  his  thoughtful  eyes, 

Anil  answered  to  his  pmyer: 

"Nortliward  \iy  the  stream  proceed  j 

In  the  Fountain  of  the  llo^ik 

Wash  away  thy  worldly  iliiins ; 

Kneel  ihiiii  tlicrc,  and  seek  the  Lord, 

And  forlify  tliy  soul  with  prayer : 

Thus  prcimred,  ascend  the  Sledge. 

Be  Iwld,  be  wwy ;  seek  and  find : 

God  hnth  apiwinled  nil." 

The  Aneifiil  Siniorg  then  l(;t  Itill  his  lids, 

Rflnpsing  to  repose. 

14. 

Northward,  along  ihe  rivulet. 

The  Adventurer  went  his  way; 

Tracing  its  walers  upwai-d  lo  their  Eouru. 

Greoti  Bird  of  Paradise, 

Tliou  hast  not  Ifft  the  i'outli  I 

Willi  slow  ossodaie  flight 

She  eompiuiie.i  Km  way ; 

And  now  they  reach  the  Fountain  of  llie  Rock. 

15. 

There,  in  the  eold,  clear  well, 

Tbalaba  washed  away  his  earthly  Btwns, 
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And  bowid  li*  face  before  the  Lord, 

AiiJ  furlific-d  his  boiiI  wiili  jn-ayer. 

Tlie  ivliile,  upon  iIih  rork, 

SlooU  llie  celesliul  Bini, 

Anil,  pomk'iiiig  all  Uie  peiil^i  iie  must  pass, 

With  a  mild,  mthuidioly  eye 

Beheld  the  Youlii  bt;!oved. 

16. 

And  Id  I  beneath  yoa  lonely  jiine,  llie  Sledge  1 

Theie  »tand  the  Iiarn&sscd  Dogs, 

Their  wide  eyes  wnteliing  for  llie  Youth, 

Their  ear^  erect,  nnti  turned  towiird  his  way. 

They  were  lean  as  lean  might  be ; 

Their  furrowed  ribs  rose  prominent; 

And  they  were  black  from  head  to  foot, 

Sare  a  while  line  on  every  breast, 

Curved  like  the  crescent  moon. 

Tlialaba  takes  his  scat  in  llic  Sledge ; 

His  arms  are  folded  on  his  breast ; 

The  Bird  is  on  his  knees ; 

Tliere  is  fear  in  the  eyes  of  ihe  Dogs, 

Tliere  is  fear  in  their  pitiful  moan; 

And  now  rhey  turn  llieir  beads, 

And,  seeing  him  sealed,  away ! 

17. 

The  Youlh,  with  ihe  start  of  their  speed. 

Falls  back  to  the  bar  of  the  Sledge ; 

His  hair  floats  straight  in  the  stream  of  the  wind, 
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Lflte  die  weeds  in  ihe  ronning  brook. 

They  wind  willi  speed  tlieir  upnnrJ  wny,- 

An  icy  palii  Uirougli  rocks  oF  ice : 

Hh  eye  is  at  ihc  sunimit  now, 

And  Uios  far  aU  is  ilangerless ; 

And  DOW  upoD  iho  height 

The  black  Do^  pause  wid  pant ; 

They  turn  their  eyc«  lo  Thalaba, 

A3  if  to  plead  for  piiy; 
They  moan  tuid  whine  with  fear. 


Onctt  luon-  Hway  1  and  now 

The  long  descent  is  seen,  — 

A  long,  long,  uiirrow  path ; 

Ice-rooks  aright,  aiid  hillj  of  snow ; 

Aldl,  the  precipice. 

Be  firm,  be  firm,  O  Tlmlubu ! 

One  motion  now,  one  bend, 

And  on  the  cregs  Ixiluw 

Thy  shattea'<l  flesh  will  bmlcn  in  Uic  froet 

Why  howl  the  Dogs  so  mournfully? 

And  wherefore  docs  the  blood  How  fiui 

All  purple  o'er  tlioir  sable  skin  ? 

His  arms  rtc  folded  on  his  brcnsl. 

Nor  scourge  nor  goad  hath  he  ; 

No  hand  appears  to  elrike^ 

No  sounding  huh  is  heard  ; 

But  piteously  lliey  moan  and  whin^. 

And  track  their  way  wiiJi  blood. 
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19. 


Btiliold  I  on  yoodcr  height 

A  giaut  Fiend  alotl 

Waiu  to  thrust  down  ihe  loitering  avalanche  I 

If  Thalaba  looks  back,  he  dies ; 

The  molion  of  fear  ia  death. 

On,  on,  with  swift  and  steady  paca, 

Adown  that  dreadful  way  I 

The  Youlh  is  firm,  llie  Dogs  ore  fleet, 

The  Sledge  gaes  rapidly ; 

The  thunder  of  the  avalanche 

Re-echoes  for  behind. 

On,  on,  with  swift  and  steady  pace, 

Adown  tliat  dreadful  way  I 

The  Dogs  are  fleet,  the  way  is  steep, 

Tlie  Sledge  goes  rapidly; 

They  reach  the  plain  below. 


A  wide,  blank  plain,  oil  deflate ; 

Kor  tree  nor  bush  nor  lierb  I 

On  go  the  Dogs  with  rapid  course ; 

The  Sledge  slides  oAer  rapidly; 

And  now  the  sun  went  down. 

Tfaey  slopped,  and  looked  at  Thalaba; 

The  Youlh  performed  his  prayer ; 

They  knelt  beside  him  while  he  prayed; 

They  turned  iheir  heads  to  Mecca, 

And  tears  ran  down  their  clieeka. 

Then  down  ihey  laid  them  in  Ihe  snow. 
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As  close  as  thej  oould  lie ; 
They  laid  them  down,  and  slept. 

And  backward  in  the  Sledge 

The  Adventurer  laid  himself: 

There  peacefully  slept  Thalaba, 

And  the  Green  Bird  of  Paradise 

Lay  nestling  in  his  breast 

21. 

The  Dogs  awoke  him  at  the  dawn ; 

They  knelt  and  wept  again ; 

Then  rapidly  they  journeyed  on ; 

And  still  the  plain  was  desolate, 

Nor  tree  nor  bush  nor  herb  I 

And  ever,  at  the  hour  of  prayer. 

They  stopped  and  knelt  and  wept ; 

And  still  that  green  and  graceful  Bird 

Was  as  a  friend  to  him  by  day, 

And,  ever  when  at  night  he  slept, 

Lay  nestling  in  his  breast. 

22. 

In  that  most  utter  solitude. 

It  clieered  liis  voice  to  hear 

Her  soil  and  soothing  voice. 

Her  voice  wiia  soft  and  sweet : 

It  rose  not  with  tlie  blackbird's  thrill, 

Nor  warbled  like  that  dearest  bird  that  holds 

The  solitarjr  man 

A  loiterer  in  his  thoughtful  walk  at  eve ; 
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But,  if  it  swelled  with  no  exubenuit  joy. 

It  had  n  lone  tbnt  touched  a  fiuer  siring, 

A  music  that  tlie  soul  received  and  owned. 

Her  bill  was  not  the  beak  of  blood ; 

Tliere  was  a  human  meaning  in  ber  eye 

When  fixed  on  Thaklai: 

He  wondered  while  be  gazed, 

And  with  mysterious  love 

Felt  bis  heart  drawn  in  powerful  sympathy. 

23. 

Oh  joy !  tbe  signs  of  life  appear  — 

The  fiist  and  single  Fir 

Tliat  on  tbe  limits  of  the  Uying  world 

Strikes  in  the  ice  its  roots. 

Another,  and  another  now  ; 

And  now  the  Larch,  that  flings  its  anna 

Down-curring  like  the  falling  wave  ; 

And  now  the  Aspen's  scatlered  leaves 

Gray-glillering  on  the  moveless  twig; 

The  Poplar"?  varying  verdure  now, 

And  now  tbe  Birch  so  beautiful. 

Light  as  a  lady's  plumes. 

Oh  joy  !  the  signs  of  life !  —  the  Deer 

Hath  lefl  bis  slot  beside  the  way ; 

The  little  Ermine  now  is  seen. 

White  wanderer  of  the  snow ; 

And  now  from  yonder  pines  they  heni 

The  clatter  of  tbe  Grouse's  wings; 

And  now  the  snowy  Owl  pursues 
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Tlie  Traveller's  sledge,  m  hope  of  foods 
Anil  bark  I  the  rosy-breasted  bird, 

Tlie  I'liroslio  uf  sweet  song  1 

Joy  I  joy  I  the  winier  wilds  are  left  I 

Green  Implies  now,  and  greener  gnat, 

Red  tbiukets  bere,  all  bern-brigkt, 

And  bere  llie  lovely  lloweral 

24. 

Wben  tbe  Uat  morning  of  their  way  waa  come, 

Atler  tbe  early  prayi^r, 

Tbe  Green  Bird  lixed  on  Tlialaka 

A  sad  and  suppliratiug  i^ye, 

And  B{ieeub  was  given  ber  tbeu : 

"  Servant  of  God,  I  leave  tbee  now  i 

If  riglilly  I  bove  guided  lUee, 

Give  me  llie  boon  I  beg  1 " 

26. 

"  0  gentle  Bird  1 "  quulb  Tbalaba, 

"  Guide  and  companion  of  my  dangerous  way. 

Friend  and  sole  solace  uf  my  Kotitude, 

How  can  I  [uiy  ibee  bcuellts  like  tbose  ? 

Aijk  wbat  lliou  will,  that  I  can  give, 

O  gentle  Bird  I  tbe  pour  return 

Will  leave  me  debtor  etill ." 

26. 

"  Son  of  Uodeirah  I "  afae  replied, 

'  Wlien  Uiou  sbali  see  an  Old  Uan  bent  beiieaib 
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The  burden  of  hh  earthly  punishmeni, 

Forgive  bint,  TUulalm  1 

Yea,  send  a  prayer  tu  God  in  his  beliaU' !  " 

27. 

A  fluijti  o'erspread  the  young  Destroyer'^  cheek ! 

He  lumed  his  eye  towards  the  Bird 

As  if  in  half  repentance  ;  tor  he  thought 

Of  Okba,  and  his  Fnther'a  dying  groan 

Came  on  liia  memory.     The  celestial  Bird 

Saw,  and  renewed  her  speech  : 

"  O  Thalaba  I  if  she  who  lu  tiiine  nnns 

Received  the  dagger-blow,  and  died  for  thee, 

Deserve  one  kind  remembrance,  —  save,  oh  save, 

The  Father  that  she  loves  &om  endless  death  !  " 


■'  Laila  1  and  is  it  thou  ?  "  the  Youth  replied. 
"  Whttl  is  there  that  I  durst  refuse  to  thee  ? 

This  is  no  lime  to  luu-bor  in  my  heart 

One  evil  thought :  here  I  put  ofl'  revenge, 

The  last  rebellious  feeling.  —  Be  it  so  ! 

God  grant  to  me  tlie  pardon  that  I  need, 

As  1  do  pardon  him  ! 

But  who  am  I,  that  I  should  save 

The  sinfiil  soul  alive  ?  " 

29. 
'  Enough  I  "  said  Laila.     "  Wlioii  ihe  hour  sbiill 
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Remember  me !     My  task  is  done. 

We  meet  again,  in  Paradise  !  " 

She  said,  and  shook  her  wings,  and  up  she  soared 

With   arrowy  swiftness    through   the   heights   of 

Heaven. 

30. 

His  aching  eye  pursued  her  path, 

When  starting  onward  went  the  Dogs : 

More  rapidly  they  hurried  now, 

In  hope  of  near  repose. 

It  was  the  early  morning  yet, 

When  by  the  well-head  of  a  brook 

They  stopped,  their  journey  done. 

The  spring  was  clear,  the  water  deep : 

A  venturous  man  were  he,  and  rash. 

That  should  have  probed  its  depths ; 

For  all  its  loosened  bed  below 

Heaved  strangely  up  and  down  ; 

And  to  and  fro,  from  side  to  side. 

It  heaved  and  waved  and  tossed ; 

And  yet  the  depths  were  clear. 

And  yet  no  ripple  wrinkled  o*er 

The  face  of  that  fair  Well 

31. 

And  on  that  Well,  so  strange  and  fiiir, 

A  little  boat  there  lay. 

Without  an  oar,  without  a  sail : 

One  only  seat  it  had,  one  seat. 


SOVTIIF.T'S   POBMB. 

As  if  for  only  Thalftba. 

Anil  Ht  lliL-  lieliu  a  Damsel  stood, 

A  Dnmsel  tjiigliL  and  bold  of  eye ; 

Yet  dill  a  maiden  modesty 

Adorn  her  fearless  brow ; 

Her  fiiL-e  was  sorrowful,  but  sure 

More  beautiful  for  sorrow. 

To  her  (he  Dogs  looked  wistfiil  wp ; 

And  iben  their  tongues  were  loosed: 

'■  Hiive  we  done  well.  0  Mistress  dearl 

Aiid  shall  our  sofierings  end?" 


32. 

Tlie  gentJe  Damsel  made  reply : 
"  Poor  servanla  of  ihe  God  I  serve. 
When  nil  this  witchery  ia  destroyed. 

Your  woes  will  end  with  mine. 
A  hope,  alas !  bow  long  unknown  I 

This  new  Advenlumr  givw ; 
Now  God  forbid  that  he,  like  you, 

Should  perish  for  his  fears  1 

Poor  serranCs  of  the  God  I  serre, 

"Wait  ye  the  event  in  peace." 

A  deep  and  total  slumber,  as  she  rpake, 

Seized  tliem.     Sleep  on,  poor  sufferers  f  be  at  re?L 

Te  wake  no  more  (o  anguish :  ye  have  borne 

The  Choeen,  the  Destroyer  i  soon  his  hand 

Shall  strike  the  efficient  blow ; 
And,  shaking  off  your  penal  fora»,  shall  ye» 
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With  songs  of  joy,  amid  Llie  Eden  groves, 
Hyma  the  Delivofer'a  praise. 

83. 

Then  did  the  Damsel  say  tu  Tbalaba, 

"  The  morn  is  youog,  Uie  sun  is  fair, 

And  pleasanlly  tlirough  pleosunt  banks 

Yon  qaiet  strbom  flows  oa: 

Wilt  thou  embark  with  me? 

Thou  knowust  not  the  water's  way  , 

Think,  Sirangcr,  well!  and  night  must  come: 

Durest  ihon  einbaj'k  with  me  ? 

Throngh  fearful  perils  thou  must  pasj,— 

Stranger,  the  wretched  ask  thine  aid  I 

Thou  wilt  embark  with  mel" 

She  smiled  in  tears  upon  the  Youth : 

Wliat  honri  were  his  who  could  gainsay 

That  melancholy  smile  ? 

"  I  wUL"  quoth  Thalaba,  — 

"  I  will,  in  Allah's  name ! " 


S4. 

He  sale  him  on  tlie  single  seal ; 

The  little  Uuil  movinl  on. 

Tliniugh  pleo^mnt  bunks  the  quiet  stream 

Went  winding  pleasantly ) 

liy  frugrnnt  flr-groTes  now  it  passud, 

And  now  tlirough  nlder-sliorea ; 

Through  green  nnil  fertile  meadows  now 

U  silently  ran  by. 
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Tbe  flag-fiowur  blos^med  on  iU  side, 

The  willow  tresaea  waveil, 

The  flowing  current  furrowed  round 

Tbe  water-lily's  floHCiog  leaf, 

The  flj  of  green  and  gnuBy  wing 

Fell  spordng  down  its  cauree; 

And  grateful  to  the  vojager 

The  freshness  that  it  breallied, 

And  soothing  lo  his  ear 

Its  murmur  round  the  prow. 

The  little  boat  &IIs  rapidly 

Adown  the  rapid  stream. 

35. 

But  maaj  b  silent  spring,  mcaotiine, 

And  many  a  rivuki  and  rill, 

Had  ewoln  the  growing  Blream; 

And,  when  the  southern  Sun  began 

To  wind  the  downward  way  of  heaven, 

It  ran,  a  rirer  deep  and  wide, 

Through  banks  that  widened  still. 

Then  once  again  (he  Damsel  spake : 

"  The  stream  ia  strong,  the  river  broad ; 

Will  thou  go  on  with  me? 

The  day  ia  fair,  but  night  must  come; 

Wilt  thou  go  on  wiih  me? 

Far,  far  away,  the  suffei'er's  eye 

For  theo  hath  long  been  looking: 

Thou  wilt  go  on  with  me ! " 

••  Sail  00,  mi  on,"  quoth  Thalaba, — 
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"  Sail  on,  in  Allah's  name ! " 
The  little  boat  flies  rapidlj 
Adown  the  river-stream. 

36. 

A  broader  and  yet  broader  stream, 

That  rocked  the  little  boat ! 

The  Cormorant  stands  upon  its  shoals, 

His  black  and  dripping  wings 

HaHf  opened  to  the  wind. 

The  Sun  goes  down,  the  crescent  Moon 

Is  brightening  in  the  firmament ; 

And  what  is  yonder  roar. 

That  sinking  now,  and  swelling  now. 

But  evermore  increasing, 

Still  louder,  louder  grows  ? 

The  little  boat  falls  rapidly 

Adown  the  rapid  tide ; 

The  Moon  is  bright  above. 

And  the  great  Ocean  opens  on  tlieir  way. 

37. 
Then  did  the  Damsel  speak  again : 

"  Wilt  thou  go  on  with  me  ? 

The  Moon  is  bright,  the  sea  is  calm, 

I  know  the  ocean-paths ; 

Wilt  thou  go  on  with  me  ? 

Deliverer,  yes  I  thou  dost  not  fear ; 

Thou  wilt  go  on  with  me ! " 

**  Sail  on,  sail  on,"  quoth  Thalaba,  — 

"  Sail  on,  in  Allah's  name ! " 
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88. 

Tlie  Moon  is  bright,  tlie  sea  ia  calm, 

The  little  boot  ride^  rajiidl^ 

Actdsb  the  ocean-waves ; 

The  line  of  moouligbt  on  tlie  deep 

Still  follows  as  they  voyage  on ; 

The  •K'mdi  are  motionless ; 

The  getille  waters  gently  part 

In  dimples  round  the  prow. 

He  looks  above,  he  looks  around. 

The  boundless  heaven,  the  boundless  sea, 

The  crescent  moon,  the  little  boat, — 

Nought  else  above,  helow. 

39. 

The  Moon  b  sunk ;  a  dudiy  gray 

Spreads  o'er  the  Eastern  sky ; 

The  Btars  grow  pale  and  paler: 

Oh,  beautiful!  the  godlike  Sim 

la  rising  o'er  the  sea  I 

Without  an  oar,  without  a  sail, 

The  little  boat  rtdes  rapidly. 

Is  that  a  cloud  that  skirts  the  sea? 

There  is  no  cloud  in  heaven ! 

And  nearer  now,  and  dnrker  now, — 

It  is  —  it  is  —  the  Liind ! 

For  yonder  ai-e  the  rocks  that  rise 

Dark  in  the  reddening  moni ; 

For  loud  around  their  hollow  base 

The  ijui^;es  rage  and  foam. 
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40. 

The  liltle  bout  rides  rapidly, 

And  pili:hea  now  with  sliorter  toss 

Upon  the  narrow  swell ; 

And  now,  so  near,  Ihej  see 

The  shelves  and  sbadovfs  of  the  cliff. 

And  the  low-lnrking  rocks, 

O'er  whose  black  summits,  bidden  hal^ 

The  shivering  billows  burst; 

And  nearer  now  they  feel  the  breaker's  spray. 

Then  said  the  Damsel,  "  Yonder  is  our  path 

Beneath  the  cavem-arcli. 

Now  is  liie  ebb;  and,  till  the  ocean  flow. 

We  ciuiQot  override  the  rocks. 

Go  tliou,  and  on  the  shore 

Perform  iliy  Inst  ablulions,  and  with  prayer 

I  Strengthen  lliy  lieari.     I  too  have  need  to  pmy." 

41. 
She  htid  ihe  ln-lm  with  Umily  Imiid 

Amid  tlie  slrocigur  waves; 

Through  surge  and  surf  nbc  drove ; 

The  Advcniurer  leaped  to  land. 
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corblrr  tf  tht  Baaen  of  Para 


The  tool*  of  the  btessed  er 
hoiBQieduis  tu  nniianlo  greno 
Was  llilg  oplniun  iiivenled  b 

0  belieTed  time  of  ihe  b 


nnpposeil  bv  iome  at  th*  U» 
inti  in  tlie  groves  of  p&ndiM. 
done  ill  ntF  Uie  Piigxii  Arabt, 
near  ihB  dead  penon'i  brain 


d  Hamab,  vrblvli  once  ir 


1  hundred 


vt»  forniad  i 

fenn  vielted  the  tepnlchre  ? 

To  thit  tliere  it  ui  allusion  in  the  UonllBkiit.  "Then  1 
knew  wiUi  certninCy,  that,  in  Co  bemv  B  Dontoat  with  tham, 
muiy  B  henvy  blow  would  make  the  perched  birds  ofthebcua 
fl;  qnicklj  from  eveiy  bIidU." — Poem  of  Aiilara. 

Id  the  Bahnr  Dnnusb,  pamiti  nro  culled  the  greeit-THtod 
reaemblers  of  H«BTen'i  dwellen.  The  fl>IloiiriDg  pnaujiea  in 
the  Mune  work  ma;  perhopi  allude  to  the  some  supentitjon, 
or  perhaps  are  merely  TDfltaphoncoLi  in  the  uhuoI  Btjla  of  Ita 
true  Oriental  bombast:  "The  bfnl  of  nndentanding  fled  (Kim 
the  uest  of  lay  brnin."  "iiy  joints  ind  memlion  ooemed 
M  if  they  voDtd  Mponite  Irom  eeoli  other,  and  tha  bird  of  lib 
would  quit  the  BBBt  of  wy  body."  "  Tlie  bird  of  my  sool  be- 
oune  n  captive  In  the  net  of  her  glosiy  ringlets." 

I  rcinainbor  lii  n  Kuropcoo  mngoxine  two  oimUot  Uuw  b; 
Ilia  aiitlinr  of  the  "  Livm  of  the  Adinlnlai"  — 
"  Sty  bntlng  bosom  b  ■  ircll-wnniiJit  ogi, 
triicticv  that  ffWHt  gclddnch  Hope  sluU  i»W  tlope !  *^ 

TliD  gr»ve  of  Krnncitco  Jorge,  the  Moronite  martyr,  w*s 
i4sited  by  two  stnuige  Mrdi  of  anusuHl  size.  ?ho  one  know 
whonca  Ihay  oaine.  "They  emblemed,"  aays  VaioaDMUoa. 
"tbo  purity  And  tha  indebtlgible  aclivi^  of  hii  nuL" 


BaJionu  do  itaUug  Jh^.  —  B,  p.  301. 

"  Wbtn  Houin,  lh«  sou  uf  All,  «w>  nick  vf  h  Erl*vaili«  dlih 

I  order,  he  longed  for  i  pomci^nMB,  Ihongh  Uitl  fhill  yrm  nut 

in  uoKin.    Ali  wont  out,  *nil,  (llllgsntl}>  Inquiring,  (bnnj 

;1d  one  In  llie  |>iihb»Ioii  at  a  Jevr.     A>  ba  ralunied  with 

ilok  m*n  iD«I  bim  wiil  begied  hil/  tb*  ponincnuixle,  •h}'- 

■  ing  it  would  raBiora  hi*  hmlth.     All  pTs  tiliii  hulfi   uid, 

I  when  ba  hnd  enten  it,  the  miin  reqoHted  he  woalil  ftlve  Iilm 

1  oilier  hnlf,  tba  oioiiar  lo  ooroplola  hie  rncoverf.    All  ll*- 

piimtlj'  coin)i1ie'l,  retnrtied  to  Ilia  eon,  end  to1<l  lilni  whM 

d  happened,  nod   Rotoln  approrod  what  hl>  Iklher  bad 

"  Immodluel;  btholil  a  nilraclD  I    Ai  ihoy  oera  talking  m- 

Iher,  Ibe  dnor  wm  gnntlj  knnchKd  nt.    Ua  onlmed  Uie 

■-vonutn-earvant  to  go  thsra;  end  aha  Hiunil  a  men,  of  ntl  man 

I  moat  benutlful,  wbo  bod  n  plate  In  hli  baud,  oonreil  with 

wa  silk,  In  which  wera  Ian  pomegmiiniin.    The  trcmiBii 

•  utoniibad  nl  the  lianuly  of  the  innn  uid  or  tba  poma- 

)i  fraoatei;  and  the  took  una  at  them  auil  hid  It,  and  ovried  the 

other  nine  to  All,  who  k1»ed  (lie  preemt.    Wlian  fae  had 

eonnted  them,  ha  fuund  lliat  nne  wa>  wniitlng,  end  •■Id  lO  to 

(ba  aarrant;  »ti«  iMiiiftiwBil  lliat  *be  hail  taken  It  on  aoconnl 

1  or  Ita  escellonee,  and  All  pive  b*i  her  llheity.    'I'h*  (XMne- 


Hoieiii  waa  ai 


lorUadi 


lonlj  bjr  Ihair  iilor,  and  roae  up  immedlatelr,  raeoverad  and  In 
f  ItaU  atTenjdb."—  ManiccL 

"I  luipect,"  myt  Uuscci,  "lUat  Uila  U  a  true  mlnclo 
I  wniagbt  bj  tama  Cbrlituu  ulnt,  and  falaelj'  ellrlbutail  tn  All. 
v8o««ter  Ihh  maj  ba,  It  dot*  not  appear  abtuid  that  UchI 
I'  ■banid,  bv  xniia  etpedal  favor,  rewiud  an  eel  of  nnuirltable 
1  etwrtif ,  oTen  In  an  InSdel,  aa  he  baa  loinatlinM,  by  a  atrtklni 
I  chadlMnient,  puntihed  enoniunu  crlniM.  Hat  the  aaaerUoo, 
I  Ihal  the  pomapanalfi  vela  lent  fimn  pamdUe,  tapoaaa  the 
I  table.*- 

tUni««l,  after  delallbg  uid  ridloallDil  tba  UahoDRiadaD 

■Iraelaa,  oonmai*  with  than,  in  an  eiqiendis,  a  few  of  Dm 

imI  Mid  parnuueul  raindei  of  Cbrlstlaidt;.  lafdch  ire  pruted 

[   bf  A*  taHoMiv  of  tbe  whoU  verid.    lie  eelaeU  At*  m 
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"  I.  The  cUiipel  ot  Lorotlo,  ^^oaBhl  liy  nagels  rroin 
o  tllyricum,  uud  from  lllyricum  to  Inlyi  fiilhrul 
(  liHTlng  been  avut  te  botli  pinces,  uid  finding  Id 
both  its  old  IbunilHtioiii,  \a  dlmensioai  mid  malcrials  exiicUy 
curruponding. 

"  U.  Tba  cran  of  St.  Thomas  nt  Uelinpor.  A  Bnunin, »  th« 
tnint  wu  extooiled  npoa  hi*  cnxs  In  prajrnr,  >tcw  him.  On 
Iho  lUiaiTsraDc;  of  his  mnttTrdoni,  during  Ihe  celebration  of 
UnsK,  the  cra»  gmdually  becomes  luminoos,  till  it  •hinei  ona 
whit«  gloiy.  Ac  eltvatiog  thi  host,  it  retumei  ita  nnlnnl 
oolnr,  Rnd  swenU  blood  iirofuHlj;  in  vhlch  the  rnithfUl  dip 
their  cliilliei,  li;  vhich  mimy  miracles  an  wrought. 

"8.  CcrlutimimquiamdcnHtiitiHaii.—MSnn,onaiBAiMa, 
tic,  I  liquor  flowi  from  the  bonfs  of  St.  Nicholis  (tlie;  orU  It 
8t.  Nicholnt's  manna],  which,  being  preferred  In  botil«>,  never 
corrnpts,  or  breeds  Wonni,  encept  the  possessor  be  corrupt 
hinitelf;  and  dolly  it  works  mlmclen. 

'■  *.  At  Tolentino,  In  the  Mnrch  of  Anconia,  tlio  nrms  of  SL 
Nlcholns  nrell  wlUi  blooil,  and  pour  ont  copious  streama,  when 
■iiy  great  aiJainit;  impenila  over  Christendom. 

"  6.  The  blood  of  St>  Jannarlus  at  Haplei. 

"  These,"  «ays  MnroMi, "  ore  BHrotuli  jwKwranrtfl,  pennii- 
tiant  mirnclea;  ODd  it  cannot  be  said, «  of  Uie  Mabommodui 
ones,  that  they  ore  tricks  of  the  Devil." 


That  oUttiulviitji  BIrJ.  —  12,  p.  302. 
"  Slmorg  AnkH,"  snyi  my  n-iend  &lr.  Fox,  in  n  note  to  his 
Achmed  Ardebeili,  "Is  «  bird  or  griffon  of  eitmordiiury 
strength  and  siie  (as  its  name  imports,  signifying  as  large  as 
thirty  esgles),  which,  according  to  the  Eastern  wrilen,  ww 
sent  by  the  Supreme  Behig  to  subdue  and  ehastise  the  rabel- 
lioui  Dive*.  It  was  auppoied  to  possess  rational  focultiea,  and 
the  gin  of  speech."  The  "  Cahermsn  Nnmeh"  relates  tiiat 
Simorg  Anka,  being  asked  his  age,  replied,  this  world  Is  very 
ancient,  for  It  has  already  been  teven  timet  replenished  with 
beings  dlflbrent  (h>m  man,  and  a*  often  depopulated;  that  the 
age  of  Adam,  in  which  we  now  ore,  is  toendnresGTea  thousand 
yean,  making  a  great  cycle;  that  Idmself  had  sees  twelvaof 
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these  revolutions,  and  knew  not  how  many  more  he  had  to 


oW« 


I  am  afraid  that  Mr.  Fox  and  myself  have  fallen  into  a 
fjrievous  heresy,  both  respecting  the  unity  and  the  sex  of  the 
Simorg;  for  this  great  bird  is  a  hen.  There  is  indeed  a  cock 
also;  but  he  seems  to  be  of  some  inferior  species,  —  a  sort  of 
Prince  George  of  Denmark,  the  Simorg's  consort,  not  the 
cock  Simorg. 

In  Mr.  Fox's  collection  of  Persic  books  is  an  illuminated 
copy  of  Ferdusi,  containing  a  picture  of  the  Simorg,  who  is 
there  represented  as  an  ugly,  dragon-looking  sort  of  bird.  1 
should  be  loath  to  believe  that  she  has  so  bad  a  physiognomy; 
and  as,  in  the  same  volume,  there  are  blue  and  yellow  hoi-ses, 
there  is  good  reason  to  conclude  thut  this  is  not  a  genuine 
portrait. 

When  the  Genius  of  the  Lamp  is  ordered  bj'  Aladdin  to 
bring  a  Roc's  egg,  and  hang  it  up  in  the  hall,  he  is  violently 
enraged,  and  exclaims,  "  Wretch !  wouldst  thou  have  me  hang 
up  my  master?  "  From  the  manner  in  which  Rocs  are  usually 
mentioned  in  the  Ambian  Tales,  the  reader  feels  as  much  sur- 
prised at  this  indignation  as  Aladdin  was  himself.  Perhaps 
the  original  may  have  Simorg  instead  of  Roc.  To  think,  in- 
deed, of  robbing  the  Simorg's  nest,  either  for  the  sake  of 
drilling  the  Cf^gs  or  of  poaching  them,  would  in  a  believer, 
whether  Shiah  or  Sunni,  be  the  height  of  human  impiety. 

Since  this  note  was  written,  the  eighth  volume  of  the 
"  Asiatic  Researches  "  hsis  appeared,  in  which  Capt.  Wilford 
identifies  the  Roc  with  the  Simorg.  "  Sinbad,'*  he  says,  "  was 
exposed  to  many  dangers  from  the  birds  called  Rocs,  or  Simorgs, 
the  Garudas  of  the  Punraiiic?,  whom  Persian  romancere  repre- 
sent as  living  in  Madagascar,  according  to  Marco  Polo."  But 
the  Roc  of  the  Arabian  Tales  has  none  of  the  characteristics 
of  the  Simorg;  and  it  is  only  in  the  instance  which  1  have 
noticed  that  any  mistiike  of  one  for  the  other  can  be  sus- 
pected. 

The  spring  was  ckar^  the  water  deep.  —  30,  p.  811. 

Some  travellers  may  perhaps  be  glad  to  know  that  the 
spring  from  which  this  description  was  taken  is  near  Bristol 
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Kbotlt  ■  nillo  fVain  StoVes-CroU  Turnpike,  nnil  ktiawii  by  lh« 
nnme  ol  tlio  BolLine  Well.  Olher  nnd  Inrgcr  rprmg>  of  Uii 
BHme  kind,  uiillEiI  tlia  l.aJj  Pouli,  Arc  iicnr  Sbobilou,  in  Here- 
funUlilre. 


!t  ran,  n  Hetr  ditp  and  lealt.  —  35,  p.  8U. 
A  liinllnr  piWure  occurs  in  Miss  Biiillio'e  comcily,  — Ili« 
Sooond  Slnrriii^.  "  Dy  Henveiil  there  li  noihInK  >o  inter«<l- 
ing  M  mo  n(  to  tmee  llie  cnDne  of  e  prot|Hiroai  mnn  Uiroiigh 
Uili  rnrieil  wnrlil.  KInt,  he  li  aeen  like  n  little  itrenm,  wearing 
Il>  tliillow  l«il  tlirongti  the  grsai,  circling  Uiil  winding,  nn>l 
gleaning  tip  Its  treutures  traat  every  twinkling  rill  ns  It  pHw»; 
furtbor  on,  the  lirown  tniicl  fencei  its  mflrgin,  llie  dark  nitbci 
lliicken  on  iti  alile;  riirlher  on  itill,  the  bronil  flnj^  sliiike 
their  green  mnki,  the  willows  band  llieir  widu  Lnnglia  o'er  !'• 
oaune;  uid  yonder,  nl  liul,  the  fair  river  nppenn,  iprawllug 
fail  Itriglit  warei  to  the  light. " 
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THE    TWELFTH   BOOK. 


Wb]r  •luniU  b*  ttul  Ion*  ■«  Binjr  b* 

■ur  daLl'cnuH.  IT  U  ill  nnjlila 

1  (o.  uiil  kini  dHlrid  Ha**  utn,— 
I  (0  wlHi  (lidDeH  U 1117  Vlib<^  nal. 


TiiEX  Tlialiilia  Jruw  off  AliOHlilar's  ring. 

Aiiil  Ciist  it  ill  the  scu,  mid  crkil  uloud, 

"  Tlitiii  nrt  my  shield,  my  trust,  my  lio[ie,  0  Gioil ! 

Behold  iind  guard  mn  now, 

Tliou  who  nlonc  caiut  sav«. 

If,  from  my  rliildhocnl  up,  I  have  looked  on 

Willi  i^xiillulinn  Ii>  ray  destiny  ; 

It^  in  tlic  luiur  of  imguisti,  I  have  owned 

The  justice  uf  ilii:  hnnd  t)utt  cliiulened  me  1 

If,  uf  nil  leirL'di  pnssiuns  purified, 
I  go  to  work  tliy  will,  nnd  from  tlio  world 

liiHiI  u]i  (lie  ili-doing  race, — 

Li>rd,  let  not  ttiuu  the  wciikne^  of  my  nrm 

Uuke  vain  tlie  enterpriM  I " 


32i  BOUTHETB   POEVS. 

2. 

The  Sun  was  nsiag  all  magniiicent. 
Ocean  and  Heaven  rejoicing  in  liis  beams. 

And  now  had  Thalaba 

Peribrmed  h'n  lo^t  ablutioni^,  and  he  stood, 

And  gikzcd  upon  the  little  boat 

Riding  the  billows  near, 

iViiere,  like  a  sea-bird  brca^'ting  the  broad  waves, 

It  rose  and  fell  ui>on  the  surge, 

Till  fmin  the  giitterance  of  the  sunny  main 

He  turned  his  aching  eyes; 

And  then  upon  the  beach  he  laid  him  down. 

And  watched  (he  ri^iing  tide. 

He  did  not  pray, —  he  was  not  calm  for  prayer; 

His  spirit,  troubled  witli  lumultuous  hope, 

Toiled  with  futuriiy ; 

His  brain,  with  bu^iier  workings,  felt 

The  roar  and  raving  of  tlie  restless  sea, 

Tlie  boundless  wav^s  tlial  rose  and  rolled  and  rocked : 

The  everlasting  sound 

Oppressed  him,  and  the  heaving  infinite : 

He  closed  his  lids  for  rest. 


Meantime,  with  fuller  reach  and  stronger  swell. 

Wave  lifter  wave  advanced ; 

Each  following  billow  lifted  the  la*t  foam 

That  trembled  on  ihe  sand  with  rainbow  hues; 

The  living  flower,  ihal,  rooted  to  the  rock, 

Lat«  from  the  thiimer  element 


Sliraak  dmra  widnii  iu  pat|ik  Mem  to  Um^ 


ITas  ibere  ■  Spirit  in  llie  gale 

Tbal  fluutmd  ti'cr  his  dmsk  F 

For  ii  ouno  on  liim  like  tin  nrw><ven  son, 

WbiA  |>Uji  mad  dailins  o'er  ibe  tiigbl-«)oMd  tuvnr. 

And  irooc«  it  lo  nnTaJil  ttncw  M  jaj  i 

Pw  it  cuiH  on  htiB  w  The  deirs  of  «vc 

DEMxnd  Willi  lieiliiig  and  with  life 

Upon  ilia  tonunu'  mead ; 

Or  ltb«r  the  first  sauuil  uf  at^rajdi  Mng 

Aim]  Angvl  grMiiiig,  In  tbe  aool 

Wba»e  iMt-M  «eus«  luiil  sliuJUfivil  nt  the  ^nm 

Of  uiiguiiib,  kneeling  tiT  n  di^ilW  M>le. 


lie  •twirls,  &iui  gates  round  to  ««ek 
Tbe  cert4uii  prestoce.    "Tlialab»l "  esclumi-d 
Tlio  Voice  of  ibo  Unseen: 
"  Falltur  of  my  OueJia  I  "  be  replied  i 
'And  bave  thy  years  been  numborwl?  art  Ihoti,  too, 
Anioug  the  AiignU  ?"  —  "  Tlialoba  I " 
A  tecoiiil  aoil  u  dearer  voioo  n-pnu, 
"  Go,  in  the  favor  of  tlio  LonI, 
lly  ThnUba,  go  on ! 
ily  biubandi  I  bavu  dnitaKd  uur  bower  ofblU*: 
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Go,  anJ  perform  the  work ; 

Let  me  not  louger  siiUer  hope  iu  Heaven  I " 


He  lurned  an  eager  glance  toward  the  sea. 

"  Come ! "  quolh  llie  Damsfil,  and  alie  drove 

Her  little  boat  to  land. 

Imjmlieiit,  tlirough  the  rising  WAve, 

He  rushed  to  meet  lis  way ; 

HU  eye  was  bnghl,  his  eheek  was  Hushed  with  joy. 

-'Hast  thou  bid  comfort  in  tliy  prayers?"  she  a^kod 

"  Yea,"  Thalaba  replied, 

"A  heavenly  visilalion."  —  "  God  be  praised!" 

She  answered ;  "  then  I  do  not  hope  in  rain ! " 

And  lier  voice  trembled,  and  her  lip 

Quivered,  and  teara  ran  down. 


"  Stranger,"  said  she,  "  in  years  long  jiast 

Was  one  who  vowed  liimsdf 

The  Cliampion  of  the  Lord,  like  thee, 

Against  the  race  of  HelL 

Young  was  he,  as  thyjelf, 

Gentle,  and  yet  so  brave!  — 

A  lion-hearted  man. 

Shame  on  me,  Stranger !  in  the  arms  of  love 

I  held  him  from  his  cidling,  till  the  hour 

Was  pai;ti  and  then  the  Angel,  who  Hiould  else 

Have  crowned  him  nitli  his  glory-wrealh. 

Smote  him  in  anger.  —  Ycare  and  years  are  gone, 
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Aiid  in  lii.s  |)luL-e  of  peiiniii'e  lie  ntvails 

Tlie«,  Uic  Deliverur:  suivly  lliou  iirt  Lei 

II  wus  my  rigliteous  pujiUliDR-iit, 

la  the  snine  youih  uiicluinged, 

Atid  luve  uncliungeable, 

Sorrow  Tor  ever  freiiti, 

And  billev  penitence. 

That  gi^e3  no  riwpilE  ntghl  nor  duy  froni  gi'itT, 

To  ubiJe  the  written  hour,  when  I  sliould  viati 

The  doomed  Destroyer  and  Deliverer  hei'u. 

tteraeiuber  thou,  lh«t  thy  snci-efs  affects 

No  single  fiile,  no  ordinary  woes." 


As  iliua  she  epake,  the  entrance  of  llie  cave 

Durkened  Uie  boat  below. 

Around  tlieni,  from  their  nesta, 

The  fcreiuning  seu-birds  fled, 

Wondering  at  llmt  strange  nhape, 

Yet  unitljinned  at  sight  of  living  man. 

Unknowing  of  his  swuy  and  jiowlt  misused. 

The  clamors  of  llielr  young 

I'clioed  in  shriller  cries, 

IVhich  rung  in  wild  disuorditniv  round  tlie  rock 

And,  farther  ns  lliey  now  a<ivunccd, 

The  dim  reflection  of  tlic  darkened  day 

Grew  fainter,  and  the  dnsh 

or  the  out-breakers  deadened  ;  fiirtlier  yel. 

And  yet  more  faint  llie  glcrnn ; 


Anil  llicrc  llie  waler>,  al  their  iitmoi't  bgund, 

Silently  riji^led  on  ihp  rising  ruck. 

Tlicy  landiMl  Hiid  advanced ;  and,  deeper  in^ 

Two  adajnantine  dooK 

Closed  up  the  cavern  pasa. 


Rei'liiiiiig  on  llie  rock  beside, 

Sate  a  gnty-licadt-d  man, 

Wulcliing  lui  hour-glass  by. 

To  him  llie  Danisul  spake: 

"Is  it  the  Lour  appoinled ? "    The  Old  Man 

Nor  aiiawered  her  nwhilc, 

Nor  liHud  he  hia  downward  eye ; 

For  now  Ihe  gliiss  ran  low, 

And,  liltc  llie  days  oi'  age, 

Wilh  speeil  [K-rrrivable, 

The  latter  fmtils  descend ; 

And  now  Iho  last  are  gone. 

len  he  looked  up.  and  rai:^ed  h'n  1:and,  and  rnioi 


The 


gales 


10. 


The  galea  of  adamant. 

Unfolding  til  Ihc  stroke. 

Opened,  and  gave  ttie  entrance.     Then  >lie  tii 

Tu  Thalaba,  and  snid, 

«  Go,  in  Ilie  name  of  God ! 

1  cannot  enter,  —  I  must  wait  llie  md 

In  hope  and  agony. 


God  and  MnliomiuH  jim^per  lliccv 
Por  thr  sjikc  lUid  for  oure  1 " 


11. 

He  Wirried  not,  —  li«  passcil 

The  ihrcsliold,  over  which  was  no  rtiturn. 

All  enrlhly  thoiightfi,  nil  linmnn  hopca 

And  ptiAsion?  now  put  off*, 

Hu  ca^t  no  bnckwnrd  glnncc 

Towanl  the  glenm  of  ilay. 

Tliere  was  a  light  wllliin, 

A  }-el)ow  light,  m  when  the  auiiiuinal  Sun, 

Tlin>iigh  tmvetling  ruin  und  inisi. 

Shines  on  tlie  eveiiinff  liilLt ; 

WliMlier  from  central  fires  dlhsei). 

Or  lhn(  ihe  snnhcanLi,  tiny  bj  <Injr. 

From  earliest  genemtiun?,  ihero  nlj^orln-il, 

Were  giilhuring  for  (ho  nnilh-llmnc.     SIiikIl'  u 

In  lho*c  jforliiiilim?  vhuIb  ; 

Crag  overhiingiiig,  nor  ciiluniintl  nn-k, 

CiMt  ita  ilurk  iwtline  tiK-re ; 

For,  wiUi  the  hot  imil  heavy  nlniuiphfni, 

The  light  incorpornlr,  prrtnr-nttng  nil, 

S|ireaJ  over  all  it«  pijual  ^t-ilnvvntsM'. 

Tlicie  was  no  inotinn  in  Ihu  lifclwo  air : 

lid  foil  no  Mirring  a«  ha  paMcd 

Ailowu  the  long  JiMcml ; 

He  heani  tioi  liis  own  foolnlcp*  on  ihe  rock, 

Thiit  throii;<:h  the  thick  ^lagiiatinii  nenl  no  wiini 
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How  8we«t  it  were,  he  thotigfat, 

To  feel  the  flowing  wind ! 

"With  what  a  iJiiral  of  joy 

He  should  brealbe  in  the  open  gales  of  lieaveii  I 

12. 

Downwaiil,  and  dowDward  still;  and  still  ilie  ivay, 

The  lengthening  way,  is  gaSQ. 

Is  there  DO  secret  wile, 

No  lurking  enetpy  ? 

His  watchful  eye  is  on  the  wall  of  roek : 

And  warily  he  marks  the  roof, 

And  warily  surveys 

The  path  that  lies  before. 

Downward,  Hud  downward  still ;  and  sliU  tlic  way, 

The  long,  long  way,  is  safe : 

Rock  OHiy,  the  some  light, 

The  same  dead  atmosphere. 

And  solitude  and  liilencc  like  the  grave. 

in. 
Al  length  the  long  descent 

Ends  on  a  precipice :  | 

No  feeble  ray  entered  its  dreadfUl  g  ilf ; 

For  in  the  pit  profoutid. 

Black  Darkneaa,  utter  Night, 

Repelled  the  hostile  gleam, 

And  o'er  ihe  eurfiice  the  light  almosphero 

Flouted,  and  mingled  not. 
Above  the  depth,  four  overawning  irings, 


T'lililiicned  and  hiigo  and  strong, 

Bore  up  a  little  car: 

Four  living  pinions,  hcadlpvi,  bodilowt, 

Sprung  from  ono  elcm  ihni  bi-andu'il  bdow 

In  four  down-arcliing  limbs, 

And  I'linchcd  the  car-rings  endlong  luid  alliwarl 

With  claws  of  griffln-grnsp. 

14. 

But  nut  on  tliesc,  (he  depth  »o  terrible, 

Tlie  womlroits  wings,  fixed  Thalaba  hin  eyes 

For  then!,  u)»on  the  brink, 

With  Rcry  fettcn  iuslenud  to  tlie  rock, 

A  ninn,  u  living  uutn,  tormmitcd  Iny, 

The  young  Otlinlho,  —  in  the  nrnw  of  love 

He  who  had  tingcrnl  out  tliu  auipicious  hour, 

Furgvtfii]  of  Ilia  col). 

In  sluiililcrtng  pity,  TlmlalHi  exclaimed, 

"Serrant  of  God,  can  I  not  Hic«ir  thr.-?" 

He  grontied,  and  nnawcreil,  "  R<»n  of  Mnn, 

T  sinneil,  and  nm  loruicnled;  I  endure 

In  piiiieiiro  nnd  in  hop*-. 

The  hour  ihni  olinll  destroy  the  Row  of  Ik-II.— 

Tliat  liour  »liall  st-t  me  free," 

15. 

"  la  il  not  come?"  qiiolh  'Ilinhibaj 

"  Tea,  by  this  omi^n ! "  —  and  willi  fearlvM  Iksnd 

Hr  gm^ped  the  burning  fellers, — "  in  ikn  nnme 

Of  God  1 "  and  from  Uw  rock 
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Rooted  llie  ri»-i?lis  niid  nUown  ihe  ■;iilf 

Droppeii  ilium.     Thti  rush  of  flumes  nmiid  m\ 

For  tlifj  liiiU  kindletl  in  lliPir  f«ll 

The  di^aitly  viipore  of  tlie  pit  profoutid  i 

Aiid  Tluilalia  beul  o'er,  ntid  louki^  LkIow. 

But  vaiiil/  he  explored 

Tlie  docp  ab^ss  of  Rama, 

That  Slink  bi;)-oiid  ihe  plunge  of  mortal  eye, 

Now  nil  uLliizp,  OS  if  iiiferiml  firi;3 

Illumetl  the  wiorld  bcnrnth. 

Soon  wfts  the  poiMm-fnyl  sptmi ; 

The  flame  gi'ew  pnJe  and  ilim ; 

And  dimmer  now  it  fades,  and  now  i^  qiienchid ; 

And  all  again  is  dnrk. 

Save  where  the  yollow  air 

Enlora  a  lilllc  in,  and  mingles  slow. 


16. 

Meantime,  the  freed  Otliiitha  cla.''[>ed  his  knees, 

And  cried,  "  Deliverer  I "     Struggling  tlien 

With  joyful  hope,  "And  where  is  shy,"  he  pried, 

'■  Wlioae  promised  coming  for  w  many  a  year  "  — • 

"  Go ! "  answered  Tluiktm ; 

"  Slie  wnils  Ihee  nt  the  gates." 

"And  in  iliy  triumph,"  lie  replied, 

"Tliei-c  thou  wilt  join  us?" — Tlie  Deliverer's  i-yc 

Glani-ed  on  the  aby^a ;  way  eUc  was  none  ; 

The  depth  was  imasccndahle. 

"Await  not  me,"  he  cried: 
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■•  Mj  paili  Il-uL  been  Appointed !     Go,  —  embark  1 
Eetunt  lo  life, —  live  Iiappy!" 


Builbyiuune?  — 

Tliat  liirougli  Uie  iifttione  we  amy  liliuoii  it,  — 

Tbat  we  tn^y  blusi  tlicc. 


Bless  the  Slci-ciful  1 


17. 

Then  Thataba  pronounced  the  naiuc  of  Ooi], 

And  IcajieU  luto  tlm  car. 

Down,  down  ii  t^uiik, — down,  down; 

He  ucitJier  breathes  nor  *«ea; 

Ilia  eyes  are  clo^ied  for  giddinf»s, 

UU  breatli  U  oiiikitig  vritli  ili«.'  fiUl. 

The  air  iJiol  yleliL.  beiR-ulh  ibe  i-iir 

liiflul(!s  llie  wbgs  abuvi'. 

I  Down  —  doivn  —  u  iui'a.-mrdiias  deptli  1  —  down  — 

Was  then  itif  fiiniorg  with  the  Power*  of  111 

A^not^intc  lo  deitruy  ? 

Aiid  wtki  that  lovelj'  Aliu'liier 

A  Gend  as  fuUu  lu  fnir? 
Fur  Btill  tliB  ear  tiaku  down  t 
But  ever  llm  uprushin);  wind 

Iiillalea  the  winif*  nliovr, 
Aiid  ■till  lliu  struggling  winifi 
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Bepel  the  rushing  wind. 
Down  —  ilown  —  ttiiil  now  it  strikes. 

18. 

He  slunds  and  toltei's  gidilily  i 

All  objectd  ruund  awbile 

Float  dizxy  q(i  lib  sight ; 

Collecled  soon,  he  gnzes  for  tlie  wa^. 

There  was  a  distant  light  tlial  led  Ilia  search  ; 

The  torch  a  broader  bhize, 

The  impruned  taper  flares  a  longer  flame; 

But  this  wns  strong  ns  is  the  noontide  sun; 

So,  in  the  glory  of  its  rays  inteuse. 

It  quivered  with  green  glow. 

Beyond  whs  all  ungeen  ; 

No  eye  could  peneirate 

That  uuendui'able  excess  of  lighu 

19. 

It  veiled  DO  frientlly  form,  thought  Thnlubad 

And  wisely  did  lie  deem ; 

For  nt  the  tlireahold  uf  tlie  rooky  door, 

Hugudt  luid  fiercest  of  his  kind  aecurst, 

Fit  wanlen  of  the  sorcery-gate, 

A  rebel  Afreet  lay  i 

He  scented  the  approach  of  human  food, 

And  hungry  hope  kindled  his  eye  of  fire. 

Raising  his  hand  to  screen  the  dazzled  Muse, 

Onward  held  Thalaba, 

And  Med  still  at  times  a  rapid  glance  j 
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Till  iho  due  distance  gninod, 

Willi  lieutl  abased,  iio  Inid 

An  arrow  in  its  rci^L 

With  steady  effort  mid  knit  forehead  then, 

full  OD  the  painful  light 
Ho  dxed  bis  achiog  eye,  and  loosed  the  bow. 

M. 

A  hideous  jkU  enpued ; 

Aiid  sure  iio  hutiiim  voice  lind  scnpo  or  powir 

For  lluil  pmligiaus  fihrick, 

WhosQ  pealin;^  tjcliuos  [liundcrcd  up  llic  rock. 

Dim  grew  tliu  dying  light ; 

But  Tlialiibii  h'Hprd  niiwiml  to  the  dooro 

Now  visible  beyond, 

And,  while  the  Afreet  warden  of  tLc  way 

Wufl  writhing  willi  his  di'Hlh-pang«,  over  him 

Sprung,  luid  smote  the  stony  doors, 
And  bade  llieni,  in  the  name  of  God,  give  way. 

21. 

The  dyuig  I'lend  beneath  him,  at  timt  niiiiie 

To#»ed  in  worse  agony : 

And  the  rofJcs  sliuddercd,  ajid  the  roiJty  douD 

Rem  al  liie  voice  axundt-T.     Lo  I  whhin  — 

Tlie  T<'-rii|)h  and  ilie  Fire, 

And  KIiuwIh,  and,  b  mail  cotupleic, 

AltiluiTbli  fur  the  titrife. 

But  ThubilHi,  with  nuinbinj;  force, 

Soiitua  tils  rni.i^d  arm,  uiid  nuhKt  by ; 

Fur  DOW  he  aKta  llie  fire,  amid  wlitue  Homni, 
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On  ilie  while  aslies  of  Ilojuirah,  lies 
Ilodeiiuli's  bolj  Bwunl. 

22. 

He  rushes  lo  the  Fire: 

Then  Khnwla  met  tlie  Youth, 

And  leaped  upon  him,  and  with  clinging  nrmB 

Cln^p^  him,  and  calls  Muhareb  now  lo  aim 

Tiie  cffcciunl  vengeance.     O  fool !  fool !  he  sees 

lib  Fniber's  Sword,  and  who  ^linll  bar  his  vinyi 

Who  stand  against  rhe  fury  of  thai  arm 

That  spurns  her  lo  the  ground  ? 

She  ri^es  half,  she  twists  around  his  knees; 

A  moment  —  and  he  x-ainly  atrivea 

To  shake  her  from  her  hold ; 

]m]>a[icnl  (hen  he  seized  her  lenthery  neck 

With  llirotlling  grafp,  and,  as  she  loosed  her  hold, 

Thrust  her  aside,  and  unimpeded  now 

Springs  forward  lo  the  Sword. 

23. 

The  co-iL'xi:jten(  Fhime 

Knew  the  Destroyer:  it  cneireled  him, 

BuUfd  up  his  robe,  and  gathered  round  his  lieitd : 

Condensing  to  iotenser  splendor  there. 

Ills  CiiiWD  of  Glory  and  his  Light  of  Lihi, 

Hovered  the  irnidiule  wreath. 

24. 
The  instant  Tliiilaha  had  laid  his  hand 

Upon  his  Father's  Sword, 
The  Liviug  Image  in  the  iuuer  cave 
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Sinoli!  llie  Round  Altar.     Tbt:  Domdaniul  it»cked 

Tlirougb  all  iU  lliuntluring  vnullj : 

Over  llie  ^urfaire  of  the  reeling  Ganh, 

Tlic  alariini  fluxk  wiu  fclU 

The  SorccKr  brood,  nil,  nil,  wlicrtt'cr  dUpcrsotl, 

Perfurcc  olwycil  ihe  summiin^;  nil, — Uiejr  caino 

Coinpclli^d  by  ik-II  iinil  llvavcn : 

By  Hell  comiR-llud  to  krep 

Their  bupii^m-wvrnnnt, 

And  with  the  union  of  llicir  sircngth 

Oppo^^e  lUe  «jinmoii  iIiingiT;  forccii  by  Ilciivon 

To  share  ibc  conitiinn  doom. 


25. 

Vain  are  all  spitlls !  tlie  Dustroyer 

TrwiUa  the  Dtniidmikl  (lintr. 

riiey  crowd  with  humiui  tirais  utid  liumiui  TurL'n 

To  crush  lln!  siiigln  fiH'. 

Vitin  is  nil  hiitnnn  dncc  I 

Ho  wii^lda  liis  FaXhf-r'i  Suonl, 

The  vyiigtnnre  of  iiwokt^nt-d  Deity. 

Bui  duet  on  Tbulalia  ftlobarub  prfjucd  ; 

The  Wiii-li,  in  linr  ornculnr  upHui-h, 

Annount-i^  one  futid  blow  for  IkiiIi: 

And,  deapernte  of  gelf-Kiifety,  yet  br  bo|M'd 

To  serve  the  cnuae  of  Ebliii,  und  uphohl 

His  Rmpiri.%  true  in  denlb. 

2G. 
Who  chuJt  withstand  the  Dwiroyrr? 
Scattered  before  llio  Bword  of  lliulaba 
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The  Sorcerer  throng  recede, 

And  leave  him  ^pocc  for  comb:it.     Wretched  niait 

What  shall  the  hehnet  or  the  shii^ld  uvail 

Against  Almrghlj  soger?     AVretched  man  ! 

Tug  lute  Ikloharcb  findd  tlial  he  liuih  chosen 

The  evU  pnrL —  He  rears  his  shield 

To  meel  the  Arabian'^  swoihI  ; 

Under  the  edge  of  tliat  fire-hardened  steel 

The  sliicld  falls  severed;  his  cold  arm 

Kings  with  the  jarring  blow. 

Ho  lifts  hUcimetcr; 

A  second  stroke,  and,  lol  the  broken  hilt 

Hangs  from  his  |>al«iud  haiid> 

And  now  he  bleeds,  and  now  he  flies, 

And  fain  would  hide  liimMlf  amid  llie  troop. 

Bui  they  feel  the  awoni  of  llodeirali; 

But  iliey  also  fly  fi-um  the  ruin, 

And  hasten  to  llio  inner  cave, 

And  fidl  all  fearfully 

Around  the  Giiuit  Idol's  feel. 

Seeking  protection  from  lliu  Power  lliey  served 

27. 

It  was  a  Living  Image,  by  ihe  art 

Of  mitgic  hand^  of  Herli  urid 

And  human  blood,  through  v 

That  flowed  with  vital  action.     In  the  shupe 

Of  Eblia  it  was  miide ; 

1(5  Btalure  such,  and  such  its  strength. 

As  when  among  ihe  son^  of  God 
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Pre-eminent  be  raised  lus  radiant  ticjtd, 

Priitco  ol'  tiic  Morning.     On  his  braw 

A  ooronet  of  meteor  flnmes, 

Flowmg  in  puinis  of  light. 

Sulf-poii^ed  iu  air  before  bira 

Hung  tbo  Round  Aliar,  rolling  like  the  World 

On  iiB  diunial  axis,  like  the  World 

CbcH'kert^d  wiili  sea  and  shore, 

The  work  of  Demon  art. 

For  where  tlie  sceiHre  in  llie  Idol's  band 

Tduelieii  ibu  Round  Aliar,  in  iu  aiuwerbg  reabo, 

Kanh  felt  (lit!  siruke,  and  Oceitii  rose  111  sioi-m?, 

And  ^bntlt-riMl  Cilici,  shaken  Iruru  iJieir  ^eat. 

Cniahcd  uU  tlieir  habituils. 

His  otlier  nnn  n-ns  mised,  and  iu  spn-nd  pnlm 

Sustained  the  ocean- weiglit. 

Whose  naki-d  wnlcrs  arcbed  the  giuictunrj- ; 

Sole  prop  and  pillar  he. 

28. 

Fallen  on  the  ground)  around  bis  feel, 

The  Sorcerers  lay,    Mobareb's  quivering  arnu 

CluDg  10  the  Idol's  knoes ; 

The  Idol's  face  waa  pale, 

And  culm  hi  terror  be  beheld 

Tlie  approach  of  tbe  Deatrojer. 

2D. 
Sure  of  his  stroke,  and  lliereforu  in  pursuit 
Following,  uur  blind  nor  luuty,  on  W  foe, 
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Moved  Iho  Dt-siroyer.    Okba  mei  hi'  »ay. 

or  all  (1ml  broihcrliood 

He  only  fearlisBi  —  iiiisei-nblo  man!  — 

The  one  that  liatl  no  hope. 

"On  me,  on  me,"  llie  childless  SoreerL-r  crieil, 

"  I^el  fall  Uie  wenjton!    I  am  he  who  siole 

Upon  Ihe  midnigk  af  thy  Faiher's  itnt ; 

This  is  the  hand  ihai  pierced  HoJeirah's  heart, 

That  fell  thy  brtlhren's  and  ihy  aislers'  blood 

Gush  round  the  dagger-liill.     Lei  fall  on  me 

The  fttled  sword  1  the  vengeance-hour  U  conic  1 

Destroyer,  do  thy  work  I  " 

30. 
Nor  wile  nor  wen[ion  had  tlie  det^pcnile  wrelch; 

lie  spread  his  U»om  lu  ihe  stroke. 

"  Old  Man,  I  slrike  thee  not ! "  snid  Tlinliiliu : 

"The  evil  ihou  hast  done  to  mi:  and  mine 

Brought  iu  own  hitter  punislimenL 

For  thy  dear  Danghter's  sake,  I  {mnlon  then, 

As  I  do  hope  Heaven's  pardon. —  For  her  sake, 

Repent  while  time  is  yet! — Tliou  Irnsl  my  pmyen 

To  aid  thee :  tliou  poor  sinner,  catl  thyself 

U|>on  the  goodness  of  ofTciuh^il  God ! 
I  speiik  in  Laila's  name  ;  and  what  if  now 
Thou  canst  not  think  to  join  in  I'uratlise 
Her  spotless  Spirit,  —  hatb  not  Allah  made 
Al-Araf,  in  his  wisdom,  where  the  sight 
Of  Heaven  may  kindle  in  ihe  penitent 
The  strong  aud  purifying  Ih'e  of  hoi>e. 
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Till,  at  the  Day  of  Judgmciii,  lie  shall  seo 
The  Mercy-Gaiaa  unrold  ?  " 

31. 

Tlie  (islonUhed  mun  slood  giniiiig  us  lie  spake ; 

At  leugUi  hU  lieurC  wtts  soduritHl,  aiiJ  Uio  lears 

Gushed,  un*I  liu  subbed  aloud. 

Tbeii  suddenly  was  liL-erd 

The  all-beholdiiig  Pruptiet'd  vuicc  divine; 

"  Tliou  ha^t  doue  well,  my  Servant ! 

Aik  and  receive  tly  reward ! " 

32. 

A  deep  and  awful  joy 

Seemed  to  dilate  the  hiyirt  of  Tltnlalia ; 

Willi  arms  in  reveieiice  crosswl  upon  his  broMt, 

Cpseehiiig  eyes  suffused  wiih  te«rs  devout. 

He  answerc-d  to  llie  Voice :  "  I'rophcl  of  God, 

Holy  and  gotxl  and  bonntiful ! 

One  wily  earthly  wish  hare  I,  —  to  work 

Thy  will  J  and  thy  proteetion  grunta  inc  ihut. 

Look  on  this  Soroercr !  hcni7  am  hi«  crime*. 

But  infinite  ia  iiicrey.     If  thy  ncrvnrjt 

Have  now  found  favor  in  ihe  sight  oi'  God, 

Let  him  be  touched  wilh  penitence,  uml  *avo 

Uis  soul  from  utter  dcalh." 


33. 
"The  groans  of  penitence,"  replied  [Iip  Voice, 
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But  for  thysulf  iircfer  llie  prayer: 

Tlie  treusure-huuiie  of  Ili;avcn 

la  open  to  liiy  will." 

34. 
"  Prophet  of  GcmI  ! "  then  answcruJ  TtuilitbB, 

"  1  nm  aloiio  on  enrtli ; 
Thou  know'st  the  secret  wUho«  of  my  heart ! 
Do  with  me  as  lliou  will  1     Thy  will  i«  Uwi." 

35. 
There  issuixl  forth  no  Vuice  to  answer  liini : 

But,  lo!  Ilodeirah's  Spirit  comes  lo  see 

His  vengeance,  and  beside  him,  u  puna  form 

Of  roseate  light,  hid  Aiigul  moilier  hung. 

"My  Child,  my  dear,  my  glorious,  hliast^  CliiWl 

My  promise  is  performed,  —  fulfil  tliy  work !  " 

SG. 

Thal^^a  knew  ikil  his  deulli-liour  wim  come ; 

And  on  he  leaped,  and,  springing  U[i, 

Into  the  Idol'^  huirl 

Hill-deep  he  plunged  ihe  Swonl. 

The  Oeeuu-vuull  fell  in,  and  all  were  {-rn^heil. 

In  the  same  moment,  at  tlie  gnie 

Of  Parudise,  Oneiwi's  Uouri  form 

Welcomed  her  Hiubaud  Ic  eternal  bliu. 
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A  nbel  ^rttl  tag.  — 


p.»U. 


Una  of  thu*  evil  QoiiU  I*  tbu*  daMribod  In  Ilio  Unliir  [)■■ 
Binbi  "Un  Ilia  ciiinuiB*,  fafl  buhvld  ibbiok  itdiiiun  liuH)Miliin 
tlis  g^tnind  Ilka  n  mnunMln,  wjlii  Iwu  [ktipi  liorn*  npoiL  liii  lianil, 
«□•■  a  long  proboHtt,  nuE  ulecp.  In  lili  hiiul  Lh«  DIvlna  Cno* 
uir  but  jduod  Uio  likanotHi  of  Che  elophuil  uid  tlie  vllil  bull. 
HI*  lanih  gr«w  out  u  tbe  tmka  of  ■  tuna;  and  all  nvnr  lili 
iniiintrou*  curciut  liung  'liinu'  hnln,  llks  tbu>a  uf  Uia  1i«nr. 
Tlio  eye  oT  mortiU-boni  i™  dimmed  »t  hl»  oppiiiiniiifoi  nnil 
il,  111  bli  lionllila  liinu  uiU  frlglilAi!  flgure,  wii>  I'un- 


OB  jf/rttt,  crtatnl/nmi  mouth  bi  foal  hj/  tilt  id 
r  OU  a  t«n-'t,  Ml  UtA  M*  a  h»r'<.     Ko  ont 


"  OviJc^arkut  tad  tralib4A/iK»ii  Jta  m$ltt  b*  KnUtd  n(  Mt 
tnnn  n/'  a  ituMtnml  firttmsi, 

n^brkk-burntrt,  anil  hit  naalli 


a  lunb,  ftmi  lU  vahamanm  thi  di 


^■of  H 


a  jrnnl., 


JMn>/  Ml  U>  iKJiiini,  &«.  — SO,  p.  140. 

■■  Araf  b  ■  pluB  b«)HFn  il>*  ftradlia  and  ili*  [(ill  ot  iha 

Mabomioaduui  xmiE  dinn  il  a  T«i]  or  nfpursljun,  Hma  ■ 

«R  ug  «>n.    OUim  [lotd  II  to  b«  ■  VarpMrj,  la  wlitvlt  tlHwa 
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believers  will  remrin  whose  good  and  Bvil  worln  hnve  been  » 
equni  that  the;  nere  nsither  rirtuoiu  enough  lo  enter  Pun-  ' 
dise,  nor  guilty  enough  lo  be  cotideraued  to  tlie  lira  of  Hell 
From  M-lience  the;  sea  the  glory  of  the  blcEEcd,  nnil  are  neat 
enough  to  congratulate  theai ;  but  their  anient  dosiro  to  per- 
taka  the  snioa  happiuesa  becomes  n  grent  pnin.  At  lenglb^  at 
the  day  of  judgmect,  when  ell  ineD,  berore  Ihoy  are  judged, 
■hull  1)0  cited  to  render  homage  lo  their  Creator,  tliofe  who  are 
here  conflncJ  Hbnll  proslrate  Ihemselve?  before  the  face  of  tho 
Lord  in  adomtion;  aud  by  this  act  of  religion,  which  ihnll  be 
■ccounted  a  merit,  the  number  of  their  good  works  will  exceed 
their  evil  ones,  and  they  will  enter  into  glory. 

"  Snadi  says  that  Araf  appears  a  Hell  to  the  happy,  ud  ■ 
Pindjse  to  the  damned."  —JTBtrUtot. 
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